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fbr  tlM  apright,"  and  to  admoiifih  one 
and  Imniis  and  ipiritDal  •onn,"  !■  the 

Holy  Writ.  We  find,  also,  that  it  waa 
I  of  the  early  Chrittiana  to  spend  a  por- 
?hen  two  or  three  were  met  in  Jeaue' 
aieee  to  the  Lord.  At  tiie  clow  of  tlie 
■ung  a  hymn  before  they  it'ft  the  table  ; 
ended,  they  **  were  continually  in  the 
i  blessing  God  ; "  at  niidiiifilit,  Taiil  and 
'  prayed,  and  sang  praises  unto  God  ;  *' 
*liny  that  Ciiristiaus  were  wnnt  to  meet 
among  tbemselveH,  alternately,  a  hymn 

In  ol)edieuce,  then,  to  an  order  from 
dance  with  the  practice  of  the  early 
.deration  of  the  power  of  music  over  tiie 
B  strong  and  steady  impulse  of  the  soul 
's  even,  as  its  joys  and  raptures,  and  its 
*  adoration,  in  sacred  mohidy  and  song, 
•er,  in  her  »*  holy  convocations,"  assign 
to  music  a  position  very  prominent  and 
as  she  moves  onward,  rejoicing  in  the 
strious  Leader,  "conquering  and  to 
J  doubtless,  bring  more  frequently  her 
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schools,  in  our  monthly  concerts,  and  in  our  prayer  meet- 
ings ;  this  would  inspire  them  with  a  new  devotion  ;  would 
break  up  the  "  spirit  of  heaviness  "  which  sometimes  broods 
over  them,  and  would  be  the  means  of  preparing  the  voices 
of  all  for  mingling  in  the  songs  of  the  sanctuary.  The  prom- 
inent deficiency  in  our  acts  of  social  and  private  worship  is, 
not  that  we  do  not  read  enough,  or  pray  enough,  or  exhort 
enough,  but!  that  we  do  not  sing  enough ;  for  this  is  the 
only  act  in' which  all  can  alike  audibly  engage,  and  by 
which  the  attention  of  all  is  at  once  arrested,  and  the  feel- 
ings moved. 

it  is  hoped  that  this  Vestry  Hymn  Book,  together  with  the 
•*  Congregational  Tune  Book,"  which  has  been  very  carefully 
arranged  to  be  used  in  connection  with  it,  will  be  instrumen- 
tal in  effecting  a  change  in  this  respect  for  the  better,  by 
supplying  a  varie^  of  select  and  appropriate  hymns  and 
tunes  for  the  use  of  the  church  in  her  devotions. 

In  this  collection  will  be  found  most  of  her  choicest  and 
sweetest  hymns,  together  with  many  new  ones,  breathing 
forth  the  living  spirit  of  this  present  living  age.  They  have 
been  chosen  with  the  greatest  care  from  our  best  sacred 
lyric  poets^  and  will  be  found  adapted  to  every  phase  of 
Christian  life  and  experience,  and  to  every  place  where  man 
comes  to  worship  God,  whether  it  be  the  private  chamber, 
the  domestic  altar,  the  Sabbath  school  room,  the  deck  of  the 
vessel,  the  vestry,  the  chapel,  or  the  church. 

The  hymns,  in  most  instances,  have  been  drawn  firom 
original  sources,  and  are  given,  as  far  as  practicable,  just  as 
their  respective  authors  wrote  them .  Each  one  of  them  is  in- 
troduced by  a  passage  of  Scripture,  of  which  it  is  a  paraphrase, 
or  whose  spirit  it  most  evidently  breathes.  Above  each 
hymn  is  placed  the  name  of  an  appropriate  tune  which  may 
be  readily  found  by  referring  to  the  "  Congregational  Tune 
Book,"  and  held  above  the  hymn  for  singing. 

That  many  Christian  hearts  may  be  elevated,  comforted, 
and  sanctified  by  the  use  of  this  little  manual  of  sacred  song, 
and  that  God  would  make  it  as  a  <*  silver  string  "  in  that 
great  symphony  of  praise  that  goes  up  from  "  million  lyres  '* 
eternally  to  the  Lamb,  ia  the  earnest  hope  and  prayer  of  the 
compiler. 

Elias  Nason. 

AagUBta,  1858, 
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Autunjj),  33,  !>M^H6> 


a34. 

Beinf?  aod  p«)-r«ctJdiLiOf  God, 

i-15. 
Bible,  see  Haly  Scriptaree. 

CL 

Cai^vaht,  71,  K,  Q03,  B07, 

aa,%  381. 
CdnaaD}  103,  3&4,  415,  570. 
Charitable    occofliane,   ^23- 

530, 
Charity,  307,  9S6,  301,  30^ 

Chlldmn,  Chrises  low  for» 

435. 
dtidicated  tn  Chriett  495, 
Iq  lio^ven,  Sl^* 
iDTiled  to  ChiLft,  &1£,  517, 

518* 
olndlfriiee  of,  4^. 
praising  God,  SH,  515,  SIS 

^i91. 
prnyer   for  coaven^onv  tait., 

493-49&. 
prayer  of,  509»  513- 
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OMIdniit  peeking  Cbridtf  500 

CJiriai,  Jidviint  oU  58-^. 
idoTMinn  of,  IJ4-1^ 

all  mnlUm. 
Biiuintfil,  83. 
i^tjdote  csfdnMli,  9U 
at  Cedron  bnd  OUvel^dT^^^. 
iton<Miionr  of,  e-S-^'i,  87yii% 
iJiit  lllb,  *2Sa,  iH9,  SCO,  M65, 

arro. 

aeconpion  of,  7r»-7S, 
hirtli  proclaijuedr  58-G3. 
blef^isingq  nf  his  reipnt  58, 

blood  of ,S9, 73 ,  80 ,  iS ,  83 .  65, 

87, 95.  itn,  io7,  111,  m, 

134,  195,  317,  229,  SiSS. 
brothflr,  95. 
brld^eroom,  393, 
comiue  to  judj^ment,  Sll, 

355,  391,  39a,  5^7,  308, 

570-n572L 
condt3€C«neton,  B!*»  fi&,  202, 

S04,  30ft,  209,  S&9,  397, 

SM,  339,  3^2: 
conqueror,  7fl,  572, 
coron&tjon  of,  121,  475. 
Croat]  on  ptAlHiQi^,  ltJ5-127. 
desire  of  nations,  SO,  178. 
dymj?  friend,  79, 
duiiitniou  oteraal,  llfi^  W5i 

136. 
do0T,333, 
dying  lave,  70,  1^,  74,  83, 

84,jn,lift,4'J7-430. 
QxnLtalton,  n9-l2a 
iJe>  ouff  fj5. 


owj 


Christ,  flrftt  Mid  me  I 
fnunLCiIji,  101,  103. 
frleiiElof  einiJets,  7, 

gnce  of,  54. 
hiding^  place,  103, 1 
highiiriefit,e9,y4, 
bow  to  be  worshij. 

165. 
bui^band,  90. 
IiRin^nuel,  101. 
incarnate  ijodj  78^ 
intercf^siun  of,  1^ 
judge,  112,241^4*1, 
king,  60JU-114, 

m,  123,  ise,  1 

147,  aJ5. 
Liiinb,  83,   119,   l: 

127,  134,  430. 
life  Had  niiniiitry, ' 
living  and  blesaini; 
lover,  lOG- 
loving  ItindiiBfljj  ctf 
maker  and  sup|ion 

tliinES,  ti3. 
Mekhifludek,  94. 
□  ajTma  and  cliamc 

113. 
oi>edience  of,  65* 
pby^ician,  99. 
power  ui^avB,  101, 
pirecioti»,  91. 
prc^erire  of,  in  afl 

:1C2,  364. 
prQoencf  of,  in  de: 

562. 
prinee  of  glory  nnd 

116,  118. 
princfl  of  peace,  &9 
propbei,  priest,  at 


DEX  OF  PARTICULAR  SUBJECTS. 


,,    Redeemer,  96,   114, 

.15,223. 
^ge,  105. 
/eigning,  123, 125, 126, 146. 
righteousneDs,  uur,  68,  107, 

187,  263,  277. 
resurrection  and  ascension 

of,  76-78. 
rock,  330. 
rock  of  ages,  104. 
sacritice  for  sin,  79-65. 
salvation  to,  125. 
Saviour,  120,  346,  496,  519. 
sending  the  Spirit,  87. 
shepherd,  90,  96,  496. 
son  of  David,  68. 
stranger,  159. 
synipatliizing  with  us,  108. 
teaching,  64,  153. 
tempted,  108,  109. 
victor,  76,  84. 
way  of  Halvation,  79, 80-85, 

114,  140,347. 
Christian,  aged,  death  of,  558. 
aiding  in  the  spread  of  tlie 

gospel.  .')98, 529,  531. 
armor  or,  385,  387. 
bearing    the    cross,    388, 

396. 
casting  away  fear,  387, 389, 

996. 
conquering  through  Christ, 

387,394,396,397. 
death  of,  559, 554, 556, 563. 
exalted,  401. 
gloiying  in  the  cross,  74, 

in  desertion,  338. 

in  heaven,  363, 409,  415. 


J^^®'l 


Christian,  pressini;  onwanl, 

:w4,>y,:ji*i,:{;M,:r.ti;.;j'.»7. 

safety  o(  tJin,  :«>«),  liH— 10.'), 
4U7, -lOfS,  4I:.>-1H. 

soldier,  a-J,  >.'»,  :{«7,  397. 

iiniled  to  ('lirisi,  •>•;. 

wairinu  <»n  Gml,  :J!»;>,  HH. 
Chridtiaiitf,  nicoiiii*!  lor  |ir.>v- 
er,  -VMy-i  12. 

parting  of,   lb7,  l^'^',   ll.'t- 
445. 
Christian  union,  etornal,  4:W, 

4:m,  4:<:). 

Churcli,   adniifion    to,   and 
baptism.  •i'J'.^-ViTt. 

l)elovedof<;<Kl,-lir),4I8. 

dcfvnre  of  tlie  land,  41(>. 

exhorted  to  arise,  4-ir?,  4')1- 
454. 

fellowsliip,  3:>0,  431-445. 

foundation  and  titafuty  of, 
4U>-\]{). 

future  glor}'  of,  433-455. 

love  for  thp,  410. 

meetint^H  of,  4 12. 

niini-xtry  of,  4!:»l)-422. 

praver  for  revival,  447-4.'J0. 

revival,  extension,  and  fu- 
ture glor>',  44(>-455. 

safety  of,  417,418. 
Coldness,  deplored,  KtO,  2,')n, 
257,   274,  304,  300,  312, 
334. 
Comforter,  136,  142,  247. 
Confession,  82,  2:>0,  2.')2-255, 
258-263,265-207 ,209-275, 

Conscience,  89, 133,14A,157, 
245. 
iJ??!>^J  ^  /  Consecration  to  God,  A^l^'iaS, 
^^-ii^iii^^^'  I        S4«,  a51,  260,  '266,  'X^\^ 
I        273,317,386,4aa,^S2A. 
(35) 
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Covenant,  29, 307,  426,  493. 
Conversion,  248-279 
Conviction,  103, 195, 197, 198, 

250-252,  255,   256,  262- 

264,  266,  267,  270,  272, 

273-275,  279. 
Creation,  Grod  manifest  in, 

16, 17,  23,  33,  39,  41,  42, 

51,  53,  54. 
Cross  of  Cfhrist,  72-74, 76, 99, 

104,118,124,129,386. 


Death,  appointed  to  all,  564. 
every  where,  210, 
of  a  child,  560. 
of  a  pupil,  561. 
of  a  sister,  554. 
of  friends,  553. 
sting  of,  removed,  78. 
support  and  consolation  in, 

552,566. 
swallowed  up  in  victory, 

117. 
the  second,  232,  340. 
triumph  in,  552,  554,  556. 
valley  and  shadow  of,  26, 
97,  142,  238. 
Departure    of   missionaries, 

475-477. 
Depravity,  total,  195-198. 
Despair  forbidden,  110,  303. 
Dismission,  186-189, 191, 202. 
Doxology,  11,  23,  35,  41,  43, 
118,  124,  139,  148,  154, 
252,  253,  285,  291,  328, 
366,  514,  522,  560,   pp. 
564-1569. 

B. 


^ARTs,  enlightened  by  the 


gospel,  59,61,62 

467,  469-474,  47 

formation  of,  16, 

full  of  the  good 

glory  of  God,  1' 

Education,  506,  508 

Election,  47,  400. 

Enemies,  love  for,  2 

Eternity,  47,  54,  95, 

Evening  hymns,  371 

P. 

Faith,  276-286. 

assurance  of,  24,  S 

foundation  of,  30. 

laying  hold  of  the 

279,  281,  283,  ! 

300,  314,  318,  ; 

382. 

lost  in  sight,  261, 

434. 
prayer  for,  110, 

276,  277,  280,  28 

strong,  24,  29,  101 

Fasting    and    than! 

537,  538,  539. 
Forgiveness,  208,  i 

223,  228,  234. 
Free  grace,  203, 216, 
228,243. 

G. 

God,  adoration  an 

33-56. 
access  to,  througj 

80, 110,  111. 
all  in  all;  289,  33< 
all-sufficiency  of, 
ancient  of  days,  4 
being  and  perfec 

1-15. 
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6, 174, 183. 

13. 

51. 
,1,2,8,9,13, 


33,  40,  45,  48, 

418. 

,  41,    48,   51, 

15, 17, 19,  20- 
2,168,183,201. 
>f,  8, 13, 15, 19, 

8,  9,  49. 
10-12. 
13. 
f,6. 

15,  18,  35,  38, 
51,  148,  296, 

,  9,  10, 16. 
Christ,  39,  44, 

rovidence,  18- 

51,  52,  57. 
>,  6, 169, 181. 
1,  9,  41,  123, 

57. 

implored,  164, 

12. 

>f,  mysteriooB, 

95,39. 
96-98. 

180. 
),57. 
,16. 

toiteainBer, 


Gofipel,  message  of,  206. 
Grace,  15,  19,  3t>,  39,  47,  88, 
89,  91,  9i»,  95, 145. 
day  of,  212,  213,  221. 
salvation  by,  88, 190,  216. 
works  of,  165,  209. 
Gratitude  to  God,  21,  33-36, 

38  249  429. 
Grief,  32, 70,  72^  84, 108,  327, 
330,331. 


Harvest,  482. 
home,  301,  421. 
praisinf!  Gud  for  the,  545. 
Heart,  broken,  262. 
fixed  on  God,  3-1. 
sinful,  100,  256,  2G5. 
Heathen,  condition  of,  456, 
458,459. 
conversion  promised,  457, 

460  461. 
prayer  for,  458,  459,  462, 
465-470,  478. 
Heathen,  rejoicing  in  the  con- 
version of,  464,  470-474. 
Heaven,  04,  573-584. 
glories  and  joys  of,  325, 387, 

394,  408,  415,  473-584. 
longing  for,  146,  355, 413, 

415,  557,  683-584. 
meeting  friends  in,  574. 
Holiness,  prayer  for,  140, 147, 

299. 
Holy  Scriptures,  149, 160. 
grace  ot  (rod  in,  153. 
guide  of  life,  150, 158, 154, 

157, 160. 
Inspired,  150. 
fluperiot  to  n&ton,  ISl^lSEtk 
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or,  155, 

52, 154. 
support, 


,477,519, 

,  149, 151, 

47. 

i,  136, 142, 

134, 136. 
m,  229,  237, 

136, 143. 

J35,242,243. 

139,  147. 
jred,  130-132, 
J2,   179,   267, 
52,  360,  436, 
42,  443,  468, 

eneration  by, 

by,  140, 142, 
8. 

soul,  279. 

irist,285,286, 

>. 

12. 


4,  410, 475. 
.,  565,  566. 
m  of,  306,224, 


Intemperance,  525. 
Israel,  8, 12, 19, 23, 59, 60,310, 
314. 
restoration  of,  66,  479. 

J. 
Jerusalem,  415, 420. 

new,  the,  455,  579. 
Jews,  restoration  of,  479, 480. 
Jubilee,  songof,  126, 472, 473. 

year  of,  2^. 
Judgment,  day  of,  311,  394, 
230,  244,  246,  247,  361, 
264. 
described,  244,   567,   568, 

570-572. 
vision  of,  317. 
Justification   by    faith,  351, 
282,  284,  400. 

Ii. 

Lamb,  glories  of  the,  125, 
197,  199,917,391,398. 

dtMiiHTicU  ^U  *!*• 

i>r  I  [JVC,  ftJC. 

perfect,  198. 
LilN'rflliiy,  'JOT,99e,i5^-.S99 
Life,   ifciEisiufitj  4/Lta5,  54f 

trw  uf,  HI,  h\%. 
Lord's  suppcT,  43fMa0. 

ileiiiin  of,  429. 

itisiLluliiiu  of,  4^. 

Invitation  to,  4G9. 

r«inediliE>4rin^  Clirist  al^ 

union  of  Cbrieiiiuia  at, 
Love  and  ubedJeuce^  205, 
-302. 

to  Christ,  288, 290, 292- 


w 


a^^^^    Newy«ir,54(W42. 


•      I 


./,   condition  by  nature, 
195-198.  ' 

■inner,  a,  199-247. 
•uppliant,  a,  246-275. 
Clinstian,  a,  24iM15. 
Marriage  liyniu,  491. 
Maternal  meetings,  49^-496, 

Meekness,   prayer   for,  274,  I  „. 

308-:jii.326.  'Pardon, 


Obedience,  2-11,  2(;i, 
299,  300,  307,  309, 
540. 
filial,' 49M. 

Old  ape,  30,  157,  210. 
499,  50-1. 

Orphan,  297,  425. 


iinplorod,  2.'>(M 


308-:J1  1,326. 
Mercy,  103,  221,  234,  337 
-1       '        ,-?®?''  ^^^  ^^t  350,  aiJ 

"»  Mini^tcra*  rneo[iiif>,  4i;,  I         =*'"*)  -"I'l  •^•»iJ,  .i^i-i. 

,  ordination  und  Iti4ial^ation    P*"^®"'"  a>'d   cliildnn,    l 

f        HisRions,  domestic,  481,  482.  '  Patience,  314,  sa.'l. 

Minions,  foreign,  456-478.        *^«ace,  m  hflitviuL',  24,  Q 

Jc'hv  i=J.,  4:11, 4^0.  I       252,  noH,  400,  4ft:<,  -i 

*eximeti*B,  44^3,  ^a"!,  4Sfl.  ""    ' ^ 

Mornidir  Jjymn^,  StiV^fJ. 

prayer  nje^ttne,  441. 
^  atar,  Ml,  3as?,  413.  I  «     '=**^^'^- 

ilounier,  comforted,  555. 559    Pe"overaiice,  *J,  .30, .'«,  4( 
-^66,  ^04,  40 J      (3. 

Poor,  tH}n@v(ilDiip«  to  wan 
520,527  531 
jT  I  Prayflr   Bnsi   rff  vnijt    aspii 

answered  by  trial,  316, 3S 
mominir  and  eveniiie,  30 

:j«i. 

nature  of,  347. 
Pridts,  folly  of,  202,  308,  31 
subdued  before  the  croi< 
73. 


254-2.')'i,  2.>     '»',<» 
2(K{,  205,  :>(i7.  2(;J, 
274,  340,  Xui,  304. 


408,  400,  4  J '^-lU. 
prayer  for,  J  30,  f>'M. 
Penifenre    and     confu8si( 
24^275. 


Nation,  God  the  strength 
and  udvation  of,  53^ 
538. 

■Micy  of  God  implored  up- 
on, 838.  ^ 

pniw  to  God  for  blessings, 
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I  Sacrifices,    ancient,    inmifl- 
,  ooo  cieiit,  79,  80,  82. 

'**;•    Sailor,  463-469. 
''*'**'    Salem,  68,  40a,  409. 

Saints,  care  and  childrai  of 

God,  34,  Idl,  301,  996. 

chosen  from  the  foandatimi 

of  the  world,  47. 
communion   and  love  of^ 
191, 396.  See  Fellowihip. 
safety  of,  3,  4,  29,  30,  45, 
48,  54,  399,  400,  40SMOS, 
407,  408,  412,  413. 
triumphing  in  God,  29, 960. 
Salvation,  by  grace,  88. 
Christ  the  way  of,  79-86, 

87. 
free,  180,  199,205,207,913, 
316,  317,  235,  228,  230, 
243. 
united  in  heaven,  557, 558. 
Sanctuary,  161-191. 
beauty  of,  169, 171,  178. 
delight  in,  161, 171, 176. 
invitation  to,  168, 174. 
presence  of  God   in,  171, 
172. 
Satan,  90,  109,  133,  251, 313, 

334,466. 
Saturday  evening,  378,  379. 
Seamen,  483-489. 
Self-examination  and  humil- 
ity, 303-311. 
Sickness,  106,  297,  340,  341, 

346,351,363,430. 
Sin,  confession  of,  248-975. 
conviction  of,  103, 198, 205, 

268,  270,  275. 

original,  195-198. 

Sinners  at  the  judgment,  24^ 

946,  247,  568. 

Chief  of,  145,263. 

f30) 


ice  of 
7,49, 


,  149, 

God, 
320, 


72. 
266, 

,555, 
417. 


7. 
165- 
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p 

>t|0O, 

^^1 

1 

M 

7, 

U  nnshiz  Vy  31 » 197, 3(M ,  33S.          ^^H 

1 

S- 

w.                    ^^1 

•:tijj 

1^ 

Wa&MN&b  aud  LnvitMJODB,           ^^^| 

^ 

lUn-:l4T,                                        ^^H 

W&tchfiiliiaihi,  383-39ti.                     ^^H 

i^'^i 

Widow,  d^.                                       ^^H 

Winter,  4^2,                                           ^^^H 

f-r»? 

Word  orciud, ««  Holy  Scnp«           ^^^H 

^39^. 

tllTEH,                                                       ^l^^l 

•s^. 

World,   vaojty   of  tlw.  310,            ■^H 

^m.                                 m^M 

i 

Workd  uf  hehteofmoeflB.  iin-          ^^^1 

1       ' 

avsiliJijc,  ll>4.                            H^H 

m^ 

Worahip,  dpms&Uc,  490,  i^           W^M 

r 

M6- 

public,  lei-iei.                     ^^H 

^la],  431^45,                            ^^H 

. 

,372. 

^^H 

- 

547, 

^^B 

' 

4ni?i 

f  EAA,  cloaiiiR,  &47,  54S.                  ^^H 

. 

SEJ7, 

DiKninjt,  540-5^                          ^^^K 

levie^vod ,  MB.                                 ^^^V 

Youth  J  Rvj  ted  to  ChiiaL  495.           ^^^H 

497 ,  499,  504, 5Q5.                        ^^H 

■     ; 

■ 

m, 

prayar  of,  50U,                               ^^H 

jL 

147, 

^^H 

% 

Doi- 

^^^1 

r  i^.;  J 

^=*iik^^^^*^^^'     ^H 

335- 
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ci^i  ^ 
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©.—BEING  AND  PERFECTIONS. 

Ii.  M.    Duke  Street.  Watts. 

The  Lobd  bxioitbth.  — Fa.93:L 

HOVAH  reigns ;  He  dwells  in  light, 
rded  with  majesty  and  might : 
le  world,  created  by  His  Imnds, 
ill  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 

It  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
'  had  its  first  foundations  laid, 
ly  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
lyself  the  ever-living  God. 

ke  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
id  aim  their  rage  against  the  sides ; 
lin  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
;  Thy  rebuke  the  billows  die* 
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GOD. 

4  Forever  shall  Thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  Thy  grace. 

2,  H.  M.    Darwell.  Watts. 

A  OLOBIOU8  niOH  THSosx.  —  Jer.  17:12. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
His  throne  is  built  on  high ; 
The  garments  He  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty. 


No  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight. 


His  glories  shine 
With  beams  so  bright, 

2  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  His  holy  law ; 
And  where  His  love    I  His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,         |  And  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  His  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  tiieir  cursed  designs. 
Strong  i6  His  arm,  I  His  great  decrees, 
And  shai}!  fulfil  |  EQs  sovereign  wilL 

34 


BBINa  AND  E 

And  can  this  i 

Of  Glory  & 

And  will  He  i 

My  Father 

I  love  His  name  ; 

I  love  His  word : 

3.  °-  ^- 

LoBO*  Thou  hast  bbkn  oui 

1  Our  God,  our  h< 
Our  hope  for  ^ 


GOD. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  troubles  la 
And  our  eternal  home. 


4.  Ii.  M.  [P.]    Hanover.    Doddridc 

Thet  shall  PEBisn,  BUT  Thou  shalt  erdubk.  — Fs.  102: 

1  Great  Former  of  this  various  frame. 
Our  souls  adore  Thine  awful  name. 
And  bow  and  tremble,  while  they  prai 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Our  days  a  transient  period  run, 
And  change  with  every  circling  sun ; 
And,  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
A  moth  can  crush  us  into  dust. 

3  But  let  the  creatures  fall  around ; 
Let  death  consign  us  to  the  ground ; 
Lei  the  last  general  flame  arise, 

And  melt  the  arches  of  the  skies ; 
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jlING   AND   PERFECTIONS. 

iin  as  the  summer's  ocean,  we 
an  all  the  wreck  of  nature  sec, 
iVhile  grace  secures  us  an  abode 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  Grod. 

5,  CM.    Babby.  E.  Scott. 

Thou,  God,  sbbst  mi.  —  Gen.  16 :  13. 

1  Great  Grod,  Thy  penetrating  eye 

Pervades  my  inmost  powers ; 
"With  awe  profound  my  wondering  soul 
Falls  prostrate  and  adores. 

2  To  be  encompassed  round  with  God, 

The  holy  and  the  just, 
Armed  with  omnipotence  to  save, 
Or  crumble  me  to  dust ; 

8  O,  how  tremendous  is  the  thought ! 
Deep  may  it  be  impressed ; 
And  may  Thy  Spirit  firmly  grave 
This  troth  within  my  breast 

4  B^iprt  with  thee,  my  fearless  soul 
Hie  gloomy  vale  shall  tread ; 
And  Then  wilt  bind  the  immortai  croN<m 
Ofg^ary  on  my  head. 
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GOD. 

Q^  L.  M.    Saxony.  W^ 

0  LrOBD,  Thou  hast  ssabched  mb  and  known  me.  — Fs.  : 

1  Lord,  Thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  throi 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  v 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 

My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  po^ 

2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand ; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent !  what  lofty  height 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast. 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

5  0,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  b 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest ; 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 

Consent  to  sin,  for  Grod  is  there, 
ae 


_^iTS88ed  with  sacred  love ! 
ira^er  they  dwell,  the  J  dwell  with  Thee ; 
paven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

ae  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
bountry  is  in  every  clime : 
\i  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
ny  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

8  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shmi, 
oul  finds  happiness  in  none ; 
ith  a  Grod  to  guide  my  way, 
\ual  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
ere,  indeed,  a  dreadful  lot ; 
ions  none  remote  T  *»-" 


i 


GOD. 

2  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  aJ 
How  terrible  is  God  in  arms ! 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known ; 
Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne. 

3  Proclaim  Him  king,  pronounce  Him 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  r 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faini 
God  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 


Q^  O.  M.   Arlington. 

THK  LOBD  Oir  HIGH  18  MIOHTIXR  THAK  TBI  KOISK 
ITATSBS.  — Fa.  98:4. 

1  The  Lord  our  God  is  clothed  with : 

The  winds  obey  His  will ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  His  heavenly  hei 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar ; 

The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand, 

And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night ;  your  force  coi 

Without  His  high  behest. 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
I^turh  the  sparrow's  nest 
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^^^  uuwllng  skies. 

■tionB,  bend ;  in  reverence  bend ; 
p  monarchs,  wait  His  nod, 
[bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
\  celebrate  your  G^. 

O.  M.    London.  Patrick. 

OLOBIOUI  Iir  HOL1HK88.  — Ex.  USlU. 

D,  we  praise  Thee,  and  confess 
t  Thou  the  only  Lord 
irerlasting  Father  art, 
dl  the  earth  adored. 

e  all  angels  cry  aloud : 


^    TUT       Wl«^S°*' 

•taiceboly-  pvuetnind, 

B  deepest -vjTSd; 

Whom  ^vo^(^  "    ,^   lease  Him  ^ 
Tbafl  the  wsi-    ^ 


rO   AND   PRRFKCTIONS. 

God,  preserve  my  soul 
I  pollution  free ; 
in  heart  are  Thy  delight, 
J  Thy  face  shah.  see. 

DOXOLOGY. 

ho  reigns  m  worlds  of  light, 
raal  King  of  heaven, 
majesty,  and  might, 
use,  and  glory  given. 

S.  M.    Dover.  Watts. 

He  is  holt.  — Fs.  99:5. 

3  Lord  our  God, 
rship  at  His  feet : 
I  is  all  holiness, 
ircy  is  His  seat. 

iel  was  His  church, 

\j8iron  was  His  priest, 

ses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 

e  His  people  rest. 

"gave  their  sins, 

uld  destroy  their  race ; 

[e  made  His  vengeance  knoNVH) 

bej  Mbaaed  Hia  grace. 


OOD. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  same  ; 
Still  He*s  a  God  of  holiness, 
And  jealous  for  His  name. 

\S»  Ii.  M.    Winchester.        Beddoba 

Wisdom  and  might  abb  His.— Dan. 2:20. 

1  Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise ; 
His  ways  are  just,  His  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  His  work,  the  cause  concea) 
But,  though  His  methods  are  unknow 
Judgment  and  truth  support  His  thr( 

3  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  se 
He  executes  His  firm  decrees ; 
And  by  His  saints  it  stands  confesse 
That  what  He  does  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wa 
Prostrate  before  His  awful  seat ; 
And  'mid  the  terrors  of  His  rod, 
Thist  la  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 
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8  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  spometh 
Will  His  chanpjoloss  jroodiu'ss  provo  ; 
From  the  gloom  1 1  is  brijrhtnoss  strcamcth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  lie  with  eartldy  cares  cntwinctli 
Hope  and  comfort  from  al)ov(.* : 
Every  where  His  <rlory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

15,  O.  M.    A  vox.  Watts. 

The  memory  of  Thv  onnAX  ooohxess?.  — Ps.  U*»  :7. 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  Thy  <riacc. 
My  God.  iny  heavenly  Kinjr  I 
Let  age  to  age  Thy  rijjjhteou^ncss 
In  souudd'  of  glory  sing. 


GOD. 

2  Grod  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confine 

His  goodness  to  the  skies  ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  His  bounty  sk 
And  every  want  suppUes. 

3  With  longing  eyes  Thy  creatures  wai 

On  Thee  for  daily  food ; 
Thj  liberal  hand  provides  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  Thy  compassions,  Lore 

How  slow  Thine  anger  moves  I 
But  soon  He  sends  His  pardoning  wo 
To  cheer  the  souls  He  loves. 

5  Creatures,  with  all  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim  ; 
But  saints,  that  taste  Thy  richer  grac 
Delight  to  bless  Thy  name. 


GOD.  — CREATION  AND  PROVIDEN 

\Q,  O.  M.    Devizes.  V^ii 

Thx  Lord  bt  wisdom  hath  romrDKD  thk  babth.— Ptot. 

1  Eternal  Wisdom,  Thee  we  praise, 
Thee  the  creation  sings  ; 
With  Thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  se 
And  heav&Oi'a  high  palace  rings. 
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haw  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 
riODS  to  behold  I 
ii  a  blue  of  heavenly  dje, 
red  with  sparkling  gold. 

.  blaze  all  nature  round, 

le  the  gazing  siglit, 

iesy  and  sens,  and  solid  ground, 

ror  and  delight. 

ingth,  and  equal  skill, 
rough  the  worlds  abroad ; 
nth  vast  amazement  fill, 
ik  the  Builder — God. 


O.  M.    Ballerma.         Berridgb. 

OF  TUB  OOODITKSS  OV  THE  LOBD.  — Fl.  S3  tS, 

3ss,  Lord,  our  souls  confess : 
Iness  we  adore ; 
hose  blessings  never  fail, 
thout  a  shore. 

and  stars,  Thy  love  attest 
golden  ray ; 

\  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
'  retuma  the  day. 
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GOD. 
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3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

With  all  the  bliss  it  yields, 
With  joyful  clusters  loads  the  vini 
With  strengthening  grain  the  fi< 

4  But  chiefly  Thy  compassions,  Lor 

Are  in  the  gospel  seen ; 
There,  like  a  sun.  Thy  mercy  shir 
Without  a  doud  between. 

X  8.  8.  M.    St.  Thomas.  V 

Bless  thx  Lobd,  O  mt  soul.  — Fi.  103:3. 

1  O,  BLESS  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  His  n 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  O,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

Nor  let  His  mercies  lie 

Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 

And  without  praises  die. 

8  'Tis  He  forgives  thy  sins : 
'Tis  He  relieves  thy  pain  ; 
Tis  He  that  heals  thy  sickness 
And  znakes  thee  young  agai 
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^Mrertosave.  Filff' 


wondrovis  works  and  ways 
[e  made  by  Moses  known ; 
sent  the  world  His  truth  and  grace 
J  His  beloved  Son. 

If.  M.    Ellentiiobpz.  Watts. 

II  HBBCr  BNbl'RXTII    FURXVCB.  — Fu.  lUT  :1. 

thanks  to  God ;  He  reigns  al)ove ; 
are  His  thoughts ;  His  name  is  Love ; 
ercy  ages  past  have  known, 
^  long  to  come  shall  own. 

redeemc^d  of  the  LoH 


GOD- 


a»*i'::s:;\vvo«'r:ni9¥^ 


>T«ise. 


c»i^'* 


^S,^'««"  *"'-*•" 


,  yftf 


,M 


ktna^ 


V 


3  3*^  "lu^ea  «»*'rfle8\x  ^^^^e. 


RATION   AND   rROVlBESCE- 

lAtT   XlMJEKbim  ALL   THE   WAT.  —  DpUt- S  i  S, 

r  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 
rking  soul  siirveyi?, 
ported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
vender,  love,  and  praise. 

nbered  comforts  to  my  soul 
''  tender  care  bestowed, 
J  my  intiuit  heart  conceived 
m  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

,  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 
h  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
I  led  me  up  to  man. 

gh  every  period  of  my  life, 
'  goodness  PU  pursue, 
fter  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
J  glorious  theme  renew. 

8.  M.    Lincoln.  Watts. 

iTHXB  PITIETH  HIS  CHILDBXV.  — ?■•  108  :13. 

)al,  repeat  His  praise, 
lose  mercies  are  so  great ; 
e  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
read/  to  abate. 
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GOD. 

2  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  a8  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame, 

3  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  by  every  breath  ; 

His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 

Caa  send  us  swift  to  death. 

4  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  fi< 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

5  But  Thy  compassion^s  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children'!^  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


23.  !«.  M.    Luton,  1 

Mir  HUP  COUtS  WHOU  tp*  I^kd.  —  P».  Ill : ! 

1  He  lives ;  tLe  everkstmg  Go<l, 
That  built  the  world,  tliat  spread  the 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  hosUs,  He 
And  ihe  dark  regiom  of  the  dead. 
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ilEATIOM  AND   PROVIDENCE. 

guides  our  feet,  He  guards  our  way ; 
iS  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day ; 
.ie  spreads  the  evening  veil  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  surprise. 

DOXOLOGT. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  bellow ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

4,  Ij.  M.    Wells.  Watts. 

OUB  REFUGE  AJTD  STRKXOXn.  —  Pp.  40  :1. 

God  13  the  refuge  of  His  saints. 
When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 

Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  Him  present  with  His  aid. 

Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 
Down  to  the  deep  jmd  buried  there ; 

Convulsions  shake  the  solid  tvotVA  *, 
OarAitb  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 
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GOD. 

3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide  ; 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flov^ 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  throu 
And  watering  our  divine  abode  ; 

5  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  wor 

That  all  our  raging  fear  controls  ; 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  aflTord, 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting 

6  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour 

Nor  can  her  firm  foundations  move. 

Built  on  His  truth  and  armed  with  p 

2»5,  C.  M.    Mear.     Tate  &  I 

BlESSKD   19   THE   MAN   THAT   TKUSTETH   IW  HiM.  — Ps. 

1  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  ol 
In  trouble  and  in  joy. 
The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
Mf  heart  and  tongue  employ, 
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^EATION   AND   PROVIDENCE. 

magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
With  me  exalt  His  name ; 
Yhen,  in  distress,  to  Him  I  called. 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

6  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just ; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
"Who  on  His  succor  trust. 

4  0,  make  but  trial  of  His  love. 

Experience  will  decide 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
"Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

5  Fear  Him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  then 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  His  service  your  delight, 
He'U  make  your  wants  His  care. 

26.  !*•  M.   Dresden.  Addison. 

Th»  Lobd  la  MT  Bhepiixbd;  I  shall  wot  wawt.— Ps.  23:1. 

1  Thk  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  mU  my  midDigbt  hours  defend. 
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GOD. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  lead 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

8  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  trea< 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  ill 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  .me  ai< 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  s 

4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  strj 
Thy  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile ; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile 
With  sudden  greens  and  herbage  cro 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  arout 

27.  S.  M.   Whitney's  Chant.         V 

MT  cup  BUKlTETn  OVKB.  —  Pft.  23 : 5. 

1  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  ; 
I  shall  be  well  supplied-; 
Since  He  is  mine  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 
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ition  flows- 

soul  reclaim, 

in  His  own  right  way, 

;  holy  name. 

is  His  aid, 

i  to  fear ; 

lid  walk  through  deaths 

i's  with  me  there. 

my  foes, 

y  table  spread ; 

lessinjjs  overflows. 


GOD. 


28.    ^^'    Portuguese  Htmn.    J.  Montoc 

He  rxstobeth  ut  soul.  — Ei.  23:3. 

1  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  nor  want  shall  1 1 

I  feed  in  green  pastures ;  safe  folded  I  rest 

He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flo 

Kestores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  wl 


2  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  th 

stray, 
Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  I  feai 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  Thy  staff  be  my  sfc 
No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comforter  nea 

3  In  the  midst  of  affliction  my  table  is  spread ; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  my  cup  runnet 

"With  perfume  and  oil  Thou  anointest  my  hea 

O,  what  shall  I  ask  of  Thy  providence  mor 

4  Let  i^oodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God, 

Still  follow  my  steps,  till  i  meet  Thee  abov 
I  seek,  by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod 
Through  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy  ki 
of  love. 

29.  O.  p.  M.     GANGES. 

He  hath  made  with  me   XK  EVEBLASXIirO  covxir 
2  Sam.  23:5. 

1  Now  for  a  hymn  of  praise  to  God ! 
Ye  trophies  of  a  Saviour's  blood, 

Join  the  sweet  choir  above ; 
All  your  harmonious  accents  bring, 
Wake  every  high,  celestial  string. 
To  chant  redeeming  love. 
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CREATION  AND   PROVIDENCE. 

2  Ere  God  pronounced  creation  good, 
Or  bade  the  vast,  unlx)unded  flood 

Through  fixed  channels  run  ; 
Ere  light  from  ancient  chaos  sprung, 
Or  angels  earth's  formation  sung. 

He  chose  us  in  His  Son. 

3  Then  was  the  covenant  ordered  sure. 
Through  endless  ages  to  endure, 

By  Israel's  triune  God  ; 
That  none  His  covenant  might  evade, 
With  oaths  and  promises  'twas  made, 

And  ratified  in  blood. 

4  Grod  is  the  refuge  of  my  soul, 
Though  tcmpc8t8  rage,  though  billows  roll, 

And  hellish  powers  assail ; 
Eternal  walls  are  my  defence ; 
Environed  with  Omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  e'er  prevail  ? 

5  Then  let  infernal  legions  roar, 

And  waste  their  cursed,  vengeful  power ; 

My  soul  their  wrath  disdains ; 
In  Grod,  my  refuge,  I'm  secure. 
While  covenant  promises  endure, 

Or  my  Bedeemer  reigns. 
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30  i  l^»'      IIlftTON. 

I   WILL   TTSVKE  LBAVK    THEE^  NOK   FOA^AS 

1  How  firtn  u  foundation,  ye  feairtts 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  Jlis  Fscclh 
What  nnfre  Oiin  He  say  than  to  yo 
Yqu  who  unto  Josus  fur  refuge  £a 

2  In  HTery  condition^  — in  eickne^i, 
In  poverty *3  vale,  or  abounding  in 
At  home  and  abroad,  on  thu  Ittnd, 
"  As  thy  day  tt  may  demand  aUaJl  thj 

3  **E^r  not ;  I  am  with  thee;  0,  hi 
1,  I  am  thy  Goii,  tind  ^ill  still  give 
I'll  strengthen  theej  help  thee,  a 

atand, 
Upheld  by  My  righte[)aS5  cnmipot^ 

4  **  When  through  fiery  triuls  thy  pa 
My  graee  all  Bufficicnt  ahall  be  thy 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  Hiee ;  T  o 
Thy  droaa  to  conaume,  and  thy  go! 

&  "  Even  down  to  old  b^c,  all  My  pp 

My  soveretgti,  eternal,  unrhani^f^al 
And  wlien  hoTir)'  [mirsi  shall  their  i 
like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  I 

6  *'  The  soqI  that  on  Jesuti  bath  leni 
I  will  not^  1  will  not  desert  to  bis* 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  t 
J'U  never  —  no,  never  —  no,  never 


IBATION  AND   PROVIDENCE. 

O.  M.    Arlington.  Cow 

VDOMEHTI    ABI   A   GREAT   DXBP.  —  Fl.  3G  :  6. 

loves  in  a  mysterious  way 
wonders  to  perform ; 
Ats  His  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
rides  upon  the  storm. 

n  unfathomable  mines 
lever-failing  skill, 
asures  up  His  bright  designs, 
works  His  sovereign  will. 

ful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 
■louds  ye  so  much  dread 
with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
isings  omyour  head. 

',  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 
St  Him  for  His  grace ; 
frowning  providence 
s  a  smiling  face. 

68  will  ripen  fast, 
5  every  hour ; 
ly  have  a  bitter  taste, 
t  Will  be  the  flower, 
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6  Eliod  unbelief  is  sure  to  en 

Ajjd  auiiii  Ilia  work  in  vai 

God  isi  Ilia  own  Interpreter, 

And  He  will  make  i£  plai: 

Thk  Loxd  [|  kt  Pditidk.  — Ltm.^ 

1  While  Thou,  0  my  God,  art  my  Help  i 

No  cures  can  o^ens'hclm  mt,  no  term 

The  wilts  mad  the  aniirea  of  this  worlds 

More  lively  my  hope  in  my  God  and 

2  Yes,  Thou  art  my  Refuge  in  sorrow  ai 

Mv  Strength  vvnen  I  snlfer,  my  Hop< 

My  ComfOft  and  Jtty  in  this  land  of  th 

>Iy  TroaBurc,  my  Glory,  my  God,  an 

3  To  Tliee,  dearest  Loid^  will  I  turn  witl 

Though  pief  may  oppress  mc^  or  iio 

And  lovij  Thee  till  dejith  my  hi  est  spin 

SecujeE  to  me  Jcsus^  my  God  and  m 

4  And  when  Thou  demande«t  the  life  Thi 

With  joy  vnM  I  answer  Thy  merciful 

And  quit  Thee  on  earth  but  to  find  Th 

My  PortioiL  forever,  my  God  and  my 


AD OB ATI  ON 


JOD.  — ADOEATION. 


?H»,  AND    TRAJSV  ThT  OLOAIOUA   JTAMX.. 
1  Clifl>Jl.  IW  :  U. 

3  God,  immortal  praise, 
)ve  that  crowns  our  days : 
s  source  of  every  joy, 
praise  our  tongues  employ  ; 

lessings  of  the  fidd, 
^ore,^  the  gardens  yield, 
ine*8  exalted  juice, 
enerotis  olivets  use, 

at  whitea  all  the  plain, 
leaves  of  ripened  grain, 
at  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
:  temperate  warmth  diffuse ; 

pring,  with  bounteous  hand, 
»'er  the  smiling  land ; 
iberal  autumn  pours 
rich  o'erflowing  stores ; 

Thee,  O  God,  we  owe, 
[lence  all  our  blessings  flow ! 
hese  my  soul  shall  raise 
vows  and  solemn  praise. 
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34.  ^"  ^'    ^^^  Hdwdbei>.    Tate 

Bm  Thou  exaltilb^  O  Qqu^  ahove  tLrs  iiBATsiri 

1  Be  Thou,  0  God^  exalted  high ; 
Anil,  a3  Thy  glory  fills  the  ^iy. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  Thou  art  here,  a^;  there,  obi 

2  O  Go  J,  my  heart  i.^  fixed  —  \u 
Itri  thankful  tribute  to  present; 
And  with  luy  heart,  my  voice  I' 
To  Thee,  my  Godj  in  sougs  of  j 

B  Thy  praises^  Lord,  I  will  reaour 
To  all  the  listening  nation  a  roun 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  tran^ 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  ex 

4  Be  Thoii,  0  God,  exalted  high  ; 
And,  as  Thy  glory  filk  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  di^^played. 
Till  Thou  art  here,  as  there,  obc 

35-  C!,  M.    Apn^DEL.  V 

Lift  op  ini  voies  witq  fiTBEffarn.  — la 

1   Ltft  Up  to  God  the  voice  of  pn 
Whose  breath  our  ^oult^  jn$[)i! 
Loud  and  more  loud  the  atithtjm 
With  grateful  ardor  fired. 


With  U^  ^^nuto\      .^  ^"OUjrj/j* 

^/i  up  ^o  God      ^'^^^^^^. 
^VCe??  '*«  vo/ee  of  n^- 


»ri 


GOD* 

2  Deep  on  my  heart  let  memoTy  t 
His  acts  of  mercy  and  of  grace ; 
Who,  with  a  Father ^s  tender  ca] 
Saved  me  when  sinking  ia  deapi 

3  Gavtt  my  repentant  soul  to  prov 
The  joy  of  His  forgiving  love  j 
Poured  balm  into  my  bleeding  \ 
And  led  my  weary  feet  to  rest, 

37.  H.  M.    L^wox. 

1  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  i 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
Ye  holy  ihron^^  j      Jn  worlds  t 

Of  angels  bright,         |      Begin  the  i 

2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 

And  moon,  that  rurst  the  nig] 
Shiae  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  power  declare,  I  And  clouds 
Ye  floods  on  high,       |      In  empty  a 

3  The  shining  worlds  aboTe 

In  glorious  order  stand ; 


▲DORATION. 

Tft  courses  move, 

is  supreme  command, 
word,    I     From  iiotliing  came 
frame    |    To  praise  tiie  Lord. 

he  nations  fear 
7od  tliat  rules  above ; 
5s  His  people  near, 
nakes  them  taste  Ilis  love. 


nd  sky 
pi-aise, 


His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honors  hij^h. 


C.  M.    Avon.  Steele. 

lAHXS    UNTO    TlIEX   FORJE VEB.  —  Fl.  90  :  12. 

-^e  saints,  your  voices  raise 
in  grateful  songs ; 
3  memory  of  His  grace 
four  hearts  and  tongues. 

•it  gloom,  when  sorrow  spreads, 
Lt  and  hope  depart, 
3elestial  morning  sheds, 
revives  the  heart. 

[J  God,  m  mercy  hear ; 
ny  plaintive  cry ; 
oiy  gracious  Helper,  near^ 
mjr  sorrows  fly. 
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I  hear  Thy  voice  divine ; 
V  joys  exuhing  bound ; 
)bes  of  raouming  I  resign, 
d  gladness  girds  me  round. 

.'hee,  my  gracious  God,  I  raise 
y  thankful  heart  and  tongue ; 

e  Thy  goodness  and  Thy  praise 

ly  everlasting  song. 

Ii.  M.   TuuRo.  Watts. 

LOBT  OF  QoD  IK  THE  FACE  OF  Jesus  Chbist.— 2Cor.4  :& 

ow  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Lwake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
losanna  to  the  eternal  name, 
Lnd  all  His  boundless  love  proclaim. 

ee  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face ; 
'he  brightest  image  of  His  grace ; 
rod,  in  the  person  of  His  Son, 
[as  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

'he  spacious  earthy  and  spreadin":  floo 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  Grod ; 
Lud  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
parkle  in  every  rolling  star. 
e8 


ADO  RATION, 


.  His  looks  a  glory  stands, 
iiUhjst  labor  of  Tliim;  btitidsj 
IcEvSing  lufiLi'u  of  lli:^  oyc^ 
Ilea  tke  ivoudcra  of  the  skia^. 

!  'ti^  a  sweet,  a  charminjr  theme  ; 
ougbl:^  rejoiee  at  Jesurf'  name ; 
gels,  dwell  upon  the  fiound ; 
aviiiia,  reflect  it  to  the  gi-ountl. 

y  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
J  He  unveils  Hin  lovely  face  i 
i  all  His  beaatie.^  you  br-hold, 
Log  His  name  to  harps  of  gold. 


f       ^ 


C.  M.    Barby.     Tate  k,  Brady. 

I2rO  AVD  OIYX   PBAI8E,  EVEV  WITH  MT  OLORT. 
Fs.  lUb :  1. 

D,  my  heart  is  fully  bent 
magnify  Thy  name ; 
ngue  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise 
dl  celebrate  Thy  fame. 

ise  Thy  mercy's  boundless  height 
)  highest  heaven  transcends, 
'ar  beyond  the  aspiring  clouds 
r  AiibfuJ  truth  extends. 


GOD. 

3  Be  Thou,  O  God,  exalted  high 
Above  the  starry  frame. 
And  let  the  world,  with  one  consent, 
Confess  Thy  glorious  name. 

4:1,  Ij.  M.    Luton.  Blacklocx. 

Thb  majxstt  or  the  Lobd.  —  Ib.  24 :14. 

1  Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt  Thy  great  Creator's  praise : 
But,  O,  what  tongue  can  speak  His  fame? 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme  ? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  gannent  wears ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  Him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs, 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shines ; 
Plis  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  firame, 
Declare  the  glory  of  His  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,  my  soul.  His  glories  sing ; 
And  let  His  praise  employ  thy  tongue. 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  30m  the  song. 
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hom  all  blessings  flow; 
atures  liere  below; 
ye  heavenly  Jiost ; 
J  and  IFoly  GliOiit- 


WlNTEU. 

jnors  sounding  loud, 
(1  on  Ligh: 

Ele  spreads  Hiii  cloud, 
the  aky. 

>  ers  of  blessings  down^ 
una  below  ; 

3S  the  mountains  crown, 
leys  grow* 

is  fleecy  snowj 
the  the  ground ; 
forbear  to  flow, 

UQd* 

i  and  melts  the  snow ; 
iger  mourn ; 
cr  galea  to  blow, 
ring  return. 


GOB. 

5  The  duanging  wind,  the  flying  cloud 
Obey  His  migbty  word  : 
With  songs  and  limiors  aounditig  lou 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

Bless  lira  Eioi,T  itj^he,— Fa.  103  :L 

1  High  o'er  the  heavens,  gupremej  al 
The  eternal  Lord  prepares  His  ihnj 
O'er  all  Ilia  kingdom  He*ll  extend, , 
Beyond  a  limit  or  an  end* 

2  Bless  ye  the  Loi-d ;  His  glories  tellj 
Ye  angels,  who  in  might  excel, 
Who  do  I  lis  will,  who  hear  His  voii 
And  in  His  high  commands  rejoice, 

3  Bless  ye  the  Lord ;  proclaim  His  sti 
Ye  heavenly  hosts,  who  round  Him 
Qaiek  to  perform  His  aefa  of  might, 
His  pleasure  your  supreme  delight. 

4  Blesa.s  ye  the  Lord,  Hi.^  works  arouc 
Ct-eation  with  His  praise  resound; 
My  soul,  the  general  chorus  join. 
And  bless  the  Lord  m  songs  diviiie. 


ADORATION. 


Q.  M.    F£TEn^aRO^  Ltte. 

WJTU    TILX    TUICM:   Or   TKLUXPlt.  —  F*^  M  !  L 

peojiie,  and  lularti ; 
^  strike  the  t'hunl ; 
eurili,  from  i=liore  to  si  lore, 
ihe  Almighty  Jjord. 

:d  aloudj  wide  echoing  rounds 
tending  God  proclaim ; 
c  choir  re^^poiid  the  aoand, 
ike  creation's  frame* 

of  death  and  liell  o*crtlirown 
:numphant  hocr ; 
3xalt3  His  conqaering  Sou 
right  hand  of  power. 

^e  people,  and  adoro ; 
5  strike  the  chord; 
!  earth,  from  shore  to  shorej 
the  Almighty  Lord. 

DOXOLOGY. 

,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 
d,  whom  we  adorej 
us  it  was,  IS  now> 
lU  he  erermore. 


GOD. 
4/>.  Ij.  P.  M.    Newcoubt.  Wai 

I  WILL   SIKO   PSAISES    UNTO    MT    OOD    WHILX   I  HATB   A 

BXI90.— F».]46:2. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powe 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ;  He  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  trai 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  the  oppressed.  He  feeds  the  po( 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vai 

3  He  loves  His  saints.  He  knows  them  w< 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains. 

4  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  lends  me  brea 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powei 
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My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  ]ii.<t, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

3^  78.     NUBEXBURO.  MeRKICK. 

T  XVXRT  TUISrO   TUAT   HATH    BKKATU    PUAISE    THE    L(iKI>. 

Pi.  150:0. 

1  Praise,  O,  praise  the  name*  divine ; 
Praise  Ilim  at  the  hallowed  shrine ; 
Let  the  firmament  on  high 

To  its  Maker's  praise  reply. 

2  All  who  vital  breath  enjoy, 

In  His  praise  that  breath  employ ; 
Heaven  and  earth  the  chorus  join ; 
Praise,  O,  praise  the  name  divine. 

Y ^  lis  A  88.    Wabeham.    Rippo?i*s  Coll. 

ATB  LOTBD  TIIKB  WITH    AV  KVEBLASTIITO  LOTB.  —  Jur.  31 : 3. 

[y  8on^  of  sublime  adoration  and  praise, 

Te  pilgrims,  for  Zion  who  press, 
Break  forth,  and  extol  the  great  Ancient  of  Days, 

His  rich  and  diRtinguishmg  grace. 

Bis  lore,  from  eternity,  fixed  ujpon  you, 
Broke  fbrth,  and  discovered  its  flame, 

When  ndi  with  the  cords  of  His  kindnesa  He  Oocc^, 
Aad hiwtgbt  you  to  love  Mia  great  name. 
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GOD. 

3  What  was  there  in  you  that  could  merit  esteei 
Or  give  the  Creator  delight  ? 

*Twas,  "  Even  so,  Father,"  you  ever  mustsini 
•*  Because  it  seemed  good  m  Thy  sight.*' 

4  *Twas  all  of  Thy  grace  we  were  brought  to  ob( 
While  others  were  suffered  to  go 

The  road  which  by  nature  we  chose  as  our  waj 
Which  leads  to  the  regions  of  woe. 

6  Then  give  all  the  glory  to  His  holy  name ; 
jn,  To  Him  all  the  glory  belongs ; 

pjr^  Be  yours  the  hi^h  joy  still  to  sound  forth  His  ] 

""'  And  crown  Him  in  each  of  your  songs. 


m 
ill' 


48  8s  &  7s.    WiLMOT.     Dublin  < 

■ii'ii'-  Fbaise  yb  the  Lord.  —  Pb.  148 :  14. 

1  Praise  the  Lord ;  ye  heavens,  adore  I 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the" height; 

Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  hath  spoken 
Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed ; 

Iji  Laws,  which  never  can  be  broken, 

\i  j  !'i'  For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

\'f^  3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  glorious ; 
jj^i'  Never  shall  His  promise  fail; 

i  :j  God  hath  made  His  saints  victorious 

^^J'  Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevaiL 
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Grod  of  our  salvation ; 
high,  His  power  proclaim 
1  earth,  and  all  creation, 
id  magnify  His  name. 

J.  M.    Winchester.  Wattb. 

TiiEE,  MY  God,  O  Kixo.  —  Pi.  145 : 1. 

\y  King,  Thy  various  praise 
e  remnant  of  my  days ; 
employ  my  humble  tongue, 
md  glory  raise  the  song. 

of  every  hour  shall  bear 
du\  tribute  to  Thine  ear ; 
setting  sun  shall  see 
of  duty  done  for  Thee. 

md  justice  I'll  proclaim ; 
•  flows  an  endless  stream ; 
swift ;  Thine  anger  slow, 
d  to  the  stubborn  foe. 

times  and  nations  raise 
iccession  of  Thy  praise, 
I  ages  make  my  song 
I  labor  of  their  tongue. 
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ADORATION. 

of  du«t,  And  feeHe  u  frofl, 
!  trust i  nor  find  Tbee  to  fail  ; 
ow  tender  !  how  tino  to  the  €nd  t 
efendcr,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

itT,  liow  fftithfnl  Thy  bvc  t 
iplil^ht  to  hymn  Thee  aboTe» 
!teationt  though  fe^hle  their  taySt 
ration  shall  litip  to  Thy  praise. 

PLEVEL^a  Hymn.    Salisbury  ColIi, 

lOLT    IB  TUB  LdKD    DV    HOi  tS .  — ^  b.  0  1 3. 

Y,  holy  Lord, 
Driotis  name  adored  j 
mercies  ncTcr  fail; 
taal  goodness,  haiL 

worthy,  Lord,  Thine  ear,  1 

humble  songs  to  hear  ; 
se  we  hope  to  bring, 
md  Thy  throne  we  sing. 

ongue  shall  silent  be ; 

>in  in  harmony ; 

igh  heaven's  capacious  round, 

iiee  may  ever  sound. 

mercies  never  fail ; 
tial  goodness,  hail ; 
,  holy  Lord, 
3rious  name  adored. 
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GOD. 
53.  10s  *  ll8-    Lyons. 

Thou  abt  very  obeat.  — Fs.  104  :L 

1  O,  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  His  greatness  proclai 
Jehovah,  our  God,  how  awful  Thy  name ! 
How  vast  is  Thy  power !  Thy  glory  how  ^eal 
Lo,  myriads  of  spirits  Thy  mandates  await. 

2  Thy  canopy's  heaven,  in  splendor  so  bright ; 
Thy  chariot  the  clouds,  Thy  garment  the  Ughl 
The  works  of  creation  Thy  bidding  perform ; 
Thou  ridest  the  whirlwind,  directest  the  storm 

3  What  wisdom  is  shown,  what  power  displayed 
In  all  that  Thy  hand  hath  fashioned  and  mad< 
The  earth  full  of  riches,  in  beauty  complete ; 

ll'.l^l]  The  fathomless  ocean,  with  wonders  replete. 

\  3'!i.|  4  O  Thou,  our  great  God,  Redeemer,  and  King, 

;;j5''  With  hearts  full  of  love  to  Thee  will  we  sing ; 

Hj'  To  life's  latest  moment  our  voices  we'll  raise, 

J* .{  And  join  the  full  chorus  of  blessing  and  praisi 


'■.Ml 


!''\  54.                                     ^^'     WORTHINa.                       I 

jijSJJ  Blessed  be  Thy  glorious  itame.  — Neh.9  :5. 

ytm  1  Lauded  be  Thy  name  forever, 

::l  i|-.  Thou,  of  life  the  Guard  and  Giver  ! 

if-ji;  Thou  canst  guard  Thy  creatures  slee 

I  ••(»}_  Heal  the  heart  long  broke  with  weej 

I?!';  God  of  stillness  and  of  motion, 

[jjj;  Of  the  rainbow  and  the  ocean, 

'Jl'  Of  the  mountain,  rock,  and  river, 
Blessed  be  Thy  name  forever  I 
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ADORATION. 

who  slamberest  not,  nor  sleepesti 
3d  are  they  Thoa  kindly  keepest 
if  evenings  yellow  ray, 
)f  yonder  dawning  day, 
rises  from  the  distant  sea, 
breathings  of  eternity ; 
)f  life,  that  fade  shall  never, 
'  to  Thy  name  forever  I 

88  &  78.     WiLMOT. 
•T  OF  HXAVxir  W0B8HIPFXTH  Trxx. — Nch.  9 : 0. 

SHIP,  honor,  glory,  blessing, 
pd,  we  offer  to  Thy  name  ; 
g  and  old,  their  thanks  expressing, 
n  Thy  goodness  to  proclaim ; 
e  hosts  of  heaven  adore  Thee, 
J  too  bow  before  "Thy  throne ; 

8  angels  serve  before  Thee, 
on  earth  Thy  will  be  done* 

78.     ROSETIELD. 
FSAIM  OVB  Ooo.— Ber.  19:8. 

BB  to  God  on  high  be  ^ven ; 
6  Him,  all  in  earth  dnd  heaven ; 
e  Him  at  the  dawn  of  light, 
e  Him  at  rettmung  night ; 
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2  Etetn^^t^tb  attends  -r^^tore to 
■jai  suns  an." 


iOgh  pafh  and  crooked  be  made  smooth  and 
even, 
or,  Zion,  your  King,  your  Redeemer,  is  nigh. 

He  beams  of  salvation  His  progress  inuinc : 
The  lone,  dreary  wilderness  sings  of  her  Lord  ; 
The  rose  and  the  myrtle  there  suddenly  blooiii, 
And  the  olive  of  peace  spreads  its  brunches  ubro-'ul. 

59.  7b.    Spanish  IIvmn.  Bowrinu. 

Watcumax,  what  or  tub  hiout  ir— Is.  21  :I1. 

1  Watchman,  tell  us  of  tlir  night, 

What  its  signs  of  i)romise  are. 
Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  height 

See  that  gloiy-l>eaming  star  ! 
Watchman,  does  it.s  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller,  yes ;  it  brings  the  day. 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2  Watchman,  tell  u?  of  the  night ; 

Hiorher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  light. 

Peace  and  truth,  it«*  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  ? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own  ; 

See  I  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  cartVil 
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3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  ceas 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo,  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo,  the  Son  of  Grod  is  come  ! 


60.    ®"»  7s,  &  4.    Tamworth.    J.  Montg 
Good  tidiitos  of  OBSAt  jot.— Luke  2:10. 

1  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o*er  all  the  eart 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story. 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King 

2  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  nig 
God  with  man  is  now  residing ; 

Yonder  shines  the  infant  light ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ)  the  new*bom  King 
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THE  Al>VEirT. 


sve  your  conteraplations ; 
*r  vf>;ion8  beam  iifnr  ; 
great  Desire  of  nations  ; 
e  seen  his  natal  star ; 
e  and  worship, 
Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

fore  the  altar  bending, 
ng  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
,  the  Lord,  descending, 
temple  shall  appear ; 
e  and  worship, 
Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

vrung  with  true  repentance, 
d  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
)w  revokes  the  sentence  ; 
calls  you ;  break  your  chains ; 
e  and  worship, 
Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 


IC    Adoration.     Salisbury  Coll. 

Tbab  atOT.  —  Luke  8 :  10. 

,K  I  what  celestial  sounds, 
liat  music  fills  the  air  I 
as 
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Ii.  IC    Kino.    Dobbll's  Coll. 

»Bir   THIS    DAT,   IK   THK   ClXr   OF   DAYID,  X 

Batioub.  —  Luke  2  :  11. 

rise,  and  hail  the  mom, 
IS  a  Saviour's  born  ; 
he  angels  wing  their  way, 
n  the  glorious  day. 

Lat  sweet  music !  what  a  song  I 
►m  the  bright,  celestial  throng ; 
»,  whose  melting  sounds  impart 
h  raptured,  listening  heart. 

I  the  angels  in  the  sky ; 
3od,  who  reigns  on  high ; 
and  love  on  earth  abound, 
e  revolves,  and  years  roll  round. 

lis  A  108.   Fbankland.   Hbbeb. 

HIGH   THST    SAV  IV  THK  KA8T.  — Matt.  2  t9. 

md  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 
or  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
ut,  the  horizon  adorning, 
re  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining ; 
iis  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
I  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 
1  Monarch,  and  Sayioux  of  «IL 
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CHRIST. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  deyotion. 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
llicher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 
Dearer  to  Ood  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Bawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid ; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 


CHRIST. —LIFE  AND  MINISTRY. 
Q4.  L.  M.   RoscoE.  Bowsnro. 

Thou  abt  ▲  Txachbr  coms  rBOM  Ood.— John  8  tS. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  J07  and  reverence  filled  the  place! 

2  From  heaven  He  camcofheaven  He  Bpoke, 

To  heaven  He  led  His  followers'  way; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He  broke, 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 


LIFE  AND   UriKISTRY. 

S  "  Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home ; 
Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rej^t." 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  oomo. 
Obey  Thee,  love  Thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  du.<t ; 
Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  docay ; 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jesus  lias  prejjared  tlie  way. 

65.  ^«  M.    Ware.  '     Watts. 

Lkativo  rs  Air  xxample.  —  1  Pet  3 :  21. 

1  My  dear  Redeemer,  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  Thy  word ; 
But  in  Thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  Thy  truth,  and  such  Thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  Tliy  Father's  will. 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  Thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  Thy  temptations  knew, 
Thy  conflict  and  Thy  victory  too. 
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CHttlST, 

4  Ec  Thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
More  of  TJjj  gmuiom  image  here  i 
Thea  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  n. 
Amongst  the  foQowers  of  the  Lamb> 

66.  ^-  ^'  ^^^T.  nuti 

Arid*  ITTTH  oa.  — LiakBS4:2^ 

1  Abide  with  us  ;  the  evening  shades 

Begin  already  to  prevaii; 
Andt  as  the  huge  ring  twilight  fades, 
Dark  clouds  along  the  horizon  sail. 

2  Abide  with  u^ ;  and  still  unfold 

Thy  aacredj  Thy  prophetic  lore  ; 
What  wondrotia  things  of  Jesus  told  I 
Strangerj  we  thirst,  we  pant  for  mo 

3  Ahide  wilh  us  ;  our  hearts  are  cold  5 

We  thought  that  Israel  He'd  restor 

But  sweet  the  truths  Thy  lips  have  U 

And,  Stranger,  we  complain  no  mo 

4  Abide  with  m  ;  amazed  thay  cry, 

As,  suddenly^  whilst  breaking  breai 
Their  own  lost  Je^us  meets  their  eye, 
With  radiant  glory  on  Hia  head  1 
go 


LIFE   AND   MINISTRY. 


gy^  lis.    Ki.vcsLEV.  Dr 

ill  WEXT    FORTH   WITH    HiS    IHSCin.KS   OVI.K    ri 
C'KDBuN.— Jiilin  I**;!. 

1  Thou  soft-flowing  Cedroii,  by  thy  silver  si 
Our  Saviour,  at  midnight,  when  nioonli. 

beam 
Shone  bright  on  thy  waters,  would  frerjuei 
And  lose  in  thy  murmurs  the  toils  uf  the  i 

2  IIow  damp  were  the  vapors  thjit  fell  on  II 
How  hard  was  His  pillow,  how  humble  II 
The  angels,  astonished,  grew  sad  at  the  s 
And  followed  their  Master  with  solemn  dc 

3  0  garden  of  Olivet,  dear,  honored  spot, 
Thy  name  and  thy  wonders  shall  ne  er  be 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  i 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,  the  triumph  of  lo 

4  Come,  Raints,  and  adore  tlim ;  come  bow  a 
O,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  j)raisp  that  is  ; 
Let  jo3rful  hosannas  unceasmg  arise. 
And  join  the  grand  chorus  that  gladdens 


Q3^  Ik  M.    Ashland.      Prai 

HosAXXA  I3r  Tns  hiouest.  — Matt.  21  :f 

1  What  are  those  soul-re vivinjj  sti 
Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  p! 
What  anthems  loud,  and  loud<;r  s 
Sweetly  resound  from  Zion's  hiW 


GHHI8T* 

2  Lo,  'tia  an  infant  cliorus  sings 
Hoaanna  to  the  King  of  kings  : 
The  Saviour  comes,  and  babes  prod 
Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name, 

3  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  rais 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise : 
Still  Israera  children  forward  pressj 
To  hail  the  Lord  their  liighteousnee 

4  Messiah's  name  ^hall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart ; 
He  bled  for  us.  He  bled  for  you. 
And  we  will  sing  hoaanna  too- 

5  Proclaim  ho&anna^  loud  and  clear  ; 
See  David' a  Son  and  Lord  appear ; 
Glory  and  praise  on  earth  be  givea- 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven. 

1  Bkyond  where  Cedron's  waters  flov 
Behold  the  suffering  Saviour  go 
To  sad  Gethaemane  ; 
-ffi^  coantenajjce  is  all  diVme, 
y^igiief  Bppear^  in  ever^  \Vne* 
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EOnON,  AND    GLOBY. 

i  the  sins  of  men  j 
and  cries  again, 
nane ; 

mfijl  eyes  above : 
i  this  eiiji  remoi^e  ?  " 

pi^tion  still 

ri  FiiLher's  willj 

urine  ; 

e,  Tliine  only  Son ; 

Thy  will  be  done." 

J  ;  and  angeLi^  tliere, 
n  of  God  in  prayer, 
imne  ; 

mdi'iil  cop  of  paia, 
and  joy  again^ 


:H,  RESUKRECrrOlrf, 
GLOEY. 

\JL  TO   THK   JLAUQHtUa,— U.|ll&*-1< 

3  cross,  the  Sa^vou^  3isi^\ 
nggroanaariaei 
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CHRIST. 

See,  from  His  hanOs,  IIis  feet,  His 
Jiuas  down  the  siii^iied,  crimson  tid€ 

2  And  didst  Thou  bleed  ?  for  sin  net's 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed 
No  1  he  withdrew  his  ^sickening  imj 
And  darkness  veiled  the  monrning 

3  Cfin  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

4  Come,  dearest  Lord,  Thy  power  ira 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  hean 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  moT 
In  melting  grief  and  ardent  love- 


1  n\YM  riNtSHEP  TniB  woEjt.— John  ir:|, 

1  Hark  !  the  voiee  of  love  and  men 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary } 
See  1  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder. 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  s 

"  It  13  finished  ! " 
Hear  tlie  dying  Saviour  cry. 


r,  restthbection,  and  glory. 

finished  ! "    O,  what  j)leasure 
J  these  charming  words  afford ! 
venly  blesriings,  without  mea^?u^e, 
low  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord : 

"  It  is  finished  !  " 
aints,  the  dying  words  record. 

e  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Mn  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
jin  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 

Hallelujah  ! 
rlory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

88  &  78.   Sicily.  Robinson. 

K  VIOB  BT  THE   BLOOD  OT  CHBIST.  -  Eph.  3  :13. 

5ET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Hiich  before  the  cross  I  spend  ; 
,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
'rom  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

ly  blessed  is  this  station, 
lOW  before  His  cross  to  lie, 
ile  I  see  divine  compassion 
teaming  in  His  gracious  eye. 
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3  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 

With  my  tears  His  feet  TYL  bath 
Constant  stilly  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  His  death. 

4  May  I  still  enjoy  this  feeling, 

Still  to  my  Redeemer  go, 
Prove  His  wounds  each  day  more  I 
And  Himself  more  truly  know. 

73.  I*.  M.     V7ARE. 

COKVORHABLB  UVTO  HiS   DB ATH<  —  FhU.  8  :  ] 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cros 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  di 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pi 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boas 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  d 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  mee 

Or  thoma  compose  so  rich  a  cro- 


JTldN,    AND    GLUKY. 

aim  of  nature  mine, 
sent  far  too  small ; 

ilj  my  life,  my  all* 


WiLMOT. 


BOWHtNQ. 


ist  I  glory, 

e  wret^ks  of  time ; 

red  story 

s  head  Bubllme. 

life  o'ertakc  me, 
nd  fears  annoy, 
B9  forsake  me  ; 
peace  aad  joy. 

lisfi  is  beaming 
pou  my  way^ 
radiance  streaming 
to  the  day. 

pain  and  plea^ajre, 
i^anctiEed ; 
knows  no  measiUT^i, 
I  all  time  abide- 


CHRIST. 

5  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o*er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

75,  L,  M.    Brighton.  Oliyzb* 

His  great  love  whebswitu  He  loved  us.— £ph.8:4. 

1  Soft  be  the  gently-breathing  notes 

That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love ; 
Soft  as  the  evening  zephyr  floats, 

And  soft  as  tuneful  lyres  above : 
Soft  as  the  morning  dews  descend, 

While  warbling  birds  exulting  soar, 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend, 

Be  every  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 

2  Pure  as  the  sun's  enlivening  ray, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day, 

I'hat  wide  proclaims  its  Maker,  God ; 
Pure  as  the  breath  of  vernal  skies. 

So  pure  let  our  contrition  be ; 
And  purely  let  our  sorrows  rise 

To  Him  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 


SCTION,   AND    GLOEY, 


I  EiiXBTf  ^i  Ox  lAtD^^IDitL^  :  tL 

I,  is  risen  to-dajj 
I  angeLjj  Bay ; 
Lod  triumphs  high  I 
,  and,  earth,  reply. 

;  work  Is  done, 
the  battle  won  5 
pse  h  o'er; 
od  BO  more. 

le  watch,  the  aeal ; 
:he  gates  of  hell ; 
bids  His  rise ; 
3d  paradise- 

floriqus  King ; 

h,  13  now  tiiy  sting?'' 

c  souls  to  save  ; 

itoTjf  hoastbg  Grave  ?  " 

3re  Christ  has  led, 
alted  Head ; 
like  Him  we  rise ; 
le  grsLvej  the  skies. 
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CHRIST. 


H.  M.    Lenox. 


DODDKID6 


77. 

Thkt  bad  also  seek  a  yisiok  of  akobls,  w 
THAT  Us  WAS  ALIVE.  — Luke  224:23. 

1  Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose  ; 
The  Saviour  left  the  dead ; 
And  o'er  our  hellish  foes 

High  raised  His  conquering  head. 


In  wild  dismay, 
The  guards  around 


Fell  to  the  ground, 
And  sunk  away. 


2  Lo,  the  angelic  bands 
In  full  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  His  high  commands, 
And  worship  at  His  feet ; 


Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 


From  realms  of  da; 
To  such  a  tomb. 


3  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly. 

And  the  glad  tidings  bear ; 
Hark !  as  they  soar  on  high, 
What  music  fills  the  air ! 
Their  anthems  say,    I  Hath  left  the  dead; 
"  Jesus,  who  bled,      |  He  rose  to-day." 

4  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound, 

Redeemed  by  Him  from  hell, 
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ISORRECTiON,   AKI>   GLOBT. 

d  the  ex*bo  round 

lobe  on  wbicli  you  dwell; 


bkd, 


Hath  hit  the  dead, 
No  more  to  die." 


triumphant  Lord, 
sav^st  us  with  Thj  blood ; 
I  Thy  name  adored, 
ri^ingj  reigniog  God. 
e  rise,    j  And  empires  gain 
a  reign,  |  Beyond  the  iskies. 


O*  It.      COaOffATIOW.  WAYtS. 

ID   HiK  OUT   df   t«BIB   IIOIIT.  —  4^ct>ItV. 

to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
►thed  Himself  in  clay, 
le  iron  gates  of  death, 
&  the  bars  away. 

o  more  the  king  of  dread, 
ir  Immanuel  rose ; 
le  tyrant*s  sting  away, 
liled  our  hellish  foes. 

he  Conqueror  mounts  aloft,j 
His  leather  fliea, 
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With  scars  of  hoaor  in  His  6esh, 
And  triumph  in  His  eyes. 

4r  Raise  jour  devotion,  mortal  tongue 
To  reach  His  hle^^t  abode  ; 
Sweet  be  the  aeeenta  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

5  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  \ 
Your  sweetest  voices  rai&e  ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuers  praise* 


CHKIST.  — THE  WAY  OF  SALVA 

79,  O.  M.   Dundee. 

JuaxirTED  UT  rait  rATxit  or  Cbkibt,  — GiiLa 

1  In  vam  we  seek  for  peace  with  Gk 

By  methods  of  our  own ; 
Jesus,  there's  rpthing  but  Thy  blo< 
Can  bring  us  near  the  throne. 

2  The  threatenings  of  the  broken  lai 

Impress  the  soul  with  dread ; 
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God  His  sword  of  vengeance  draw, 
It  strikes  the  spirit  dead. 

Jt  Thine  illustrious  sacrifice 
Hath  answered  these  demand-^ ; 
ad  peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies 
Are  offered  by  Thy  hands. 

is  by  Thy  death  we  live,  O  Lord ; 
*Tis  on  Thy  cross  we  rest ; 
jrever  be  Thy  love  adored, 
Thy  name  forever  blest 

Ii.  M.    All  Saints.    S.  Stennett. 
E  Lord  lUTn  fbepabed  a  sacbifice.  —  Zuph.  1 :7. 

OTV  shall  the  sons  of  men  appear, 
reat  Grod,  before  Tliine  awiul  bar  ? 
ow  may  the  guilty  hope  to  find 
3ccptance  with  tlie  Eternal  Mind  ? 

ot  vows,  nor  groans,  nor  broken  cries, 
3t  the  most  costly  sacrifice, 
Dt  infant  blood,  profusely  spilt, 
ill  expiate  a  sinner's  guilt. 

ly  blood,  dear  Jesus,  Thine  alone, 
Blh  sovereign  virtue  to  atone  *, 
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Here  we  will  rest  our  onlv  plea, 
When  we  apji roach,  great  God,  to  1 


81. 


C.  1£.     ARLI?fl^TOI7. 


1   AK  THE  WATt^   THI   TBUTH^  AWB    TUB    LIFE.  — Jul!>n 

1  Tiiou  art  the  Way;  to  Thee  alone 

From  sin  and  death  we  flee  ; 
And  he  who  would  the  Fatlier  seek, 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  bj  Thee, 

2  Thou  art  the  Trutb  ;  Thy  word  aloi 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  onlj  caast  inform  the  mindy 
And  purify  the  heart* 

3  Thou  art  the  Life  ;  the  rending  torn 

Proclaima  Thy  conqneriug  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Tt 
I^OT  death  nor  Lell  shall  harm, 

4  Tliou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  I 

Grant  ma  that  Way  to  know, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  wij 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow, 

1(M 


SALVATION. 

CHMAN.  Watts. 

s  BLOOD.  — Eph.  1 :7. 

beasts, 
ain, 

conscience  peace, 
stain. 

nly  Lamb, 
iway; 
name 
lan  they. 

er  hand 
of  Thine, 
I  stand, 
my  sin. 

0  see 

didst  bear, 
}  cursed  tree. 
It  was  there. 


imove ;  ^ 

vith  cheerful  voice, 

iing  love. 


CHBIST. 

33.  ^*  ^'     BETHESDA.  C.  WEfl 

Jesus  madk  a  Subett.  — Heb.  7:22. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise ; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears  ; 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede  ; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears, 

Received  on  Calvary ; 
They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

They  strongly  speak  for  me. 
Forgive  him,  O,  forgive,  they  cry. 
Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die. 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray, 

Hi^  dear  anointed  One ; 
He  cannot  turn  away 
The  presence  of  His  Son ; 
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84.  O.  M.    Dundee.  Watts. 

Uerkik  18  Lovi:.  —  1  John  4  :  10. 

1  Plunged  in  a  giilf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
"Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  With  pitpng  eyen,  the  Prince  of  gi\icc 

Beheld  our  helpless  giief ; 
lie  saw,  and  O,  amazing  love ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above*. 

With  joyful  haste  lie  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 


CHRIST. 

4  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thi 

And  brake  our  iron  chains ; 
Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 
From  everlasting  pains. 

5  O,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys ; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notei 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 

85.  O.  M.   ballerma.  Wi 

I  HAVE   C0MPA8SI0X  OK   THE  MULTITUDE.  —  Matt  16  : ! 

1  How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly  mil 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2  He  sank  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  raise  us  to  His  throne ; 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestows. 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 
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ras  compassion  like  a  Crod, 
tt  when  the  SaTioar  knew 
rice  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 
pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 
love  is  still  as  great : 

Se  remembers  Calvary 
'  let  His  saints  forget. 

let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
lie  we  Hia  death  record, 
ffith  oar  joy  for  pardoned  guilty 
irn  that  we  pierced  the  LonL 


I  11  ALTOQ^Xnxm   LDTELT,  — CuiL£:lflL 

STIC  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
m  His  awful  brow  ; 
iad  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
lips  with  grace  o'erflow, 

>rtal  can  with  Him  (x^mpare, 
,ong  the  sons  of  men : 
:  He  is  than  all  the  fair 
It  fll  the  heavenly  train. 
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I  )  1 1j  CHRI&T, 

3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distP 

He  Hew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  ck 
Ai\d  carried  all  my  grief. 

4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breail 

And  all  the  joys  I  have  ; 
He  makes  me  triumph  over  dead 
And  saves  me  ii'om  the  grave. 

5  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  atoc 

He  brings  my  weary  feet, 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  mj  God 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

6  Since  fi-om  His  bounty  I  receive 

Sui^h  proofs  of  love  divme. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Jjordj  they  should  all  be  Thine 


C.  M.     hANES^ORO\ 


87. 

QOD   WAS  IN    CnnffiT,   nECwJTCILIirfl   tut  VflBLD 

1  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above; 
My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  Thy  heavenly  loi 
Or  triile  with  Thy  bkrtjd  ? 
m 
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erits  of  Thy  death 
r  smiles  again ; 
:  interceding  breath 
dwells  with  men. 

uman  flesh  I  see, 
ts  no  comfort  find  ; 
;,  and  sacred  Three 
J  to  my  mind. 

mel's  face  appear, 
ny  joy  begins ; 
bids  my  slavish  fear, 
removes  my  sins. 

n  their  own  law  rely, 
s  of  wisdom  boast, 
amate  mystery, 
[  fix  my  trust. 

Silver  Street.     Doddridge. 

TE  AHE   SAVED.  — £ph.  2:6. 

I  charming  sound, 
s  to  my  ear  ; 
the  echo  shall  resound, 
!  earth  shall  hear. 
/// 


CHRIST. 

2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
Aid  well  deserves  the  praise. 


CHRIST.— NAMES  AND  CHARAOTEI 
89.  H.  M.    Bethesda.  Wa' 

A  VAMX  WHICH  IS   ADOrX   BYKBT  XAMK.  —  FhU.  2  : 9. 

1  Join  all  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bon^ ; 
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I  Too  Illran  to  set 
li.  I  My  Saviour  lorili. 

;'t  (;!"  my  ( lod, 
would  \Ai'<>  TJiy  iiauK.'  ; 
joyl'ul  iK.'Ws 
^aliou  came. ; 

Of  hell  suImIucI, 

And  p(/ac('  with  Ilcavon. 


'at  High  I 'Host, 
s  ])lood  and  di(.'d  ; 
ist^icncu  hecks 
o  beside. 


d 


And  now  it  pleads 
Beiorc  tlie  throne. 


lighty  Lord, 
eror  and  my  Kin;i, 
md  Thy  sword, 
nir  grace  I  >ing. 


i 


r ; 


In  wilHng  bonds 
i>eneath  T\My  teet. 


CHRIST. 


QQi  O.  it    Ortontille.  Ntv 

Tlir    IfAtaE   13    AS   OINTMENT    ]-nVB££>   rOJlTU.  ^  Cuit  1 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  1 
It  soothes  bis  sorrows,  heals  his  wounc 
Aud  drives  awaj  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wonnded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast  j 
'Tifl  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  By  Thee  my  prayei^  aceeptfince  gain, 

Although  with  &in  defiled ; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child, 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Frieni 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  Ead 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring, 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art^ 
1*11  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 


KAMES   AND   CHARACTERS. 

i  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breatli ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

QJ^  C.  M.    Arlington.       Doddridge. 

irWTO  TOU    TnEBEFOBX    WIIICII    BELIKVE,  IIK    IS    rUECIOUS. 

1  Pet.  2  : 7. 

1  Jesus,  I  love  Thy  charming  name ; 

'Tis  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2  Yes,  Thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust ; 
Jewels  to  Thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish. 

In  Thee  do  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart. 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds, 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 
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5  m  speak  the  honors  of  Thy  name 
With  my  last  laboring  breath ; 
Then,  speechless,  clasp  Thee  in  mine  i 
The  Antidote  of  death. 

92.  C-  ^'    Fountain.         c.  We 

I  AM  HX  THAT  LIYBTH.  —  ReV.  1  :  18. 

1  I  KNOW  that  my  Redeemer  lives, 

And  ever  prays  for  me ; 
A  token  of  His  love  He  gives, 
A  pledge  of  liberty. 

2  I  find  Him  lifting  up  my  head ; 

He  brings  salvation  near ; 
His  presence  makes  me  free  indeed. 
And  he  will  soon  appear. 

3  He  wills  that  I  should  holy  be  ; 

What  can  withstand  His  will  ? 
The  counsel  of  His  grace  in  me 
He  surely  shall  fulfil. 

4  When  Grod  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 

Of  paradise  possessed, 
I  taste  unutterable  bliss. 
And  everlasting  rest 

IIG 


tu  K.    ZSFHTB.  STEBLS. 

jra  n  shall  utb  jxso.— JohnUtl9 

IS  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
inting  hope  almost  expires, 
Thee  I  lift  my  eyes, 
je  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires, 
mortal  Saviour  lives, 
ly  immortal  life  is  sure ; 
a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
jt  me  build,  and  rest  secure, 
my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
able  the  promise  stands ; 
le  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
;r  dissolve  the  sacred  bands, 
ny  soul,  thy  trust  repose  ; 
8  is  forever  mine, 
I  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 
reak  a  union  so  divine. 

O.  M.   Avon.  Cennick. 

DF  OUB  SOUL  IS  TO  ThT  KAMB.  — If.  28 : 8. 

ir  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 
to  hear  of  Thee ; 
's  like  Thy  charming  name, 
If  BO  sweet  can  be. 
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CHRIST. 

2  O,  may  I  ever  heai-  Thy  voice 

In  mercy  to  me  speak ; 
And  in  my  Priest  will  I  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Melchisedec. 

3  My  Jesus  shall  be  still  my  theme, 

While  on  this  earth  I  stay ; 

I'll  sing  my  Jesus'  lovely  name. 

When  all  things  else  decay. 

4  When  I  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 

With  all  His  favored  throng. 
Then  will  I  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  my  soi^. 

95.  ^*  ^*  ^-    Ganges.  Msdlet. 

Thet  shall  sbb  the  olobt  of  the  Lobd.— 18.85:8. 

1  O,  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
O,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth. 

Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 
I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  stringB, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  Fd  sing  the  precious  blood  He  spilt — 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine ; 
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jg  His  glorious  righteousness, 
lich  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 
T  soul  shall  ever  shine. 

ng  the  characters  He  bears, 

all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 

uilted  on  His  throne  ; 

ftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 

lid  to  everlasting  days 

ike  all  His  glories  known. 

,  the  delightful  day  will  come, 

1  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 

id  I  shall  see  His  face  ; 

,  with  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 

ist  eternity  Til  spend, 

iumphant  in  His  grace. 

B.  M.   Whitney's  Chant.       Steele. 

L  FEED  III8  rLOCK  LIKE  A   SnEPnEBD.  — II.  40  :  U. 

LE  my  Redeemer's  near, 
r  Shepherd  and  my  Guide, 
farewell  to  anxious  fear ; 
r  wants  are  all  supplied. 

rer-fragrant  meads, 

[lere  rich  abundance  gro^d, 

J19 
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His  gracious  hand,  indulgent,  leads 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose. 

3  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray, 
My  wandering  feet  restore  ; 
To  Thy  fair  pastures  guide  my  wa 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


8s  &  7s.    Sicily.      Madam 


97. 


The  peoplk  that  walkkd  in  darkness  have 

OHEAT    LIGHT.  —  Is.  »  :  2. 

1  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dw 

Borders  on  the  shades  of  death 
Come,  and  Thy  dear  self  revealii 
Dissipate  the  clouds  beneath. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impar 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheerin 
Every  poor,  benighted  heart. 

3  Save  us  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

O  Thou  mild,  pacific  Prince ; 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

^  Bjr  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Every  burdened  soul  releaaft; 

ISO 


**«»ence  of  Thv  «„•  • 

^^ye  aU  othere 
'"^  the  name  of 'p.    , 

/^"n  to  God. 
ess  love  indeed; 
'JO  need. 

'"frth  abased, 
be  same. 
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4  0  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  1 

Teacli  1]!?,  Lonl,  at  length  to  loi 
We,  alas  1  forget  too  often 

What  ft  Friend  we  have  above 
But  when  home  our  eools  ai'e  broi 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ought, 

99.  L-  M.    LouvAM.  5 

la  TirisiiE  »(»  fiiy&jcia:t  tilehb  ?— Jur.S; 

1  Wnr  droops  my  soulj  witli  grief  opi 
Whence  tlieae  wild  tumults  in  my 
Is  there  no  baira  to  heal  my  wouu 
No  kind  physician  to  be  found  ? 

2  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  ej 
Behold,  the  Prince  of  glory  dies  ! 
He  dies  ex  tended  on  the  tree, 
Thence  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  fo 

5  Dear  Saviour,  at  Tliy  feet  I  lie. 
Here  to  receive  a  cure,  or  die  ; 
But  grace  forbids  that  painful  feai 
Infiaite  grace,  which  triumphs  hei 

4  Expand,  my  soul,  with  holy  joy  i 
Hosannas  be  thy  blest  employ j 
Salvation  thy  eternal  theme. 
And  swell  the  song  with  Jeans'  ns 
m 
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C.    Ashland.  Medlky. 

B88BS  OF  THE  IrOKD.  —  Is.  63  :  7 

oul,  in  joyful  lays, 
^reat  Redeemer's  praise ; 
ns  a  song  from  me  ; 
dness,  O,  how  free  ! 

lined  in  the  fall, 
notwithstanding  all ; 
from  my  lost  estate  ; 
idness,  O,  how  great! 

,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
thick  and  thundered  loud, 
oul  has  always  stood ; 
idness,  O,  how  good  I 

[J  sinful  heart 
y  Jesus  to  depart ; 
have  Him  oft  forgot, 
idness  changes  not. 

»a8s  the  gloomy  Tale, 
aortal  powers  must  fail ; 
St,  expiring  breath 
idness  sing  in  deaAi. 
m 
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6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise^ 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 

101.  CM.    Fountain.  Cowpii 

Is  THAT  SAT   THEBE   SHALL  BE  A  FOUNTAIN  OPElTSSw 

Zech.  13 :  L 

1  There  is  a  Fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  Fountain  in  his  day  ; 

And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E*er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  m^  ii!!ftfc\aa^ 
And  shall  be,  till  1  ^Ve. 
1^ 
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Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

m  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisj)ing,stainmoring  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

02.  ®s,  7s,  &  4.    ZiON.  Kelly. 

With  Theb  is  the  Foustaix  of  life.  — Pb.  3G  :  y. 

See,  from  Zion's  sacred  mountain, 
Streams  of  living  water  flow  ; 

God  has  opened  there  a  Fountiiin 
That  supplies  the  world  below ; 

They  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

Through  ten  thousand  channels  flowing. 
Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way ; 

Life,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Making  all  around  look  gay ; 

O  ye  nations. 
Hail  the  long-expected  day. 

Gladdened  by  the  flo\ving  treasure, 

All-enriching  as  it  goes, 
Lo,  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure. 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose ; 
Every  object 
Sings  fyrjoy  where'er  it  flows. 

13:1 


CHRIST. 
1 03.  ^'  ^-    RoscOE.  B] 

A  MAX   SHALL    BE    AS    AN   HlDINO-PLACE.  —  !$.& 

1  Hail,  sovereign  love,  that  first  be 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fallen  man  ; 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace 
That  gave  my  soul  a  Hiding-place 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sk; 
I  fought  with  hand  uplifted  high ; 
Despised  His  rich,  abounding  grac 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  Hiding-place. 

3  But  thus  the  eternal  counsel  ran : 
"  Almighty  love,  arrest  that  man." 
I  felt  the  arrow  of  distress. 

And  found  I  had  no  Hiding-place. 

4  Indignant  justice  stood  in  view ; 
To  Sinai's  fiery  mount  I  flew ; 
But  Justice  cried,  with  frowning  f 
"  This  mountain  is  no  Hiding-plac 

5  Ere  long  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard 
And  Mercy's  angel  form  appeared 

She  Jed  me  on,  with  gentle  ^BdCfc, 
To  JesuSf  as  my  Hiding-pXaae. 
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b  ibr  the  chosen  race, 
became  their  Hiding-place. 

re  rolling  suns,  at  most, 
me  safe  on  Canium's  coast, 
ihall  sing  th(»  song  of  grace, 
ly  glorious  Hiding-place. 
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Ts.    Rock  of  Ages.  Toplady. 

OCK  WAS  CiinisT.  — 1  Cor.  10  : 4. 

A.ges,  cleft  for  me, 

ie  myself  in  Thee ; 

Iter  and  the  blood, 

'  riven  side  which  flowed, 

the  double  cure ; 

e  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

zeal  no  respite  know, 
tears  forever  flow, 
.  could  not  atone  ; 
t  save,  and  Thou  alone  \ 
my  band  I  bring ; 
rjjjr  cross  I  cling. 


:\ 


CHRIST. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
"When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  clefl  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

105.  ^-  ^-     WARE.  8TEKXJ. 

I  OIYX  UVTO  TnXM  ETIBNAL  UFS.  —  John  10  :  tt. 

1  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend, 
And  can  my  soul  from  Thee  depart. 
On  whom  alone  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2  Whither,  ah,  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3  Eternal  life  Thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  Thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call; 
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KAMES   AND    CHARACTERS. 

One  smile,  one  blissful  smile  of  Thino, 
My  dearest  Lord,  outweighs  them  nil. 

5  Low  at  Thy  feet  my  soul  would  lie ; 

Here  safety  dwells  and  ])ca('e  divine ; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  Thine  eye, 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  Thine. 

106.  ^^'    Spanish  Hymn.        C.Wesley. 

A  Refuoe  fbom  tii£  stoum.  — Is.  25:4. 

1  Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

"While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ; 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 

All  my  help  i&om  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
p  m 


CHKIST- 

Thou,  O  Chti.st,  art  all  I  want ; 

Moi'ti  llian  nil  in  Xli(jti  I  find ; 
Raise  the  ihllen,  ebeer  the  ikiat  3 

Heal  the  iiiek^  and  lead  the  bli 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  un righteousness ; 
Fal5L%  and  full  of  sin*  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  lull  of  truth  and  gra 
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J  07  L.  Ml.     JlLENUON.  ZiHz: 

Ufi   llAtll    COVCEED   US   WlTU    tilB    tlOUB    OF  ItiaZlTl 
Id.  (il  E  101 

1  JksuSj  Thy  blood  and  rlgbteousne! 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  di-ess : 
'Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  these  arraj 
With  joy  shall  1  lill  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  ris 
To  take  my  mau&ion  in  the  skies, 
E*en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea 
^'  Jesus  hath  hved,  and  died  for  me 

3  PioM  shall  I  stand  m  that  great  da; 
For  who  aught  to  my  charge  shall 
While,  through  Thy  blood,  absolve 
Prom  sin's  tremendous  curse  and  s 
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,^EE8  AND  CECAltACTKUS* 


JKndi&mj  the  friend  of  God, 
i  &e  armies  bought  with  hloix], 
of  sinners,  Ihee  proclaim ; 
of  whom  the  chief  I  am. 

itless  robe  the  same  appears 
iined  nature  sinks  in  years ; 
[jan  change  its  gloiious  hue  ; 
2  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

e  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice ; 
•d,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice  ; 
sauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
.e  Lord,  our  Righteousness.   . 

Xi.  li.    Brioiiton.  Grant. 

THE  FEELIXO  OF  OUB  I5FIBMITII8.  —  Heb. 4  :  12. 

lathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
s  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
I  lean,  who,  not  in  vain, 
iced  every  human  pain ; 
my  griefs,  allays  my  fears, 
nts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
javenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
le  good  I  would  pursue, 
e  Uiing  I  would  not  do, 
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KvjS-'Xei"* 


^\\etv 


^.tv< 


a^^V^ 


.•so*- 


^»^ 

4*^*- 


•'^5?^ 


^-x* 


lamer  Btoo^l'. 
ifaartsHebore, 

tx)  blood. 

^f  feeble  flesli, 
fsScs  and  t^ars; 

nember  bears, 
.nxble  faith  address 

tt  delivering  grace, 
■saingbour. 

L.M.   WA»B- 


CHRIST, 

3  He  sweetens  every  humble  grooo-, 

Ho  recommends  each  broken  pra; 
Keeline  thy  hope  on  Him  alone 
Who^e  power  and  love  forbid  des 

4  Teach  my  weak  heart,  0  gracious  I 

With  stronger  faith  to  call  Thee 
Bid  me  proiiounce  the  bhsaiul  word. 
My  Father,  God,  -with  joy  divine. 


\W^  a  M.    Mear,  1 

TJIAOUOJI   n^M   WE   BOtlt    IIAVb    ACCESS    BY    02fE   SPIB 
TU  E   I' A  m  EH,  —  Eph.  *i  I  J& 

1  CoME^  let  U3  lift  otir  joyful  eyes 

ITp  to  the  courts  above. 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Once  'twas  a  seat  of  dreadful  wrath, 

And  shot  devouring  flame  j 
Our  God  ajip eared  consuming  fire, 
And  vengeance  was  His  name, 

3  Rich  were  tlie  drops  of  Jesus'  blood 

That  calmed  His  frowning  face. 
That  jspnnkled  o'er  t"he\^\ittim^^kTi 
And  Pureed  die  v/iaik  Us  gc^&^ 


OIIAKACTKllS. 

Ix'fniN'   Hi-   fiM't, 
■;ir  tlir  L<.i'.i  ; 

liiiLT  >W(.r(l. 

s  of  li{'av(  lily  I>li-> 
tlu'  ►Sou  ; 

our  iu){{'>  of  ]n"aiM*, 
almi^Lility  iliroiio. 

saiid  tliaiik>  we  ])rin;jr, 
*  on  hiirli  ; 
f'tcnial  King', 
furv  hv. 


:.     Li:nox.  (\\\'rsLi:v. 

•   ri'os   y\\    i:ui  V   Mii.l..  -  I's. -' :'i. 

Lord  i<  Kiii^' ; 

11(1  Kin^  adoH' ; 

lanks  and  sin;^, 

I  (^vennorc  ; 

Kcjoico,  apraiii 
I  .say,  rf'joico. 

'uth  iiiid  love  ; 
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CHRIST. 


ijl 
■J 


When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
He  took  His  seat  above  ; 


Lift  up  your  hearts, 
Lift  up  your  voice  ; 


Rejoice,  agaa 
I  say,  rejoice 


3  His  kingdom  cannot  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Are  to  our  Jesus  given  ; 


Lift  up  your  hearts, 
Lift  up  your  voice  ; 


Rejoice,  agai 
I  say,  rejoic( 


4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope  ; 

Jesus,  the  Judge,  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home  ; 
We  soon  shall  hear      I  The  trump  of  G 
The  archangel's  voice  ;|  Shall  sound.  Re 


113. 


Ii.  M.    Antigua. 


lllOU   AHT   FAIBBB  THAW   THE   CHILDREK   OF  MXK.— I 

1  The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  His  fa 
Adorned  with  majesty  and  grace  ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  above 
And  wins  the  nations  to  His  love. 
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AKD   ADORATlOir. 

and  our  eyes  behold 
•ayed  in  ptire:ft  ;?olcl ; 
mires  her  heavoiily  drcsa, 
^j  and  rightcousneiis. 

;  beauties  like  His  own  ; 
seats  her  near  His  throne ; 
r,  let  thine  heart  forget 
thy  native  state. 


PRAISE  AND  ADORATION. 

D.  M.   Coronation.      C.  Wesley. 
u  IS  MY  Sthixotu  axd  ht  Sono.  — I«.  12 : 2. 

lousand  tongues,  to  sing 
it  Redeemers  praise ; 
3  of  my  God  and  King, 
mphs  of  His  grace. 

IS  Master,  and  my  Grod, 
le  to  proclaim, 

through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
ors  of  Thy  name. 
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CHRIST. 

3  Jesus  I  the  name  that  charms  our  fean, 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease  ; 
^   'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

5  He  speaks  ;  and,  listening  to  His  voice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive ; 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice ; 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

6  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  duml 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ  ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy. 

J  J  5.  CM.    Christmas.  Stbsl 

The  loye  of  Christ.  — 2  Cor.  5:14. 

1  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 
Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
O,  may  His  love  —  immortal  flame  — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 
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ItAISE   AND   ADORATION. 

d  what  mortal  thought  can  reach  ? 
t  mortal  tongue  di:?plaY  ? 
ition's  utmost  stretch 
mder  dies  away. 

ord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 
lumble  thanks  to  Thee, 
ery  heart  with  rapture  say, 
;  Saviour  died  for  me." 

the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 
jvery  heart  and  tongue, 
ingers  love  Thy  charming  name, 
join  the  sacred  song. 


Ii.  M.    Truro.  Doddridge. 

Pbixcb  axd  a  SATiorR.  —  Acta  6  :  81. 

)  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace, 
holds  the  keys  of  death  and  hell ; 
icious  world  unseen  is  His, 
wvereign  power  becomes  Him  well. 

le  and  torment  once  He  died ; 
low  he  lives  forevermore ; 
wn,  ye  saints,  around  His  seat, 
all  ye  angel  bands  adore. 
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never 
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iceBt3 
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US£   AND    ADORATION. 

laim  abroad  His  name  ; 
1  of  His  matchless  fame ; 
What  wonders  done ; 
Above,  beneath,  around, 
Let  all  the  eartli  resound, 
Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 
"  Victory  is  won." 

3  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  quell ; 

Mourners,  rejoice ; 
His  dying  love  adore  ; 
Praise  Him,  now  raised  in  power ; 
Praise  Him  forevermore. 

With  joyful  voice. 

4  All  hail  the  glorious  day. 
When,  through  the  heavenly  way, 

Lo,  He  shall  come, 
While  they  who  pierced  Him  wail ; 
His  promise  shall  not  fail ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail ; 

Great  Saviour,  come. 
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CHRIST. 


m 


Ij.  M.    Mendon. 


118. 

UlS    lUBONE    IS    UIMIOLDEN   BY   MEBCT.  — PtO 

1  Exalted  Prince  of  life,  we  owi 
The  royal  honors  of  Thy  throne 
*Tis  fixed  by  God's  almighty  hai 
And  seraphs  bow  at  Thy  comma 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 
The  sovereign  triumphs  of  Thy  , 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  Thy  resistless  sceptre  swa; 
Till  all  Thine  enemies  obey ; 
Wide  may  Thy  cross  its  virtues 
And  conquer  millions  by  its  love 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Sc 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  0 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  give 
By  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heave 
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EAISE   AJ^TD    ADUUATIUN. 


O,  IL    Cambridge.  Wattk 

a  TJif;  Lamji  tujlt  vab  aLAi^r.  —  IU-v.  .^  :  is. 

et  ua  join  our  t^hcerful  songa 
angels  round  the  throne  ; 
■usand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
ill  their  jojs  are  one* 

ij  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 
he  exjJted  thu^ ;" 
ij  the  Lamb,''  our  lips  replj, 
■  He  was  skin  for  ua<" 

worthy  to  receive 
ir  and  po\\  er  divine ; 
jssings,  more  than  we  can  give, 
jordj  forever  Thine. 

that  dwell  above  the  sky^ 
air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
e  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

ole  creation  join  in  one 
lesa  the  sacred  name 
.  tbat  sits  upon  the  throne, 
to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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CHRIST. 
120*  S-  ^'    ^^-  Thomas. 

Now   USTO   THE   KlTTO  ETERNAL,  IMMORTAL,  IV% 

1  Tim.  1 :  17. 

1  To  Grod  the  only  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints  below  the  si 

Their  humble  praises  bring 

2  'Tis  His  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  His  care, 

Preserve  us  safe  from  sin  and 

And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3  He  will  present  our  souls. 

Unblemished  and  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  His  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  thro 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  Hii 

And  make  His  wonders  kn 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 
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lib  *JV  ALL.  —  Aetri  III  :3V 

povvur  of  Je-iis'  name  ; 
^rostriite  Ml, 
e  roynl  diiulem, 
Hiiii  Lord  of  ulL 

^e  morning  stars  of  ligUt, 
Ills  floating  Lall ; 
itrcngth  of  Isriici's  mightj 
Ilini  Lord  of  alh 

G  martyrs  of  our  Grod, 
-lis  altar  call ; 
1  of  Jesse's  rod. 
Him  Lord  of  alL 

d  of  Israers  racGj 
weak  and  small, 
i  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
Him  Lord  of  all- 

iners,  ne*er  for^^et 
ood  and  the  gall ; 
ur  trophies  at  His  feetj 
Him  Lord  of  alh 


CIIRLST. 

6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

7  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  His  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

122.  B.M.    Dover.  Ham 

And  tdey  sino  the  bono  or  Moses.— Bev.  15 

1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb ; 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tong 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ; 

Sing  of  His  rising  power ; 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above, 
For  us,  whose  sins  He  bore. 

3  Sing,  till  we  feel  our  heart 

Ascending  with  our  tongue  ; 
Sing,  till  the  love  of  8\iv  d^^^rt^ 
-And  grs^ce  inspire  q^t  ?»otv%» 


;AISK    AND    ADOItATlON.  i.!        .' 

■'    ■  \     T 

hall  we  hear  Him  say,  [ "         j 

3  blessed  children,  come  !  "  J '  ■    ;  .j 

via  He  call  us  hence  away  i      .   : ; 

)iir  eternal  home. 

,  j. 

shall  our  raptured  tongue  :\ 

endless  praise  proclaim,  ■ '- 
sveeter  voices  tune  the  song 

iloses  and  the  Lamb.  i 

,  ■  ,      i 

Sc  12s.  Portuguese  Hy.  Noel's  Coll. 

God  OMKiroTENT  SEioxETU.  — Rev.  19:6.  ' 

the  anthems  of  triumph  that  rise 

ong  of  the  blest,  from  the  hosts  of  the  skies ;  ! 

3y  sing,  in  rapturous  strains, 

3  Lord  God  omnipotent  reigns ! 

the  light  its  beneficent  wings ;     ^  : 

3th  the  councils  of  senates  and  kings ;  "  ■       '    . 

■one  in  the  clouds  the  lightnings  are  hurled,  ■  ■ 
h  the  factions  that  rage  through  the  world. 

that  love  Him ;  His  power-cannot  fail ; 

tent  goodness  shall  surely  prevsdl ;  '  ' 

1  of  evil  will  shortly  be  passed,  .■ 

nipotent  King  shaU  conquer  at  last.  "•■ 

an  now  maketh  the  nations  "hia  ■pxc'j ,  :^ ' . . 

m  of  darkness  shall  soon  pasa  a\^«^  ':  '^ 

Join  heaven's  rapturous  atraiiiB,  -  \  ^\ 

Lord  God  omnipotent  reiRns  \  A 
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CHRIST. 

4.  8s  &  7s.    Sicily.  Robiitsoh. 

3£IXO    THE   BRIOHT^TESS   OP  HiS    OLOKY.  —  lleb.  1  tS. 

►RiGiiTNESS  of  the  Father's  glory, 
Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie  ? 

ly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence ;. 
Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

Hd  archangels  sing  Thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays  ? 
hame  would  cover  me,  ungrateful, 

Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

'rom  the  highest  throne  in  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe, 
lU  to  ransom  guilty  captives  ! 

Flow,  my  praise,  forever  flow. 

co,  return,  immortal  Saviour ; 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne 
'hence  return,  and  reign  forever ; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 

5.  CM.    Arlington.  Wattj 

GOLDEX  VIALS,  FULL  OF   ODORS.  —  ReV.  5  :  8. 

EHOLD  the  glories  of  tVi^  Lstmb^ 
4.  mid  His  Father's  tVvrowe; 
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IK  AKD  AUOUATIUN. 

V  honors  for  I  lis  namej 
^  before  unknown. 

TOT^liip  at  lib  feet, 
i^h  iidorc  luxJunJ ; 
"uli  of  odorrf  tiwect, 
13  of  sweeter  sound* 

ic  prayers  of  all  the  saints, 
3  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
[1  to  our  complaints  5 
to  hear  our  praise. 

Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 
;s  blessings  paid ; 
lory,  joy,  remain 
)n  Thy  head. 

of  nature  and  of  grace 
leneath  Thy  power ; 
n  these  delaying  days, 
;  the  promised  hour. 

DOXOLOGY. 

God,  the  Father,  Son, 
7  Spirit,  sing ; 

to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
ition  ring* 
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J  26.  7s.     WiLMOT.  MOXTSOM 

Alleluia,  fob  tue  Lord  God  omnipotent  beiqxi 
Rev.  I'J  :  0. 

1  Hark  !  the  song  of  jubilee  ! 
Loud  as  mighty  thunder's  roar, 

Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 

2  Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 
God  Omnipotent  shall  reign  ; 

Hallelujah  !  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

3  Hallelujah !  hark  !  the  sound, 
From  the  depths  unto  the  skies, 

Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  creation's  harmonies. 

4  See  Jehovah's  banner  furled  ; 
Sheathed  His  sword  ;  He  speaks,  'tis 

And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdoms  of  His  Son. 

|;  |i  j  S         5  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole. 
With  illimitable  sway ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  a 
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.'RAISE   AND   ADORATION. 

A  the  end ;  beneath  His  rod 
j^Ian's  last  enemy  shall  fall ; 
lalleliijah !  Christ  in  God, 
God  in  Christ,  is  All  in  All. 

27.  68  &  4s.    America.    Pratt's  Coll. 

TUOC    ABT    WORTH  T.  —  Rcv.  5  :  9. 

1  Come,  all  ye  saints  of  God, 
Publish  through  eartli  abroad 

Your  Saviour's  fame ; 
Tell  what  His  love  has  done ; 
Trust  in  His  name  alone  ; 
Shout  to  His  lofty  throne, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb  ! " 

2  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fears ! 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears  ; 

Swell  the  glad  theme ; 
To  Christ,  our  gracious  King, 
Strike  each  melodious  string, 
Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

«  WorUiy  the  Lamb ! " 

3  Hark !  bow  the  choirs  above, 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love, 

Dwell  on  His  name ! 
m 


:r.^,« 


t^^^^t^v.'^ 


o^y 


tlae 


1» 


&6». 


,  t«* 


ItlS' 


*e  *- Reposes 


ioow 


as 


-Bedecks 
■wbett 


g\,Teast» 


FBAISK  AMD   AOOKATION. 

8  By  Thee  through  life  supported, 

1  jMiss  the  dangerous  road,  ^ 

"With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 

Up  to  thuir  bright  abode ; 
There  cjist  my  crown  belbre  Thee, 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er, 
Unceasingly  adore  Thee ; 

What  would  an  angel  more  ? 

39.         ^^»  ^B'  ^  ^*    Greenville.        Kellt. 

:nOU  WAST   8LAIX,  A3tU   IIA8T  SED£EMKD  US.  — Bev.5:9. 

Glory,  glory  everlasting. 

Be  to  Him  who  boi*e  the  cross. 

Who  redeemed  our  souls  by  tasting 
Death,  the  death  deserved  by  us  ; 

Spread  His  glory. 
Who  redeemed  His  people  thus. 

While  we  hear  the  wondrous  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  cross  and  shame. 

Sing  we,  "  Everlasting  gloiy 
Be  to  Grod  and  to  the  Lamb ;" 

Saints  and  angels^ 
Give  ye  glory  to  Ilia  name. 
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THE   HOLY   SPIRIT. 


THE  HOLY  SPmrr.  — INVOCATION. 

130*  ^*  ^*    Cambridge.  Wati 

Pbayixo  IX  THE  Holt  GnosT.  — Jude20. 

I  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love. 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

I  Look,  how  we  grovel  here  below. 
Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  I 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

J  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

l  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 
At  this  poor  dying  rate  ? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

)  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  loye. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
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INVOCATION. 


Ii.  M.    LouvAN.    RippON's  Coll. 


)ft  silence,  vemal  showers 
and  cheer  the  fainting  fto^eta, 
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7s.    Aphek.  Reed. 

uroTiFiCATiox  OF  TUB  Spibit.  —  1  Pet.  1 : 2. 

Ghost,  with  light  divine,  J '  J .  ^J] 

upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
the  shades  of  night  away ; 
the  darkness  into  day.  Ij  ^  *  ■  /j 

Ghost,  with  power  divme,  ij  i  ■.!.  '|'.;|, 

se  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ;  tt :  /'^-.\i 

has  sin,  without  control,  Jl!'    "'■' 

dominion  o'er  my  soul.  J  ji 

i  ■"' 
Ghost,  with  joy  divine,  I  ; 

this  saddened  heart  of  mine ;  f  r. 

y  many  woes  depart ;  t  J 

ny  wounded,  bleeding  heart.  1 1  ''■ 

Spirit,  all  divine,  j }  '  ,i  I" 

within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
lown  every  idol  throne ; 

supreme,  and  reign  alone. 
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THJB   HOLY   SPIBIT. 

So,  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  sweet  influence  from  above. 

2  That  heavenly  influence  let  me  find 
In  holy  silence  of  the  mind, 

Willie  every  grace  maintains  its  bloom, 
Diftusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

3  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  poured  on  all  mankind ; 
Till  earth's  wild  wastes  in  verdure  rise> 
And  a  young  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 


133.  C.  M.    Peterboro*.  Watts. 

Yk  were  sealed  with  that  Holt  Spibit  of  tmomm. 
£ph.  1 :  13. 

1  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Gro  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 

2  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  bamaVi  iccj  com^xste^ 
-And  show  my  sins  for^^ea't 
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INVOCATION. 

issare  my  conscience  of  her  part 
In  the  Redeemer's  blood ; 
ind  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  Thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 
« 
j^^  78.   Hendon.  Stocker. 

Hb  will  gvids  tov  UfTO  ALL  TSTJTn. — John  16 :  18. 

1  Gracious  Spirit !  Love  divine ! 
Let  Thy  light  within  me  shine ; 
All  my  gaSty  fears  remove ; 
FiU  me  with  Thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  Thy  pardoning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  burdened  sinner  free ; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  me  in  His  precious  blood. 

8  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
j>mBff  I^jaelf  within  mj  breaat* 
JSmroest  ofimmottal  rest 
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THE   HOLY    SPIRIT. 

4  Let  me  never  from  Thee  stray ;       ?*| 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me^  Lord,  forever  Thine.        •  ^ 

130*  ^*  ^*    ROSCOE.  bedooxb. 

ThK  AVOlVTIVa  WHICH  TE  HAVE  RECEIVED  OF  HlM  ABIDBTB 
IN  TOU.  — lJolm2  :27.  .     .j 

1  Come,  bl^ed  Spirit,  Source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  uncoDfined 
Dispel  the  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
The  thicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  Thy  word  revealf 
Cause  me  to  run  thq  heavenly  way ; 
The  book  unfold,  unloose  the  seals. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  kno 

The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  emptiness  of  things  below. 
The  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  Thy  beams  a 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  Gr 
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urvoCATrbn. 


Ij.  M,    Xtriivn. 


ffTtEL^E. 


tiE  WITH  iipi-  roiEEVtu.  — JohnUiItL 

and  fihalJ  Tiiy  Spirit  rest 
w^retdied  heurt  a^s  mine? 
ifeHinfrl  glorious  Guest  I 
inishing!  divine! 

iivails,  and  gloomy  fear, 
almost  expires  in  night, 
ly  Spirit  then  be  here, 
ng  of  comfort,  lile,  and  light  ? 

it  Comforter  is  nigh  ; 
stains  my  fainting  heart; 
ly  hopes  forever  die, 
cheering  ray  depart. 

ly  cheerful  hope  can  say, 
God,  and  taste  His  grace, 
t  Thy  blissful  ray 
igs  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace  ? 

i  Spirit  in  my  heart 
rvell,  O  God  of  love, 
i  heavenly  peace  impart, 
lest  of  the  joys  above. 
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THE  HOLY   SFIBIT. 


137*  ^*  ^*    Watchman.         Beddomi 

It  is  God  wnicn  wobkktii  ix  you  both  to  will  a»d  « 
UO,  — PliU.2:13. 

1  'Tis  God,  the  Spirit,  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown  ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own, 

2  Assisted  by  His  grace, 

We  still  pursue  our  way, 
And  hope,  at  last,  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  do ; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act ; 
His  be  the  glory,  too. 


138.  If.  M.   Effingham.  Topladi 

Call  ts  upon  Him  vhilv  Hs  is  vkab.  — Ii.S5:& 

1  At  anchor  laid,  remote  from  home, 
Toiling,  I  cry,  "  Sweet  Spirit  oome ; 
Celestial  Breeze,  no  longer  stay, 
But  swell  my  sails,  and  speed  my  way. 
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INVOCATION. 

ould  I  mount,  fain  would  1  glow, 

e  my  cable  from  below ; 

n  only  spread  my  sail ; 

)u  must  breathe  the  auspicious  gale." 

8.  M.     PlIIRLAND.  BEDDOME. 

Spirit  that  quickexetii.  — JohnO  :(£}. 

,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 
li  energy  divine, 
n  this  poor,  benighted  soul 
h  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

melt  this  frozen  heart ; 
3  stubborn  will  subdue  ; 
3vil  passion  overcome, 
I  form  me  all  anew. 

will  the  profit  be, 

Thine  shall  be  the  praise ; 
nto  Thee  I  will  devote 

remnant  of  my  days. 

DOXOLOGY. 

>d  the  only  wise, 
Saviour  and  our  King, 
I  who  dwell  below  the  skies 
ir  grateful  praises  sing. 
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THE  HOLY  8PIBIT. 


Ii.  M.    Ware.  BtOI 

AS  ARB   LED  BT  THE    SPIRIT   OP   GOD|  TBST  i 
THE   8UK8  OF   GOD.  —  Hoiu.  8  :  14. 

.E,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dov( 
h  light  and  comfort  from  above ;  { 
Thou  our  guardian,  Thou  our  gui( 
iT  every  thought  and  step  preside 

he  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 
ind  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  n 
?lant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart 

Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 
That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  G 
Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  Wj 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  straj 

^X*  O.  M.    Lanesboro*.      Mon 

'.r  ur  Spirit,  saith  the  Lord  or  Hosts. - 

Spirit  of  power  and  might,  be! 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed  : 
'Creator  Spirit,  as  o?  o\d, 
Move  on  the  formVeaa  No\d 


INVOCATION- 

he  word ;  that  healing  aoimd 
J  tlie  deadly  strife ; 
gain,  like  Edea  crowned, 
he  tree  of  life. 

Homing  stars  for  joy, 
lire  rose  to  view, 
\  shall  anj^l  harpa  employ^ 
ott  sbalt  all  renew ! 

ons  of  God  rejoice 
Savionr^a  namCj 
3  ransomed  raise  their  voicej 
that  Saviour  came ! 

idred,  tongncj  and  tribCj 
jg  round  the  throne, 
nation  shall  ascribe 
ign  love  alone. 


'orfer  divine, 

if  heavenjjr  Jove 

>Gm  and  darkness  sMne^ 

w-  Bouh  above. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

2  Draw,  with  Thy  still  small  voice, 

From  every  sinful  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

3  By  Thine  inspiring  breath. 

Make  every  cloud  of  care. 
And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, . 
A  smile  of  glory  wear. 

143*  ®^  ^  7^*     WORTHINO.  TOPlJkl 

The  fbuit  of  the  Sfibit  is  love,  jot,  etc.  — GaL^sS 

1  Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness ; 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  sinful  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  sweetest  gladness 
Breathe  Thy  life  and  spread  Thy  ligl 

2  Author  of  our  new  creation, 

Bid  us  all  Thine  influence  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  Thy  habitation ; 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  love. 

144.  ^'  M.   Shozl.  Wat. 

He  shall  teach  you  all  tuinob.  — Johnl4:26L 

1  Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess 
A/id  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  grace ; 


INTOCATION. 

^)Ower  convoys  our  h\o 
Ai  God  the  Father  and 

ilijrhtened  by  Thy  hcavri 

Jiir  shades  and  darkiu'-s  tii 

Thme  hiward  teachings  nial 

Our  danger,  and  our  refuge 

Thy  j)ower  and  plory  work 
And  break  the  chains  of  re; 
Do  our  imperious  hists  sub( 
And  form  our  wretched  liea 

4  The  troubled  conscience  kno 
Thy  cheering  words  awaken 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the 

\45»  ^'   ^*     WlXDIIAM. 

My  Spirit  shall  sot  always  stui 

1  Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit, 

Though  I  have  done  The( 

Nor  cast  the  sinner  quite  a\ 

Nor  take  Thine  everlastii 

2  Tliongh  I  have  most  unfaitl: 

Of  all  who  e'er  Thy  grac 
Ton  thousand  times  Thy  go 
Ten  thousand  times  Thy  goo( 
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THE  HOLY   SPIRIT. 

Tet,  O,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest ; 
Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
To  exclude  me  from  Thy  people's  re 

Now,  Lord,  my  weary  soul  release ; 

Upraise  me  with  Thy  gracious  hand ; 
And  guide  me  into  perfect  peace, 

And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 

146.  ^*  ^*    ^^^^  Street.  Wat 

OOD  HATH   BKTBALXD   THEM    UNTO   US   BT  Hl8   SPIBIT. 

1  Cor.  2 :  10. 

1  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dov 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  Thy  wi' 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things 

2  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die, 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  so 

3  0  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight, 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  thro 

There  sits  our  Saviour  crowned  ¥ 

Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  ow 


ABORATION. 


saints  aroiinil  Ilim  stand, 
I  rones  an  tl  ]  jo  w  e  rs  bet brt^  1 1 1  m  fa  1 1 ; 
shines  gracious  tlirou^Ii  thu  man, 
beds  aweei  glories  on  them  aiL 

amflzing  joya  the j  feel, 
to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
m  every  heavenly  hill, 
)read  tlie  triumphs  of  their  King! 

all  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
!  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above, 
d  and  bow  among  them  there, 
iew  Thy  face,  and  sing,  and  lov(^  ? 
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TRIXrrY.  —  ADORATION. 

1 48.    Italian  Htmn.    Madan's  Coll. 
IK  Word,  akd  the  IIolt  Ohost.  — IJohn  5 1 7. 

tE,  Thou  almighty  King, 

PjUS  Thy  name  to  sing, 

ielp  us  to  praise ; 

ler  all  glorious, 

'  all  victorious, 

le  and  reign  over  us, 

neient  of  days. 
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THE   TRINITY. 

2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall ; 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defence  be  made ; 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stayed ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

3  Come,  Thou  incarnate  "Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless, 
And  give  Thy  word  success ; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend. 

4  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour. 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

5  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  pmse^\i^ 

Hence  evermore-. 


'HUflTY. 


gB  majesty 

■nity 
L  adore. 


&V 


BFflJNa,  UAH'S, 

AND  EVaK,  —  Fj.  4S  ;14. 

od  we  adore, 
hangeable  Friend, 
irge  ail  His  power, 
ws  measure  lior  endi 

it  aad  the  Last, 
ill  guide  us  sale  home ; 
or  all  that  is  past^ 
or  all  that's  to  come. 


3L0GT. 

ather,  the  Son, 
ta  holy  and  blessed, 
me,  Three  in  One, 
11  still  be  addressed. 


THE   SCRIPTURES. 

raE  SCRIPTURES.— INSPIEATION  AND 
EXCELLENCE. 

149*  O.  M.    Christmas.  Cowpei. 

Tub  light  op  thk  olobiocs  oospbl  or  Chubt.  — 2Cor.4t4. 

1  The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight ; 
Precepts  and  promises  afford 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 

Majestic,  like  the  sun  ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

3  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise ; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine  - 

For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  'worVd  o^  ^"KcVsi^^  ^oaaaa' 
With  beams  o£  ^i^^ci^i  ^i- 
no 


INSPIRATION  AND    EXCELLENCE. 
150«  O.  M.    Meofield.  Fawcett. 

AU.  SCBIPTUXB   IS  OITEir  BT  rXSPIBATIOX  OF   Goo. 

2  Tim.  3  : !«. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

Bj  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts. 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  oui:  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

151  •  S.  M.    Shielawd.  Watts. 

THB   law  or  THK  LOBD  IS   PEBFKCT.  — Fv.l9:7. 

L  Behold,  the  morning  sun 
3^ns  his  glorious  way ; 
m^  Yearns  through  all  the  nations  ran 
Andlt^  and  light  convey. 
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3ut  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 

And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

How  perfect  is  Thy  word. 
And  all  Thy  judgments  just ! 

Forever  sure  Thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  Thy  directions  given  ! 
0,  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

152*  Ii.  M.    Ashland.  \ 

EwLiOHTEiriiro  thb  etes.  —  F«.  19:8. 

1  The  heavens  declare  Thy  glory,  I 

In  every  star  Thy  wisdom  shine 

But  when  our  eyes  behold  Thy  w 

We  read  Thy  name  in  fairer  lii 

2  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  lig 

And  Djgbts  and  days, Thy  i^owc 
-Bat  the  blest  volume  Thou  ^aa^ 
Beveals  Thy  justice  and  Tb 
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convey  Thy  prabc 
irthjand  uever  stand; 
>egan  its  race, 
nctsd  on  every  land, 

linjT  gospel  rest, 
irldThy  truth  ha5  run; 
G  nations  blessed, 
or  feci  the  sun, 

^ousness,  arise; 
d  with  heavenly  light; 
lo  Kimjilo  wise ; 
Thy  judgments  right* 

here  we  view 
iud  &ins  forgiven ; 
t^,  my  soul  renew, 
I  my  guide  to  lieaveiu 

LiLLiPU.  Steels* 

AT  op  Tnr  TKaniioirms- 

:s,  in  Thy  word 
lory  shines^  \ 
ame  adored, 
lal  lines. 
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2  Here  may  the  wretched  sons  of  want 
Exhaustless  riches  find ; 
Riches  above  what  earth  can  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

S  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around, 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  O,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 
My  ever  dear  delight ; 

And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light 

5  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 
Be  Thou  forever  near ; 

Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 

154*  C'  M'   peteeboro'.  watti 

ThT  COMMANDMBNT   IS    EXCXKOIira  BBOAD.  —  Fs.  U9 :  91. 

1  Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
/  To  form  one  perfect  book ; 

Great  God,  if  once  compaxe^  m^'IVfia 
Sow  mean  their  writings  \oo\l\ 
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the  most  perfect  rule 

Jould  show  one  sin  fo 

.or  lead  a  step  beyond  t 

But  Thine  conduct  to 

Tve  seen  an  end  of  whal 
Perfection  here  below 

How  short  the  powers  of 
And  can  no  farther  go 

Yet  men  would  fain  be  j 
By  works  their  hands 

But  Thy  commands,  exc 
Extend  to  every  thouj 

Our  faith,  and  love,  and 
Fall  far  below  Thy  wc 

But  perfect  truth  and  rif 
Dwell  only  with  the  I 
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155  •  ^'  ^*     CliAEENDON.  ' 

O,  HOW   LOVB  I   TlIT  LAW  I  —  Pb.  110  :  97. 

1  O,  HOW  I  love  Thy  holy  law  ! 

'Tis  daily  my  delight ; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 

To  meditate  Thy  word  ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  Thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  How  doth  Thy  word  my  heart  eng£ 

How  well  employ  my  tongue  ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droc 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  there  I  write  Thy  praise. 

156.  7s.     GRACE. 

I  LOVE  Thy  commaxdmexts  above  gold. —Fs.  II 

i  Holy  Bible,  book  diVme, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  arX,  mvo 
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Mine,  to  tell  me  whence  I  came  ; 
Mine,  to  teach  me  what  I  am ; 

2  Mine,  to  chide  me  ^vhen  I  rove  ; 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet ; 
Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit ; 

3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress. 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless ; 
Mine,  to  show,  by  living  faith. 
How  to  triumph  over  death ; 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom ; 
O,  thou  precious  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine ! 

157.  O.  M.    Arlington.  Watts. 

Thb  BiTTBAircx  OF  Tht  WOBDS  OIVKXn  LionT.—Ps.  119:130. 

1  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  Iveaxta, 
An^ guard  their  lives  from  sin? 
73&r  word  the  choicest  rules  imparls, 
ToAeep  the  conscience  dean. 
^  m 
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INSPIRATION  AND   EXCELLENCE. 

Imigbtj  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail, 
he  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale, 
nd  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
he  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky. 

ut  fixed  for  everlasting  years, 
nmoyed  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
by  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day, 
''hen  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

),  O.  H.    Ballerma.  Watts. 

A  HKXITAOB  rosxTXB.  —  Ff.  U9 :  lU. 

ORD,  I  have  made  Thy  word  my  choice, 
My  lasting  heritage ; 
here  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

11  read  the  histories  of  Thy  love, 
And  keep  Thy  laws  in  sight, 
liile  through  tJie  promises  I  rove, 
Witli  ever  fresh  delight. 

Is  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 
Where  springs  of  life  arise, 
tgd9  ofiaunortal  bliss  are  sown, 
indJbiddea  g^ry  lies. 
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4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 
It  makes  our  sorrows  blessed ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest. 

160*  C.  H.    Glencairn.  Watts. 

Tnr  woBD  was  ukto  mx  xnx  jot  akd  bxjoiciho  of  van 
UE  AST.  —  Jer.  15 :  1& 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears 
But  in  Thy  written  word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  flows. 

To  quench  my  thirst  of  sin ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  ot  ^k^tionA^^  ^gsw^ 
-Nor  danger  dweWs  \3iaftTefli. 
1^ 


be  judge  tbat  ends  the  Btrife, 
^  wit  and  reason  ffiil ; 
e  to  everlasting  lifcj 
gh  all  tlii:3  gloomy  vale- 

Vhy  counsels,  mighty  Grod, 
ving  teet  rommand, 
rsake  the  Imppy  road 
eadd  to  Thy  fight  hand. 


—THE  SABBATH  AND  THE 
S^CXX^VRYi  OPEMNG, 

»i£Ej  sweet  day  of  restj 
fiaw  the  Lord  ame, 
oe  to  this  reviving  breast 
these  rejoicing  eyes. 

rag  Himself  comes  nearj 
feasts  Hjs  saints  to-day  -, 
e  maj  ait,  and  gee  Hiin  Kexe, 
7Te,  and  praise,  and  pray* 
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3  One  day  amid  the  place ' 

Where  my  dear  Grod  hath  been 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sm. 

4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

162.  ELM.     DARWELL.  HATWAED. 

The  Lobd  shall  bless  thee  out  of  Zioir.— Fkia8:& 

1  Welcome,  delightful  mom ; 
Thou  day  of  sacred  rest, 
I  hail  thy  kind  return  : 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blessed: 


From  the  low  train 
Of  mortal  toys, 


I  soar  to  reach 
Immortal  joys. 


2  Now  make  the  King  descend. 
And  fill  His  throne  of  grace ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

While  saints  address  Thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  I  And  learn  to  know 

Til/ quickening  word,  \  And  fear  the  Lord. 


SABBATH  AND  SANCTUARY;   OPENING. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Display  the  Saviour's  love, 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours ; 


Then  shall  my  soul 
New  life  obtain, 


Nor  Sabbath  days 
Be  spent  in  vain. 


]^^3*  IJ*  ^*    Ware.         Cunningham. 

Tnx  Sabbath  a  DXLianT.  —  la.  08 :  IS. 

1  Dear  is  the  hallowed  morn  to  me. 

When  village  bells  awake  the  day, 
And  by  their  sacred  minstrelsy 
Call  me  from  earthly  cares  away. 

2  And  dear  to  me  the  winged  hour 

Spent  in  Thy  hallowed  courts,  O  Lord  ; 
To  feel  devotion's  soothing  power, 
And  catch  the  manna  of  Thy  word. 

3  And  dear  to  me  the  loud  Amen 

Which  echoes  through  the  blest  abode  ; 
Which  swells,  and  sinks,  and  swells  again. 
Dies  on  the  walls,  but  lives  to  God 

4  Oft  when  the  world,  with  iron  hands, 

Has  bound  me  in  its  six-days'  chain, 
Hub  buzitB  than,  like  the  strong  man's  bonds, 
And  lets  my  spirit  loose  again. 
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5  Then  dear  to  me  the  Sabbath  morn^ 

The  village  bells,  the  shepherd's  voice ; ' 
These  oft  have  found  my  heart  forlorn, 
And  always  bid  that  heart  rejoice. 

6  Go,  man  of  pleasure,  strike  thy  lyre  ; 

Of  broken  Sabbaths  sing  the  charms ; 
Ours  are  the  prophet's  car  of  fire 
Which  bears  us  to  a  Father's  arms. 


164*  7s.     ROSEFIELD.  NEWTOH. 

Thy  noLT  Sabbath.— Neh.  9:  li. 

1  Safely  through  another  week, 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek. 

Waiting  in  His  courts  to-day : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 

2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  Thy  reconciling  face. 

Take  away  our  sii^  and  shame ; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free. 
May  YfG  rest  this  day  in  Thee. 


SABBATH  AND   SANCTUARY;   OPENING. 

5  Here  we  come  Thy  name  to  praise ; 

Let  us  feel  Thy  presence  near ; 
May  Thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

While  we  in  Thy  house  appear ; 
Here  afford  us,  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  feast 

I  May  the  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints, 

Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound. 
Bring  relief  from  all  complaints ; 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 

Till  we  join  the  church  above. 

165.         ^'  M«   Green's  Hundred.        Watts. 

To  SHOW  FOBTn  ThT  LOVIirO  XINDXESS  ITX  THX  UOTLSlSa, 

Pi.  92: 2. 

1  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  Grod,  my  King, 
To  praise  Thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing ; 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  Thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breastii ; 
O,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found  it)ad, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  Boqi  G(Q^ 
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3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord,      • 
And  hless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels  !  how  divine  I 

4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  Thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

166.  l^B*    Savannah.  Mjuon. 

Thx  Lord  blkssjbd  thk  Sabbath  oat  ahd  BAixowxn  it. 
Ex.  20 :  U. 

1  Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest, 

Which,  when  He  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blcMcd 
When,  like  His  own.  He  bade  our  labors  cease^ 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

2  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obc^ ; 
So  shall  He  hear  while  fervently  we  raise 
^nr  choral  harmony  in  hymns  of  praise. 

-^er  in  heaven,  in  whom  our  ho]^  confide, 
FroOe  DOwer  defends  us,  and  ^Vi»w  \rt%R.«^\*  ^ 
Mav  wfl'  Guardian,  and  m  ^eaX\i  «>«  ^J«^^ 
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1^7^^  Ij.  M.    Duke  Street.    Doddridge. 

'  THJCBX   BSMAIlfXTH  THEREFORK    A   REST  TO   TH£  PEOPLE   OV 

Goi>.  —  Hcb.  4  : ». 

1  Lord  of  the  Sabbath,  hear  our  vows, 
On  this  Thy  day,  in  this  Thy  house, 
And  own,  as  grateful  sacrifice, 

The  songs  which  from  the  desert  rise. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love  ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  to  mingle  with  the  songs 
"Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

4  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose  ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun ; 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  O,  long-expected  day,  begin  ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  %m  \ 

JPkia  woald  we  leave  this  weary  TO^Ld, 

And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  witk  God. 
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168.  ^'  ^*    ^^^  Hundred.    Tate  Sc  Beadt. 

Enteb  into  His  gates  with  thanxsoiviito.  — 1*8.100:4. 

1  With  one  consent,  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 
Glad  homage  pay,  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed,' 
"We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  which  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  O,  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good ; 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure  ;  t 

His  truth,  which  all  times  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

169.  S.  M.    Lincoln.        S.  Stenkstt. 
Eyjek  Thiitb  altabs,  O  Lobd  of  Hosts.— Ps.84t8. 

1  How  charming  is  the  place 
Where  my  Redeemer  God, 
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I  the  beauties  of  Hia  face^ 
sheds  Plia  love  abroad  I 

1  fair  palaces 

^hich  the  great  re&ort, 

^e  to  be  compared  with  this, 

re  Jesus  holda  Kib  court* 

%  the  mercy  seat, 
radiant  glory  crowned, 
ful  eyes  behold  Him  git, 
smile  on  all  around. 

e,  O  Lord,  a  plaee 
in  Thy  blest  abode, 
the  children  of  Thy  grace, 
servaotH  of  my  Gknl- 


Tkt  iutaitt  njA^zTU.  —  1  iam.  S  >.  Ifl. 

ime,  O  Lord  J  asaembling, 
y  people,  now  draw  near ; 
to  rejoice  with  trembling ; 
mid  let  Thy  servants  hear  — 
jar  with  meeknesSj 
"by  word  with  godly  fear. 
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.TH  AKD  BANGTUABT ;   OPENING. 

ve  seen  Thy  glory  and  Thy  power 
Through  all  Thy  temple  shine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4  Not  life  itself,  with  all  her  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  Thy  forgiving  love. 

5  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  day, 

m  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  heart  to  sing. 

r2.  7fl.    Rock  of  A&es. 

E  FBBPASATIOXB  OV  THS  HRART  IS  MAX,  AlTD  THK  AT^SWEH 
or  THS  TOKOUE,   IS   JTSOM   TUK    LOKD.  —  IVOV.  16  : 1. 

1  Holt  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 
For  the  solemn  work  of  prayer ; 
Grant  that,  when  we  bend  the  knee. 
All  our  thoughts  may  turn  to  Thee, 
And  Thy  presence  may  be  found 
Breathing  peace  and  joy  around. 

2  Lord,  when  we  approach  Thy  throne. 
Make  Tby  power  and  glory  kiiox^xv  % 
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SABBATH  AND  8ANCTUABT;   OPENING. 

Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  lift  it  to  the  skies ; 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodness  still 

That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

5^4.  S»  ^    Silver  Street.  Watts. 

O,   COME,   LET   US   WOKSUIP  AXD   BOVT  DOW!C.  —  P».  lO  :  C. 

1  Come,  sound  His  pniise  abroad. 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown ; 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound  ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  His  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

8  Come,  worship  at  His  throne  ; 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own ; 
He  formed  na  by  His  word. 

4  To-day  attend  His  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod*, 

Come,  like  the  people  of  His  dioioe. 

And  own  your  grsLclom  God. 
J^  /so 
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H.  M.    Bethesda.  Watts. 

rOXTH.   TSA,   KTKX   PAIITTKTH,    FOB  T9X   COURTS 
OJr  THK  LOBD.  —  Fb.  84  :  2. 

D  of  the  worlds  above, 
)w  pleasant  and  how  fair 
dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
line  earthly  temples  are  ! 
abode  I  With  warm  desires, 

aspires,  |  To  see  my  God. 

sparrow  for  her  young 

ith  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 

wandering  swallows  long 

)  find  their  wonted  rest ; 

faints,  I  To  rise  and  dwell 

al  zeal,  |  Among  Thy  saints. 

ppy  souls  that  pray 

here  God  appoints  to  hear ; 

ppy  men  that  pay 

leir  constant  service  there : 

se  Thee  still ;  I  That  love  the  way 

y  they  |  To  Zion's  hill. 

r  go  from  strength  to  strength 
iroo^Ii  1Mb  dark  vale  o{  teso^) 
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WORSHIP. 


Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 


O  glorious  seat, 
When  Grod  our  King 


Shall  thithei 
Our  willing 


ITT.  78.    Pleyel'8  Hymn.         H. 

AKD  TE   shall   8EKK   Me    AWD   PIVD  Mb   WHKIT  T 
8EABCH  rOB  Mb  WITH  ALL  YOUB  HBABT.— JCT. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  Thee  no^ 
At  Thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 
O,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 
Shall  we  seek  Thee,  Lord,  in  vai 

2  Lord,  on  Thee  our  souls  depend ; 
Li  compassion  now  descend ; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  Thy  rich  gra 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

3  In  Thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  Thee,  here  we  staj 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  Thy  wc 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  Thy  Spirit  now  impart 
Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 
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ATH  AKD  8AKCTUABY;  < 

>mfort  those  who  weep  and  i 
^et  the  time  of  joy  return  ; 
Those  who  are  cast  down  lift  i 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and 

Grant  that  all  may  seek,  and  f 
Thee  a  gracious  God  and  kind 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  Thee. 

178.  O.  M.    Dundee. 

Tub  Dxsibx  or  all  itations  suall  coui 

1  Come,  Thou  Desire  of  all  Th> 

Our  humhle  strains  attend, 

Wliile,  with  our  praises  and  c( 

Low  at  Thy  feet  we  bend. 

2  How  should  our  songs,  like  the 

With  warm  devotion  rise  ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  winf 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  ! 

3  Come,  Lord,  Thy  love  alone  cs 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame  ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Tl 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name 

1.97 


WORSHIP. 

4  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  glory  shine 

And  fill  Thy  dwelUngs  here,  : 

Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say, 

Come,  great  Redeemer,  come. 
And  hring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  calls  Thy  children  home  I 

1T9.  ®*»  78,  &  4.     ZiON.     RlPPON'S  COLI 

The  Spibit  also  hxlpeth  ouh  ikfibmitibs.  — Bom.8:2B 

1  Come,  Thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed  ; 
Let  each  heart  Thy  grace  inherit ; 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed  ; 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  Thy  people's  need. 

2  O,  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  Thy  word's  designed  to  giv 
Let  us  all,  Thy  love  possessing. 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive ; 

And  forever 
To  thy  praise  and  gloxy  '^n^- 
1% 


SABBATH  AND  SANCTUABT ;   OPENING. 
180«  8b  &  78.    Greenville.         Taylor. 

Tux  LiOXD  WILL  OIVK   OBACE  XVJ)   OLOBY.  — Ps.  81  :  11. 

1  Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  vain  desiresJ, 
Here  our  willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires  ; 
From  the  fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

2  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation  ? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation. 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined ; 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

Grod  withholds  His  care  from  none ; 
Grace  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  His  throne. 

3  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue's  cause. 
Still  Thy  providence  adoring, 
FaitbM  subjects  to  Thy  Sivra  ; 
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WORSHIP. 

Lord,  with  favor  still  attend  us 
Bless  us  with  Thy  wondrous 

Thou,  our  Sun  and  Shield,  def 
All  our  hope  is  from  above, 

JgJ^  CM.    Clarendon. 

What  shall  I  rexdeb  uxto  the  Lord  tor 

FITS    TOWARD   ME  i*  —  Ps.  116  :  12, 

1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  G 

For  all  His  kindness  shown 

My  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abod< 

My  songs  address  Thy  throt 

2  Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy 

My  offerings  shall  be  paid ; 

There  shall  my  zeal  perform  tl 

My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delig 

Thou  ever  blessed  God! 
How  dear  Thy  servants  in  Th^ 
How  precious  is  their  blood 

4  How  happy  all  Thy  servants  a 

How  great  Thy  grace  to  me 
My  life,  which  Thou  hast  made 
Lord,  I  devote  to  TViee, 
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I  nam  loosed  my  iiuii%«»  ^.  ^ 
3iind  me  with  Thy  love. 

Thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
Thy  rich  grace  record ; 

,  ye  samts,  who  hear  me  now, 

orsake  the  Lord ! 


IC.  Brattle  Street.    H.  M.  Williams. 

r  xxBP  nix  iir  pkbfkct  pbacb  whose  mihd  is 
STATED  ox  TUEE.  —  Is.  2U  :  3. 

£  Thee  I  seek,  Protecting  Power, 
cay  vain  wishes  stilled ; 
lay  this  consecrated  hour 
*-  ^'^Hfi^T  hopes  be  filled. 


o  For  Je^'O^'^rTj^ilei  o'er  all ;  „e  owi 


AI?D    SAKCTUABT;   CLOSING. 

*d  is  the  Lordi  inc^xpTcssibl j  goodf 
we  nre  the  work  of  His  hand  ; 
Tcy  and  truth  from  ettmitj  stodd, 
shiill  to  ctBmity  sUmL 


P.  — THE  SABBATH  AND  SANC- 
TUARY; CLOSING. 

Ii.  M.    Rest.  Edmeston. 

IXX   or  THX   BYKKIVO  OBLATIOV.  —  Dftll.  0  t  2L 

ST  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve, 
id  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there ; 
hese  blest  hours  the  world  I  leave, 
sifted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

ime  how  lovely  and  how  still ; 
ace  shines  and  smiles  on  all  below ; 
)lain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  hill, 
I  fair  with  evening's  setting  glow. 

m.  of  rest  I  the  tranquil  soul 
els  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love ; 
while  these  sacred  momenta  roll, 
lib  sees  the  smiling  heaven  d(»^N^* 
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WORSHIP. 

4  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  lon| 
Our  pilgrimage  will  soon  be  t 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  G 

185.  7s.    Humility. 

Week  thb  xvekixo  was  comb,  Kb  was  tk 
Matt  14 :  23. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilight  raj 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun 
When  the  Christian's  course  i 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spn 
O'er  the  earth,  as  daylight  fac 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

8  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near 
Where  the  evening  worshippe 
Seeks  communion  with  the  sk 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

4  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  b< 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  The 
Till  m  heaven  our  souls  repos 
Wiere  the  SabballoLixe'feY  ^ca 


SABBATH  AND   8AN0TUABY  ;  CLOSING. 

186.  ®s  *  7s.    Sicily. 

0  THAT  Tjiou  wouldest  blkss  mk  ikdeed.-  1  Chroii.  4 :  10. 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing ; 

Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace  ; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding, 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase. 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation  ; 

Up  to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise ; 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station, 

Then  we'll  give  Theo  nobler  pmse. 

1 8T*  ^*  ^    O^^  Hundred.  Uebeb. 

Thb  dxsibb  of  thb  biohteous  shall  bb  obakted. 
Prov.  10 :  24. 

1  Lord,  now  we  part  in  Thy  blest  name, 
In  which  we  here  together  came  ; 
Grant  us  our  few  remaining  days 

To  work  Thy  will,  and  spread  Thy  praise. 

2  Teach  us  in  life  and  death  to  bless 

The  Lord  our  Strength  and  Bighteousness ; 
And  grant  us  all  to  meet  above ; 
Then  shall  we  better  sing  Thy  love. 
iao5 


WOBSHIP.  'rJ 

1 88.  78.  pleyel»s  Hymn.  Wmft 

Whxk  thxt  had  iniro  a  htkit  thxt  wxkt  out.  —  Mnk  14 :  9S 

1  Christians,  brethren,  ere  we  part, 
Every  voice  and  every  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 

One  last  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

2  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  more, 
Yet  there  is  a  brighter  shore  : 
There,  released  from  toil  and  pain, 
There  we  all  may  meet  again. 

3  Now  to  Thee,  Thou  God  of  heaven, 
Be  eternal  glory  given ; 
Grateful  for  Thy  love  divine, 
May  our  hearts  be  ever  Thine. 

1 89*  ^^  ^  7s.   Concord.     BicKXRsnva 

I  WILL  FKBD  Mr  FLOCK.  — Ezek.  84:15. 

1  Israel's  Shepherd,  guide  me,  feed  me,  - 

Through  my  pilgrimage  below. 
And  fceside  the  waters  lead  me, 
Where  Thy  flock,  rejoicing,  go. 

2  Lord,  Thy  guardian  presence  ever. 

Meekly  kneeling,  I  implore  ; 
Jliave  found  Thee,  aiv^^oxsisiTLwer^ 
Never  wander  froixx  TV^a^  Tasyt^% 


lBbath  and  sanctuabt;  closing. 

).  O.  M.   Gambbidoe.  Watts. 

OBAOB  ASB  TB   8AYSD  THBOUOH  F AITH.  —  Eph.  2  :  8. 

Salvation  !  O,  the  joyful  sound ! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 

A  cordial  for  our  fears. 
Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine, 

To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

[ ,  88  &  78.   WiLMOT.  Newton. 

B  OBAOX  or  THB  LOBO  Jbbub  Chbist.  —  2  Cot.  18  1 14. 

AT  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
'ith  the  Holy  Spirit's  fevor. 
Best  upon  us  from  above. 
\xas  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
ad  possess^  in  Bweet  communion, 
Joj^  whidi  earth  cannot  affoTd. 
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WORSHIP. 


192«  88»  7s,  &  4.    Sicily.  Bub: 

Tnx  God  of  lotx  and  peace  shall  be  with  tou 
2  Cor.  13:11. 

1  Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing;^ 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  : 

O,  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound ; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Ua  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 
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THE    SOUL. 

MAN  A  BEING.  — THE  SOUL. 
|3.  0»  M.    Clarendon.    Montgomery. 

BAT  SHALL  A  MAX   OIVK   IX   EXCHAXOK   FOB   HIS   SOUL  ? 

Mark  8 :  S7. 

"What  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price, 

The  whole  creation  round  ? 
That  which  was  lost  in  Paradise, 

That  which  in  Christ  is  found : 
The  soul  of  man,  Jehovah's  breath. 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife  ; 
Hell  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death, 

Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 
God,  to  reclaim  it,  did  not  spare 

His  well-beloved  Son ; 
Jesus,  to  save  it,  deigned  to  bear 

The  sins  of  all  in  One. 

And  is  this  treasure  borne  below 

In  earthly  vessels  frail  ? 
Can  none  its  utmost  value  know 

Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail  ? 
Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cross, 

This  knowledge  to  obtain  ; 
J9a^  bx  the  soul's  eternal  loss, 
Bu^  everlasting  gain.  * 


MAN   A   BEING. 


Ii.  M.    Wells. 


194. 

The  Lord  shall  guide  thee  continually, 
THY  SOUL.  — Is.  58: IL 

1  Man  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires 
He  burns  within  with  restless  i 
Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  fin 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mine 
We  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  : 
The  inward  tliirst  and  torment 


3  So,  when  a  raging  fever  bums, 
We  shift  from  side  to  side  by  ti 
And  'tis  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 
To  change  the  place,  but  keep 

4  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 
Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind 
And  feed  our  souls  with  joys  n 
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TVRB. 

■famwjr  """"'-ft. 
from  thl^^  ""c^ean 

^  of  sin  ff^!,"''^'  fere, 


MAN   A    SINNER. 


196*  ^'  ^*    Windsor. 

They  tuat  abk  in  the  flesh  caxnot 
Horn.  8  :  8. 

1  How  helpless  guilty  nature  li 

Unconscious  of  its  load  ; 
The  heart,  unchanged,  can  ne 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  The  will  perverse,  the  passior 

In  paths  of  ruin  stray ; 
Reason,  debased,  can  never  fii 
The  safe,  the  narrow  way. 

3  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  c 

The  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  Thine,  almighty  Saviour, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

4  O,  change  these  wretched  hea 

And  give  them  life  divine  ; 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  o 
Ahnighty  Lord,  be  Thine. 

197,  O.  M.    Avon. 

Pjbad  in  tbespabsbs  akd  sixs.  — I 

1  How  sad  our  state  by  li^toce 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it.  €.\a\T 


CONDITION   BY   NATURE. 

And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 

2  But  there's  a  voice  of  sovereign  grace 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; 
"  Ho,  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call, 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  Thy  promise.  Lord ; 
O,  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  Thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly  ; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  crimes  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  Thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  Thou  my  Strength  and  Righteousness, 
My  Jesus,  and  my  All. 

1 98.  O.  M.   Baeby.  Watts. 

I  WAS  ALITS  WITHOUT   THX    LAW  OVOX.  —  Bom.  7  :  0. 

-1  I^OBD,  how  secure  my  conscience  was. 
And  felt  do  inward  dread  I 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
Ajid  tbaa^t  my  sins  were  dead. 


MAN   A   SINNER. 

2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  brigl 

But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure 
Was  Thine  eternal  law. 


I!  4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load ; 

^'  My  sins  revived  again  : 

f  I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 

\  And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

■  r. 

5  Tm  like  a  helpless  captive  sold, 
'/;  Under  the  power  of  sin  ; 

'*;  I  cannot  do  the  good  I  would, 

•|?  Nor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

6  My  Grod,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  power  to  save, 
To  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 


WABNINOS  AND   INVITATIONS. 


N  A  SINNER.  — WARNINGS  AND  IN- 
VITATIONS. 

l9,  O.  M.    Coronation.  Watts. 

■TXBT  Oirx  TBAT  THIBSTETB,  COMK  TS  TO  TUX  WATXBS. 

If .  05 : 1. 

[jET  every  mortal  ear  attend, 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
rhe  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 

With  an  inviting  voice. 

Id,  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

That  feed  upon  the  win^ 
\jid  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 

To  fill  an  empty  mind ! 

Sternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
knd  bids  your  longing  appetites 

The  ridb  provision  taste. 

lo,  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away,  and  die  I 
lere  yoa  may  quench  your  ra^ng  \JdlynX 

WUhspnnga  that  never  dry. 
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MAN   A   SINNER. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy,  here, 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation,  in  abundance,  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies 
J  And  drive  our  wants  away. 

t  200.  es&4s.    To-day.  Si 

TO-OAT,  IF  TK  WILli  HKAB  HiS   VOICB,  HABDEN  K 

HEARTS.  —  Heb.  3  :  15. 

1  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 

Ye  wanderers,  come ; 

,^,  0,  ye  benighted  souls, 

'^^  Why  longer  roam  ? 

**  s 

I  :^-  2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 

ra  O,  listen  now ; 

\M  Witliin  these  sacred  walls 

;i'i  To  Jesus  bow. 

&;jj .  3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  ! 

For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  oi  veti^<&«sic^  falls : 
Euin  is  mgh. . 
ai6 
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WARNINaS   AND   INVITATIONS. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ! 
Yield  to  His  power ; 
O,  grieve  Him  not  away ; 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

[ ,       8.  M.    Whitney's  Chant.   Doddridge. 

He  CARXxn  FOB  Tou.— lPet5z7. 

ow  gentle  God's  commands ! 
How  kind  His  precepts  are ! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  His  constant  care." 

Tiile  Providence  supports, 

Let  saints  securely  dwell ; 

iat  hand  which  bears  all  nature  up, 

Shall  guide  His  children  well. 

liy  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 
aste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  sweet  refreshment  find. 

is  goodness  stands  approved 
Down  to  the  present  day ; 
1  drop  my  burden  at  His  feel, 
4iw/  bear  a  song  away. 

fil7 
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KAN   A    SlKJfEIl, 


202*  L'  ^-    tloscoE, 

1  "Come  liither,  all  ye  weary  m 

Ye  iieavj-Jadcn  sinners,  con 

rU  give  you  rest  A'om  all  youi 

And  raise  you  to  My  lit^ave: 

2  "  They  shall  find  rest  that  lear 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  ml 
Bat  passion  rages  like  tlic  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the 

3  "  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoul 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  d 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 
My  grace  shall  make  the  bu: 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  Thy  comma 

With  faith  J  and  hope,  and  h 

Hesign  our  spirits  to  Thy  hand 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  T 

203-  ^s  ^  9'    ^^^'^  ^^  I  A'* 

Come.  — Hfiv.  £2:17. 

1  Jo3T  as  thou  art  J  —  without  or 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grae 
Or  meetness  lor  the  Wa.N&T\VY  i 
O  guilty  smner,  come\ 
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hy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree  ; 
he  stripes  thy  due  were  laid  on  Me, 
hat  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free : 

0  wretched  sinner,  come ! 
urdened  with  guilt,  wouldst  thou  be  blest  ? 
rust  not  the  world ;  it  gives  no  rest ; 
bring  relief  to  hearts  oppressed : 

O  weary  sinner,  come  1 
ome,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross ; 
Dunt  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross  ; 
!y  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss : 

O  needy  sinner,  come ! 
ome,  hither  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
hy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears ; 
*is  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears : 

O  trembling  sinner,  come ! 
The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say.  Come ; " 
ejoicing  saints  reecho,  Come ! 
iio  fidnts,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come : 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  come. 

I,  Ii.  M.   Wells.  D wight. 

Tnr  Lomro  mrDirBss  be  dxclabbd  ik  thx  obavx  ? 
Ff.88:U. 

^TiiLE  life  prolongs  its  preciowa  \\^^^ 
Mercy  is  founds  and  peace  is  ^'Nreii  % 
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WABHnrCta  AND  INVITATIONS. 

/  Take  EQs  easj  joke,  and  wear  it ; 
Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it, 
.    While  His  wisdom  guides  your  feet 
Safe  to  glory, 
Where  His  ransomed  captives  meet. 

8  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary. 
Light  to  newly-opened  eyes ; 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreary, 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies  ; 
All  who  taste  it  ^ 

Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

4  While  the  wounds  of  woe  are  healing, 

While  the  heart  is  all  resigned, 
Tis  the  solemn  feast  of  feeling, 

'Tis  the  Sabbath  of  the  mind ; 
None  but  Jesus 

Can  the  broken  heart  upbind. 
• 

5  Bat  to  sing  the  rest  of  glory. 

Mortal  tongues  far  short  must  fall ; 
Tongues  celestial  strive  to  reach  it ; 
Faith  believes  It,  hope  expects  it, 

Love  desires  it. 
Bat  h  averwbehm  them  aft. 
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12s  &  88.    Dulcimer.     S.  F.  8h 


THX   HABVEST  is   fast,   TUE   summer  is  EITDXD,  AVD  Wl 

NOT  SAVED.  —  Jer.  8 :  20. 

1  When  the  haivest  is  past,  and  the  summer  is  £ 

And  sermons  and  prayers  shall  be  o*er, 
When  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  bleet  Sabbath  i 
And  Jesus  invites  thee  no  more,  — 

2  When  the  rich  gales  of  mercy  no  longer  shall  bl 

The  gospel  no  message  declare,  — 
Sinner,  how  canst  thou  bear  the  deep  wailing  of 
How  s^cr  the  night  of  despair  ? 

3  When  theAoljr  have  gone  to  the  regions  of  pew 

To  dwell  m  the  mansion  above,  — 
When  their  harmony  wakes,  in  the  fulness  of  bl 
Their  song  to  the  Saviour  of  love,  — 


..I 


Ml 


4  Say,  O  sinner,  that  livest  at  rest  and  secure. 
Who  fearest  no  trouble  to  come. 
Can  thy  spirit  the  swellings  of  sorrow  endure^ 
Or  bear  the  impenitent's  doom  ? 

207.  8s  *  7s.    Love.      Montgok: 

Is  THAT   DAY   THESE    SHALL   BE   A   FGUlTTAUr  Onin; 

Zech.l3:l. 

1  Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountmny 
Sinners  ruined  by  the  fall ; 
Here  a  pure  and  healing  Fountain 
Flows  to  you,  to  me,  to  all. 


WABHIN6S  AND   INVITATIONS. 

2  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  blind ; 
Here  the  guilty,  free  remission, 
Here  the  troubled,  peace  may  find. 

3  He  that  drinks  shall  live  forever ; 

'Tis  a  soul-renewing  flood  ; 
God  is  faithful ;  God  will  never 
Break  His  covenant  in  blood. 

208.         ®8,  7s,  &  4.   Tamworth.        Allen. 

liOBD,  WHO  HATH  BXLIETKD  OUB  KXPOBT  ?  —  John  12  :  3& 

1  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  O,  how  tender ! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

2  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim. 
To  each  rebel  sinner  pardon. 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name. 

How  important ! 
Free  fixrgiveness  in  His  name. 


MAN  A   SINKER. 

Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fears  9 
And  with  news  of  consolation, 

Chase  away  the  faUing  tears. 
Tender  heralds 

Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4  Who  hath  our  report  believed  ? 

Who  received  the  joyful  word  ? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon 
Oflfered  to  you  by  the  Lord  ? 

Can  you  slight  it  ? 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord. 

5  0,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way ; 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay : 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 

209.  S.  M.    DOVER. 

He  oavx  His  ovlt  bkootteit  Sok.— JohnS 

1  Baise  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune, 
-Let  the  wide  earth  resound  flaa  < 
Celeetial  grace  has  done. 

224 
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now  eternal  Love 
chief  Beloved  chose, 
bid  Him  raise  our  wretched  race 
om  their  abyss  of  woes, 
land  no  thunder  bears  ; 
'  terror  clothes  His  brow  ; 
Dlts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
fiercer  flames  below. 
i  mercy  filled  the  throne, 
d  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  down 
rebels  doomed  to  die. 
inners,  dry  your  tears ; 
hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
the  sceptre  of  His  love, 
take  the  offered  peace. 
e  obey  Thy  call ; 
y  a  humble  claim 
ilvation  Thou  hast  brought, 
ve  and  praise  Thy  name. 

O.  M.     SiLOAM.  HEBBB. 

OV  WILT   BBIKO  MS  TO  DSATB.~  Job^li  xtt. 

7ar  feet  and  o'er  our  l[iea"9L 
ranuDg  given ; 
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78.   MABTTir.  Newton. 

ITAVD  BSFORK  Hi8  iKDiovATiov  f  —  Nalium  1 : 8. 

IB,  art  thou  still  secure  ? 
X  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
ly  heart  or  hands  endure 
he  Lord's  avenging  day  ? 

lis  mighty  arm  is  bared ; 
ful  terrors  clothe  His  brow  ; 
[is  judgments  stand  prepared ; 
>u  must  either  break  or  bow. 

s  presence  nature  shakes ; 
ih,  affrighted,  hastes  to  flee ; 
mountains  melt  like  wax : 
at  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

Bis  advent  may  abide  ? 

1  that  glory  in  your  shame, 

rou  find  a  place  to  hide, 

en  the  world  i^  wrapped  in  flame  ? 

Ik  M.   Wells.  Watts. 

XX  THT  BAITD  F/JTOXTH  TO  DO.  DO  IT    fTRU  TB-X 

«rraar.-£cd.9:10. 

r  the  time  to  serve  the  1x>t4, 
»  to  hMsnre  the  great  rewaiA.  \ 
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And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bu 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  given 
To  escape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heav 
The  day  of  grace,  —  and  mortals  m 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie  ; 
Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  ^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  d 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  purs 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gro 

5  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  hast€ 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despa 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

213.  S.  M.   Olmutz.  i>< 

Now  IS   THE  ACCKPTKD  TIMS.  — 2  Cor.  6  :  i. 

1  Now  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come,  without  dels] 
And  seek  t\ie  ^wiour'a  face. 
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2  Now  is  the  accepted  time ; 
The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late ; 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

8  Now  is  the  accepted  time  ; 
The  gospel  bids  you  come  ; 
And  every  promise  in  His  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

2X4.  O.  M.    Ballerma.       Doddridge. 

JEXCirX  TX   BKFKVT,  Tl   SHALL   ALL   LIXXWISX  PXBISH. 

Luke  18 : 8. 

1  Bepent,  the  voice  celestial  cries ; 

No  longer  dare  delay  ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  Together  in  His  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 
Accept  the  offer^  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 

8  Bow  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  you  to  His  bar ; 
For  mercy  knows  the  appointed  bound 
And  tarns  to  vengeance  there. 


MAN   A    SINNEB. 

[Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  call, 

And  yet  prolong  our  days  ; 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fall, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praise. 

F215.  Ii.  M.    shoel.  collt 

Hastb  thbi  t  ESCAPK  THiTQXR.  —  Gen.  19  I  & 

Haste,  traveller,  haste  !  the  night  comes  on, 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone ; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, 
And  thou  far  off  from  home  and  rest. 

2  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky ; 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high  i 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  near. 

3  0,  yes !  a  shelter  you  may  gain, 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain ; 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, 

A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come. 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 
Flee  for  thy  life  ;  the  mountain  gain ; 
Look  not  behind ;  make  no  delay ; 

Of  speed  tliee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way. 
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T  amazing  words  of  grace 
Q  the  gospel  found  1 
0  every  sinner's  case, 
knows  the  joyful  sound. 

oful,  thirsty,  fainting  souls 
reely  welcome  here ; 
►n  like  a  river  rolls, 
idant,  free,  and  clear. 

len, with  all  your  wants  and  wounds, 
every  hurden  bring ; 
ve,  unchanging  love,  abounds, — 
ep,  celestial  spring. 

5r  will  —  O,  gracious  word !  — 


MAN  A   SINNEB. 
217.  l^«    Scotland.  Ts^tirvT. 

ESCAPX  TO  THE  MOU^TTAIIT.  —  G«n.  10  1 17. 


1  The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  "  Escape  to  the  i 

tain!" 

For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened  a  Hountaiii 
For  sin  and  uncleanness,  and  every  transsression, 
His  blood  flows  so  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 

Chorw,     Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  has  bought  tf 
a  pardon ; 
We'll  praise  Him  again  when  we  pass  over 
Jordan. 

2  Te  souls  that  are  wounded,  to  the  Saviour  repair; 
Now  He  calls  you  in  mercy ;  and  can  you  foroaar  ? 
Though  your  sms  are  increased  as  high  as  a  mom- 
tain, 

His  blood  can  remove  them;  it  flows  ftom.tha 
fountain. 

3  Now  Jesus,  our  King,  reigns  triumphantly  g^odou; 
O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell  He  is  more  than  victoiioui ; 
With  shouting  proclaim  it ;  O,  trust  in  His  pa^os; 
He  saves  us  most  freely ;  O,  precious  sahraoon ! 

4  When  on  Zion  we  stand,  having  gained  the  bleit 

shore. 
With  our  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  ASn  tbi . 

more  *, 
We'll  range  the  8weet'^\«»swi^<i\»xiLof  therifft  I 
And  sing  of  aalva^ot^  ioxeset  wk.^«H«t.  ' 
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218.  Ii.  M.    Meroe.  T.Scott. 

I  MASK  HASTE,  AXD   DELATXD   SOT.  — Ft.  119  :  ()». 

1  Hasten,  O  sinner,  to  be  wise, 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  ; 
The  longer  wisdom  you  despise, 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2  O,  hasten,  sinner,  to  return. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  bum, 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

8  O)  hasten,  sinner,  to  be  blessed. 

And  stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
For  fear  the  curse  should  thee  arrest 
Before  the  morrow  is  begun. 

4  O  Lord,  do  Thou  the  sinner  turn ; 

Kow  rouse  him  from  his  senseless  state ; 
O,  let  him  not  Thy  counsel  spurn. 
Nor  rue  his  fatal  choice  too  late. 

21 9*  7**   c;oNcoRD.  Epis.  Coll. 

r  Sinkeb!  Touae  ihee  from  thy  «iVfte^% 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  foUy  weep  \ 


MAN  A  8INKEB. 

c  thy  spirit,  dark  and  dead ; 
s  waits  His  light  to  shed. 

e  from  sleep,  arise  from  death, 
the  bright  and  living  path  ; 
3hful  tread  that  path  ;  be  wise ; 
re  thy  folly,  seek  the  skies. 

re  thy  folly,  cease  from  crime ; 
Q  this  hour  redeem  thy  time  ; 
secure  without  delay ; 
is  the  mortal  day. 

lot  blind  and  foolish  still ; 
3d  of  Jesus,  learn  His  will ; 
s  calls  from  death  and  night, 
s  waits  to  shed  His  light. 


Ii.  M.  Nazareth.  Watts. 

L  BE  lar  nxATKir  ovbr  oxb  annm  that  txmr- 
KTU.  — Lukel5  :7. 

0  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
)ugh  all  the  courts  of  paradise, 
lee  a  prodigal  return, 
ee  on  heir  of  glory  bora  ? 

<»4 
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2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve 
The  fruit  of  His  eternal  love  ; 
The  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  sees 
The  purchase  of  His  agonies. 

8  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  He  formed  anew ; 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  their  King. 

221.  8s,  7b,  &  4.    ZION.  REED. 

IiXT  HUC  BXTUBV  UlTTO  THK  LOBD,  AKD  He  WILL  HAYX  KSB- 
CY  UPOW  Hllf .  —  Is.  A5  :  7. 

1  Listen,  sinner !  Mercy  hails  you ; 

With  her  sweetest  voice  she  calls ; 
Bids  you  hasten  to  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  Justice  falls  ; 

Listen,  sinner ! 
TKs  the  voice  of  Mercy  calls. 

2  See  the  storm  of  vengeance  gathering 

O'er  the  path  you  dare  to  tread ; 
Hark  I  the  awful  thunders  rolling 
Loud  and  louder  o'er  your  head ; 

Tarry,  sinner  I 
Lest  the  fightnings  strike  you  di^^* 
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ce  thy  sins,  and  be  forgiven ; 
,  become  an  heir  of  heaven, 
sing  redeeming  grace. 

H.  M.    Lenox.  C.  Wesley. 

THOU  CAUSE  THK   TRVXPXT  OF  TBB  JUBII.XB  TO 
SOUND.  —  Lev.  25  :  9. 

V  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 
e  gladly  solemn  sound ; 
II  the  nations  know, 
earth's  remotest  bound, 
of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
3  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

,  our  great  High  Priest, 

ith  full  atonement  made ; 

eary  spirits,  rest ; 

t  mournful  souls,  be  glad ; 

of  jubilee  is  come  ; 

I  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

I  the  Lamb  of  God, 

e  all-atoning  Lamb ; 

mption  in  His  blood 

roughout  the  world  proclaim ; 

of  jubilee  is  come ; 

^  isosomed  sinners^  Yiom'^ 

937 


iMAN   A   SINNER. 

4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 

And  blessed  in  Jesus  live  ; 
rhe  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above, 
Shall  have  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love ; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

224*  S*  ^   Aylesbuey.       s.  p.  sktt 

Thk  zriOHT  COMKTH.— John9:4. 

1  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee ; 

Black  clouds  are  gathering  fast ; 
In  awful  power  thy  God  has  come ; 
Thy  days  of  mirth  are  past 

2  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee ; 

Red  flames  are  bursting  round ; 

Bright  lightnings  flash,  loud  thunders 

How  sbakeB  the  trem\)\ii:ig  ^iravistf 
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:ood  the  heavens  o'er  thee ; 
Id,  the  Judge  appears ; 
bered  millions  throng  around, 
jd  from  the  dust  of  years. 

rood  the  heavens  o'er  thee ; 
;r,  behold  thy  doom ! 
tion  opens  wide  for  thee 
chosen,  final  home. 

jr ;  the  vision  lingers ; 

,  sinner,  wilt  thou  die  ? 

•ood  the  heavens,  but  mercy  waits : 

hour  to  Jesus  fly. 

8.  M.   Olmutz.  Epis.  Coll. 

T  AXD  THK  BBIDE   SAT,  GOKK.  —  BeV.  22  :  17. 

nnt,  in  our  hearts, 
dspering,  "  Sinner,  come ; " 
de,  the  church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
1  His  children,  Come. 

L  that  heareth  say 

1  about  him.  Come ! 

L  that  thirsts  for  righteousness  * 

bris^  the  Foantam,  come. 
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Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O,  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 

'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

^  4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "  I  quickly  come ; " 
Lord,  even  so  ;  I  wait  Thy  hour ; 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come  I 

226.  !*•  M-   Windham.  Wa 

BBOAD  is  the   WAT  THAT   LXADETH   TO   DBBTBUCnOl 

Matt  7:18. 

1  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death 

And  thousands  walk  together  there; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2  "  Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command ; 

Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  drosSy 

If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  Ian 

3  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new — 
•Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apoatat/ea  never  knew. 
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^27.  7s.    Pleyel'8  Hymn.        Barbauld. 

COXK    UITTO    Me,   all   TE   TnAT   LABOB  AITD  ABE    UEAVY 
LADEX.  —  Matt.  11  :  28. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Ck)me,  and  make  My  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home  ; 
Weary  pilgvim,  hither  come. 

2  Sinner,  come ;  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound  ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure  ; 
Best  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

228*  ®"  *  7.    Greenville. 

Ask  avd  it  shall  be  giteit  tou  :  seek  awd  ts  shall 
»IHD.  — Matt.7:7. 

1  Hark  !  the  gospel  triimpet's  sounding ; 

Sinners,  hear  the  joyful  call ; 
Christ,  in  pardoning  love  abounding. 
Offers  liberty  to  all. 

2  Thonghyour  crimes  have  reached  to  heaven, 

And  of  deepest  dye  appear, 
Ask,  and  they  slu^U  be  forgiven  ; 
^Seek,  and  you  shall  find  Hua  neaT* 


MAN  A   SINKER. 

3  Cast  your  load  of  guilt  behind  you ;    .  .^ 
To  the  Lord  for  mercy  flee  ; 
Though  the  strongest  fetters  bind  you, 
His  salvation  makes  you  free. 

229.  S'M-     OI'MUTZ.  HTDl 

Gbievk  kot  thk  Holt  Spibit  or  God.— £pli.4:VL 

1  And  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 

The  call  of  love  divine  ? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite, 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 
Till  He  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed  ? 

3  Torday,  a  pardoning  God 

Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray ; 
To-day,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  thy  guilt  away. 

4  But  grace  so  dearly  bought. 

If  yet  thou  wilt  despise, 
Thy  fearful  doom,  with  vengeance  firaugfa 
Will  fill  thee  mtk  %>aLTvm^% 


WABNDTGS   AND    INVITATIONS. 
{0.  lis*    KiNOSLET.     Sacred  Songs. 

Tab  DAT  18  AT  HAKD.  —  Bom.  13  :  13. 

lELAT  not,  delay  not ;  O  sinner,  draw  near ; 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
To  price  is  demanded ;  the  Saviour  is  here ; 

Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

)elay  not,  delay  not ;  why  longer  abuse 
The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus,  thy  God  ? 

L  fountain  is  openea ;  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  His  pardoning  blood  ? 

)elay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come ! 

For  Mercy  still  lingers  and  calls  thee  to-day : 
ler  voice  is  not  heara  in  the  shade  of  the  tomb ; 

Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

)elay  not,  delay  not ;  the  hour  is  at  hand ; 
The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  shall 

fade; 
?be  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall 

stand; 
What  power  then,  O  sinner,  shall  lend  thee  its  aid  ? 


n. 


S.  M.    Atlesbubt.       Doddridge. 

THB  TIMS  IS  8HOBT.  —  1  COT.  7  :  S9. 


To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine, — 
Lodged  in  Thy  Bovereign  hand ; 

And  if  it8  son  arise  and  shine, 
It  sbiae8  by  Thy  command. 
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2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 
O,  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since,  on  this  winged  hour, 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken,  by  Thine  almighty  power, 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 

O,  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should  d 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

232*  S*  M.     LiNCOLlf.        MONTOOm 

Yk   ARB  !rOT  A8  YST  COMB  TO  THB    BBST.  — Deut  IS  :(l 

1  O,  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found,  — 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
Twere  vain  the  oceaxi  deijths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  eitViex  \>o\^ 


WABNINGS  AND  INVITATIONS. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

8  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
"There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 
O,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death ! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

38.  ^  ^^   Wabe.  Watts. 

Bl.MnD  la  TBB  XAK  THAT  HEARXTH  Hx.  —  Ftov.  8  :  34. 

Thus  saith  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord,  — 
"  Blessed  is  the  man  that  hears  My  word. 
Keeps  daily  watch  before  My  gat^s, 
And  at  my  Ibet  ibr  mercy  waits. 
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2  "  The  soul  that  seeks  Me  shall  obtain. , ., . 
Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain ; 
Immortal  life  is  his  reward  ; 
Life,  and  the  favor  of  the  Lord." 

234.  ^*  ^'    Fountain.  Stsble. 

All  thinos  are  sow  ready.  —  Luke  14 :  17. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  Mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2  See,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  He  bids  you  come ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  aJarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room ! 

3  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 

Nor  will  He  bid  the  soul  depart 

That  trembles  at  His  feet 

4  In  Him,  the  Father,  reconciled, 

Invites  your  souls  to  come ; 

The  rebel  shall  be  called  a  child, 

And  kindly  vfe\com^^\iwaft. 


WABNIKGS  AND   INVITATIONS. 
35^  I,.  M.    Zephye.  Hyde. 

A  STILL  SMALL  VOICE. —1  Kings  19 :  12. 

Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within 
Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 

Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 

Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity. 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 

And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to  flee  ? 

Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice  ; 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice. 

And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Begard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  mayst  not  always  slight. 

And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

36*  78.    Concord.      C.Elizabeth. 

CTIL  FVBSCTTn  SIinrEBS  l   but   to  THB  BIOHTEOnS   aooD 
BUXLl'  bb  bbpaid.  —  FroY.  13 :  21. 

Worldling,  what  hast  thou  to  s>\iONv 
Jjke  the  joys  believera  know  ? 
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Is  thy  path  of  fading  flowers 
Half  so  bright,  so  sweet,  as  ours  ? 

2  Doth  a  skilful,  healing  Friend 
On  thy  daily  steps  attend  ? 

And  where  thorns  and  stings  abound 
Shed  a  balm  on  every  wound  ? 

3  When  the  tempests  roar  on  high, 
Hast  thou  still  a  Refuge  nigh  ? 
Can,  O  can  thy  dying  breath 
Summon  One  more  strong  than  death  ? 

4  Worldling,  when  wilt  thou  be  wise  ? 
What  though  faithless  fools  despise  ? 
We  have  treasures,  honors,  bliss ; 
God  is  ours,  and  all  things  His. 

23T.        lOs,  6s,  &  48.    Invitation. 

I  WOULD  HASTEX  MT  ESCAPK    rXOU  THV  WISDT  STOBM  Al 
TEMPE  ST.  —  Ps.  55  :  8. 

1  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  filled  with  dismay, 
Wait  not  for  to-morrow,  yield  thee  to-day ; 
Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
Wliile  yet  there's  room ; 
Child  of  sm  axvd  sorcwi, 
Hear  and  obey. 

5M& 


WABNIN6B  AND  INVITATIONS. 

ild  of  sin  and  sorrow,  why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
ne,  while  thou  canst  borrow  help  from  on  high ; 

Grieve  not  that  love, 

Which  fix)in  above, 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow. 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

J,  lis.     POETUGUESE  HYMN.  KNOX. 

UAIVI  VOW  THYSELF  WITH    Hui,  AKD  BE   AT  PEACE. 

Job  22 :  2L 

iUAiNT  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  Qod, 
i  joy,  like  the  sunshine,  shall  beam  on  Thy  road ; 
1  peace,  like  the  dewdrop,  shall  fall  on  thy  head, 
1  sleep,  like  an  angel,  shall  visit  thy  bed. 

Suaint  thee,  O  mortal,  acquaint  thee  with  God, 
I  He  shall  be  with  thee  when  fears  are  abroad ; 
f  Safeguard  in  danger  that  threatens  thy  path ; 
f  Joy  m  tiie  valley  and  shadow  of  death. 

).  Ii.  M.    Merge.  Gbsgo. 

3LI>,  I  8TAin>  AT  THE   DOOR  AXD  XKOCX.  —  BbT.  8  t  20. 

EHOLD  the  Saviour  at  thy  door ! 
e  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
as  waited  long,  is  waiting  still,  — 
ou  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

,  lovelf  attitude  I    He  stands 

lib  melting  heart  andout8tretcbLed\i9CKv^% 
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0,  matchless  kindness !  and  P 
TMa  jnatcbless  kindness  to  Hi 

3  Admit  Him  ;  for  the  human  t 
^e'er  entertained  so  kind  a  gi 
Admit  Him ;  or  the  hour's  iit 
When  at  llis  door  denied  you 

4  "  Open  my  heart,  Lord,  enter 
Slay  every  foe,  and  conquer  s: 
I  now  to  Thee  my  all  resign  ; 
My  hody,  soul,  and  all  are  Th 

240.  ^'  ^»     RETBEJiT. 

BETinur  VfSTO  his,.  —  Mol.  3  i  7 

1  Eetitrn,  0  wander crj  returHj 

And  seek  an  inj tired  Fathe: 

Those  new  desires  that  in  the* 

Were  kindled  by  reclaiming 

2  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father'^  meltin 

Whose  pitying  eyes  thy  grief 

Whcee  hand  ahaU  \i^  ttuive  ii^ 
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iietum,  O  wanderer,  return  ; 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  apirit  live  i 
Go  to  His  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  fi-eely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

Returuj  0  wanderer,  return. 
And  wipe  awaj  the  falling  tear  ; 

'Tis  God  who  says,  *^  No  longer  mourn ; " 
'^Tis  Merc/s  voice  invites  thee  near. 

41,  S*  M*     AtLESBUKT,  C.WE3LBY- 

UE  LoKU  Jsfttra  Cnfiiax.  irao  shall  jtpOK  ran  omc^  ajtd 
i:uE  DEAD.  —  S  Tim.  4  x  1. 

1  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe, 

With  holy  joy  or  guilty  dread, 

We  all  shall  soon  appear : 

2  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day ; 
And  fill  us  now  with  watchful  care, 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

8  O,  may  we  thus  be  found 
Obedient  to  thy  word ; 
Attentive  to  the  trumpet's  sound, 
And  looklDg  for  our  X«oxd« 
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4  O,  may  we  all  insure 

A  lot  among  the  blessed, 
And  watch  a  moment  to  secure 
An  everlasting  rest. 

242.  7^'   Martyn.  c.  weslei 

Why  will  tb  dib  ?  — £zek.l8:3L 

1  Sinners,  turn  !  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you  why  ; 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live  ; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands ; 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die  ? 

2  Sinners,  turn  ;  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why; 
God,  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself,  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  you  let  Him  die  in  vain  ? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again  ? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die  ? 

3  Sinners,  tunv  •,  vfhy  will  ye  die  ? 
God,  the  Spmt,  as>^^  iw>.  ^V^  % 
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He  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  His  love ; 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive  ? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why,  you  long-sought  sinners,  why 
Will  you  grieve  your  Gk)d  and  die  ? 

43*        ^^9  78,  &  4.   Greenville.  Hart. 

CS,  BUT   WlirS  AITD  MILK  WITHOUT   UOXKT,  AKD   WITHOUT 
PBiCK.  — la.  55:1. 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  joined  with  power. 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

Ho,  ye  needy ;  come,  and  welcome; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ! 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 

Every  grace  that  brings  us  nigh. 
Without  money. 

Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 

Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger. 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
AU  ihe  jStneaa  He  requireth 
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Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him ; 

This  He  gives  you  ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

5  Lo,  the  incarnate  God,  ascended, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 
Venture  on  Him,  venture  wholly ; 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude : 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

6  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert^ 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb ; 
While  the  blissful  seats  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  His  name. 

Hallelujah ! 
Sinners  here  may  sing  the  same. 
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244 •  ^B*  78,  &  4,    ZiON.  Newton. 

Thbt  shall  ski  thx  Son-  or  Man  comixo  is  thk  clouds 

OF  HKATBV,  WITH  POMTSB  AK D  OBEAT  OLOBT.  —  Matt.  24  :  30. 

1  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  ! 

Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Xiouder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round : 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 

2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing, 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ; 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,  "  This  God  is  mine ! " 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  Thine. 

3  At  His  call  the  dead  awaken. 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  E&s  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  belo^?, 
He  wiS  Mjr,  ^Come  near,  ye  bleaa^^, 
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See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ; 

You  forever 
Shall  My  love  and  glory  know.** 

245*  ^*  ^   Peterboro». 

Whsv  thkt  shall  sat,  Peace  akd  SArsTT,  thxh-  sussn 

DESTBUCTIOK   COMETH.  --  1  Then.  6  1 8, 

1  There  is  a  line,  by  us  unseen, 

That  crosses  every  path, 
The  hidden  boundary  between 
God's  patience  and  His  wrath* 

2  To  pass  that  limit  is  to  die, 

To  die  as  if  by  stealth ; 
It  does  not  quench  the  beaming  eye, 
Nor  pale  the  glow  of  health. 

3  The  conscience  may  be  still  at  ease, 

The  spirit  light  and  gay ; 
That  which  is  pleasing  still  may  pleas^ 
And  care  be  thrust  away. 

4  O,  where  is  this  mysterious  bourn 

By  which  our  path  is  crossed  ; 
Beyond  which  God  Himself  hath 
That  be  w\io  goea  \a\o^^ 

5BR 


WABMINOS  AND   INTITATIONS. 

How  far  may  we  go  on  to  sin  ? 

How  long  will  Grod  forbear  ? 
Where  does  hope  end,  and  where  begin 

The  confines  of  despair  ? 

An  answer  from  the  skies  is  sent,  — 

"  Ye  that  from  God  depart, 
While  it  is  called  to-day,  repent, 

And  harden  not  your  heart." 

46 •  ^'  ^*    Barby.  Watts. 

The  houb  or  His  judoxkkt  is  coxa. -- Bev.  14 : 7. 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  heavenly  hosts, 

And  thou,  O  earth,  adore ; 
Let  death  and  hell,  through  all  their  coasts. 

Stand  trembling  at  His  power. 

His  sounding  chariot  shakes  the  sky ; 

He  makes  the  clouds  His  throne ; 
There  all  His  stores  of  lightning  lie 

Till  Tengeance  darts  them  down. 

Think,  O  my  soul,  the  dreadful  day 

When  this  incensed  Grod 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  bum  the  sea, 

And  sead  His  wrath  abroad*  >:-.   « 
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4  What  shall  the  wretch,  the  sinner  do? 

He  once  defied  the  Lord ; 
But  he  shall  dread  the  Thunderer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  His  word. 

5  Tempests  of  angry  fire  shall  roll 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm, 
And  beat  upon  his  naked  soul 
In  one  eternal  storm. 

24T.  78.   Humility.  S.  f.  Smite 

WHEBK  shall    TDK   VITOODLT  AKD  THE   SIKITXB  APPBAS  F 

1  Pet.  4  .-18. 

1  When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled, 

When  the  death  shades  o'er  thee  spread, 
When  is  finished  thy  career. 
Sinner,  where  wilt  ihou  appear  ? 

2  When  the  world  has  passed  away, 
When  draws  near  the  judgment  day, 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  soundt. 
Say,  0  where  wilt  thou  be  found? 

3  When  the  Judge  descends  in  lights 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might. 
When  the  wicked  quail  wiUi  fear, 
)Vhere,  0  yrlafiie  V^\.^^\jL^^i%ear? 


PENITENCE  AND   CONFESSION. 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part  ? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

5  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh. 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly ; 
Then  shall  peace  thy  spirit  cheer ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 


MAN  A  SUPPLIANT.— PENITENCE  AND 
CONFESSION. 

2^g^  O.  M.   Ballerma.  Jones. 

It  I  i:nisn,  I  nsisn.  —  Est  4 :  16. 

1  CoMEy  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve. 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  **  Til  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose ; 
I  know  His  courts,  Fll  enter  in, 
mutever  may  oppose. 

*  as9 
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3  "  Prostrate  Fll  lie  before  His  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I'll  tell  Him  I'm  a  wretch  undone. 

Without  His  sovereign  grace. 

4  "  I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approach 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives; 
Perhaps  He  maj  command  my  toitch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  "  Perhaps  He  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  "I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die." 

249.  O.  M.     OrTONVILLE.  WATTi. 

Cubist  died  fob  oub  surs.— 1  Cor.  15:8L 

1  Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  «a  Y^ 


PENITENCE  AND   CONFESSION. 

Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazing  pity !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 

For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 
While  His  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  h^art  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 

*Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

I,  Ii.  M.    Saxony.  Watts. 

Hats  xkbct  ufoit  uit.—Yt.Sltl. 

Show  pity,  Lord,  O  Lord,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live ; 
Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  atv4  ?t^^1 
Msjr  not  a  sumer  trust  in  TYi^e? 
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2  My  crimes  are  great,  but  can't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace : 
Great  Grod,  Thy  nature  hath  no  bonnd| 
So  let  Thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  dean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  olfences  pain  mine  eyes. 

4  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  Thy  judgment  grow  severei 
I  am  condemned,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

5  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  Thee  just  in  death; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  welL 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope  still  hovering  round  Thy  wordi 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


PENITENCE  AND   CONFESSION. 


25 1  •  88  &  6.    Just  as  I  am.      Elliott. 

Him  that  comxtb  to  Mb  I  will  iir  iro  wisk  cast  out. 
John  6 :  S7. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4  Jnst  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind ; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

5  Jnst  as  I  am,  though  so  depraved, 
So  long  by  Satan's  power  enslaved, 
To  be  W  Tbee  renewed  and  saved, 

^  i^i&  of  God,  I  oome  \ 


MAN   A   SUPPLIANT. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive ; 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  Grod,  I  come ! 

7  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  1  come ! 

252*  ^*  ^*   Wells.  Hillhousx. 

Be  of  good  cbesb,  tht  siirs  bx  roBOiVKir  thxb.— Matt.9:l 

1  Trembling,  before  Thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord,  in  dust  my  sins  I  own ; 
Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 
Contend ;  O  smile,  and  heal  the  strife.  ' 

2  The  Saviour  smiles ;  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll ; 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found  1 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaveii, 
The  new-bom  peace  of  sins  forgiven ; 
Tears  of  such  pvite  wad  deep  delight. 
Ye  angels,  never  ^iismae^^wsat  ^^^ 
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4  Loud  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  plain 
Is  shaken  by  the  choral  strain ; 
And  dying  echoes,  floating  far, 
Draw  music  from  each  chiming  star. 

5  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine ; 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

DOXOLOGY. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

S53«  ^'  ^^    MoRirnrGTON.     MnnLENBERG. 

Thjb  dot*  toukd  wo  best.— Gen. 8: 9. 

1  Like  Noah's  weary  dove. 

That  soared  the  earth  around. 
But  not  a  resting-place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found ; 

2  O  cease,  my  wandering  soul. 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  i^\e) 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 


MAN   A   SUPPLIANT. 

3  Behold  the  ark  of  God; 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  sftfe  thou  shalt  abide ; 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest ; 
And,  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blessed. 

5  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 

Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 
The  ark  shall  ride  the  sea  affile, 
Then  rest  on  Zion's  hilL 

DOXOLOGY. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

254.  ^t*  A  7s.    Nettleton.         Tubhxb. 

Jksus,  Thou  Sok  of  David,  hats  usbot  obt  kx.— MaiklOitf* 

1  Jesus,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  Thy  humble  suppliant's 'ciy; 
Let  me  know  Thy  igc^^t.  «&lvfution-^ 
See,  I  languiah)  iaAXi\>>  «xx^  ^o!^ 


PENITEirCE  AND    CONFESSION. 

Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 
Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief. 

Prostrate  at  Thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  0,  send  me  quick  relief. 

2  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying, 

But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying. 

But  to  Him  who  ever  lives  ? 
While  I  view  Thee,  wounded,  grieving. 

Breathless,  on  the  cursdd  tree, 
Faan  I'd  feel  my  heart  believing 

That  Thou  sufTered'st  thus  for  me. 

S  In  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never.  Lord,  be  said, 
^  Here's  a  soul  that  perished  suing 

For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aid ! " 
Saved  I  the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 

All  enraptured  with  Thy  love. 

io5m  ®»  *  7s.     GREEmriLLE. 

VABH  XB  ASD  I  8IIALX.  BX  WHITES  TOAIT  SKOW.  — Pi.  51  : 7. 

1  Jesus,  who  on  Calvary's  mountam 
Foared  Thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
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Wa.^h  me  in  its  flowing  founteii 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  h 

2  I  have  sinned,  but  0,  restore  m 

For  unless  Thou  smile  on  mi 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  in< 
Darker  yet  eternity ! 

3  In  Tliy  woi'd  I  hear  Thee  sayii 

"  Come  and  I  will  give  you  i 

And  the  gracious  call  obeying, 

See^  1  hasten  to  Thy  breasU 

4  Grant,  0,  granfc  Thy  Spirit's  tc 

That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till,  the  gate  of  heaven  reachii 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  aw 

256.                         L^   M.     ZEPHYB. 

I   iriLL,  tAKE   TUB    &TOXT   HEAITr   OUT   OT   THI 

Eielt.  n  ]  1^. 

1  0  FOR  a  glance  of  heavenly  da 
To  take  this  stubborn  stone  aw 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  i 
riiis  Jieartj  Ibis  t?oxciv  V^^tstV,  Ki 

PENITBMCE  AND   CONFESSION. 

I  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake ; 
The  seas  can  roar ;  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

I  To  hear  the  sorrows  Thou  hast  felt, 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt ; 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  move  this  heart  of  mine. 

[  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  hear; 
rAinazing  thought,)  which  devils  fear ; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mme. 

I  But  something  yet  can  do  the  deed, 
And  that  dear  something  much  I  need  ; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine, 
And  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  mine. 

257*  ®"  ^'  Watchman.  Watts. 

TcRV  v»t  O  God  or  oub  saltatiok.  —  Ff.65!4. 

Is  this  the  kind  return. 

And  these  the  thanks  we  owe. 

Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  biessings  flow? 
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PENITENCE  AND  OONFESSION. 

3  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead, 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears  but  those  which  Thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood  but  Thou  hast  spilt 

4  Think  of  Thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 

And  all  my  sins  forgive ; 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

259*  ^'  ^^   Phillips.  Steele. 

Mt  Bsvuoa  iir  th>  dat  or  AVTLicTioar.—Jer.  16:19. 

1  Deab  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul. 

On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll, 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

B  Bat  O,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
.  The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
Axid  all  mjr  hopes  decline. 
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4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee?  '■ 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Thy  mercy  seat  is  open  still ; 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will,    . 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet. 

260.  C'  M-   Avon.  Wat?». 

Thby  that  abs  Christ's  have  cbucifisd  thb  tlbbbI 
010.6:24. 

1  O,  IP  my  soul  was  formed  for  woe. 

How  would  I  vent  my  sighs ! 

Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 

From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3  O,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Grod ! 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nsdled  HisAeah 
JFast  to  the  fatal  ^oo^\ . 


PENITENCE   AND    CONFESSION. 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die  ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed  ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

5  While,  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 

m  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 

And  slay  the  murderers  too. 

26  !•  C.  P.  M.    Ganges.       C.Wesley. 

TcBV  Thou  uk,  akd  I  shall  bk  xuBNXD.—Jer. 31:18. 

1  Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas  I  stand, 

Secure,  insensible : 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Bemoves  me  to  that  heavenly  place. 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  helL 

2  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress : 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  tremble  on  the  brink  o(  ia^i^. 

And  wake  to  righteous&e»a«    ' 


MAN  A  SUPPLIANT. 

3  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  coxoa. 
To  judge  the  nations  at  Thy  bar ; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ?  ■ ' 

4  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  serious  industry  and  fear. 

Eternal  bliss  to  insure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  Thy  righteous  will, 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight, 

And  everlasting  love. 

262.  L.  M.    Nazareth.  Watts. 

A  BROKEN   AND  A  COXTRITE   HEART,  O  GOD,   THOU    WILT  VOT 
OBSPISE.  — Fs.  51  :17. 

1  A  BROKEN  heart,  my  Grod,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 
TJje  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  &sl^\&$^^ 
sn4 
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2  Mj  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  Thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  Thy  ways ; 
Sinners  shall  learn  Thy  sovereign  grace ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood, 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  O,  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

263.  7».   Pleyel's  Hymn.       C.  Wesley. 

I  WILL  HEAL  THEIB  BACKSLIDING.  — Hosea  14  :  4. 

1  Depth  of  mercy !  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me  ? 
Can  my  Grod  His  wrath  forbear, 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls  •, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thouBand  iaSi^* 
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3  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
Let  me  now  my  fkll  lament ; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore ; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more.  ■   ■ 

264.  O.  P.  M.   Gauges. 

FoK  Thy  kamk's  sake,  O  Lobd,  pabdok  uiks  inQURT. 
Pi.  25: 11. 

1  When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  ocui^ 
To  fetch  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  Thy  gracious  feet  to  bow. 

Though  Vilest  of  them  all : 
But  can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought, 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  Thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  Thy  grace ; 
Be  Thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding  place. 

In  this  the  accepted  day : 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear ; 

Nor  let  me  Mi,  1  ^taj  * 


PENITEirCE   AND   CONFESSION. 

4  Let  me  among  Thy  saints  be  found, 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  sound» 

To  see  Thy  smiling  face  ; 
Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  1*11  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 
With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

265.  C*  ^'    Fountain.  Steele. 

BBTUBir.  —  Jer.  8 :  22. 

1  How  oft,  alas !  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart. 
Forgetful  of  His  word  ! 

2  Yet  sovereign  Mercy  calls,  "  Return ! " 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
O,  take  the  wanderer  home ! 

3  And  canst  Thou,  wilt  Thou  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
'  To  speak  Thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almighty  Grace,  Thy  healing  power 

How  glorious,  how  divine. 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vile  a  heart  as  mine  \ 
anrr 
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5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweety 
Dear  Saviour,  I  adore ; 
O,  keep  me  at  Thy  sacred  feet, 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

266.  O.  M.    AVON. 

HxAL  ME,  O  Lord,  asd  I  shall  bx  axALED.—Jer.  17:14 

1  When  will  this  weary  struggle  cease, 

This  aching  heart  find  rest  ? 
When  will  the  light  of  hope  and  peace 
Cheer  this  despairing  breast  ? 

2  My  feet,  bewildered,  long  have  trod 

In  error's  gloomy  ways ; 
My  heart,  rebellious,  far  from  Grod, 
At  sinful  distance  stays. 

3  Tossed  on  the  billows  of  remorse, 

The  surges  of  despair, 
I'll  fly  with  trembling  to  the  cross, 
And  seek  for  mercy  there. 

4  Saviour,  I  yield,  with  humble  faith, 

This  wretched  heart  to  Thee ; 
From  bonds  oi  gaWlTVi^  ^^^ic^l^^'ace 
Alone  can  Bet  me  itee. 
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5  O,  cause  the  light  of  hope  to  shine ; 
Subdue  this  stubborn  will ; 
Let  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  divine 
My  waiting  spirit  fill. 

26T.  L.  M.    Saxony.  Watts. 

Ckbatx  nr  MX  a  clkak  heart,  O  Ood,  akd  bxskw  a  sight 

SPIBIT   WITHIN   ME.  — 1*8.  51  :  10. 

1  O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  Thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 
But  blot  their  memory  from  Thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  Thy  good  spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart 

3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight ; 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  Thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afibnl, 

And  let  a  wretch  come  neax  TViy  >XitWNfc^ 
To  plead  the  merits  of  Thy  Son* 
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FENITEK€E  AND   CONFESSION. 
269*  ^*  ^   Woodstock.  Steele. 

Havk  MKRcr  OK  ME.  —  Lake  18  :  38. 

1  O  Thou  whose  tender  mercy  hears 

Contrition's  humble  sigh, 
.Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye ; 

2  See,  low  before  Thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn ; 
Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  face  ? 
Hast  Thou  not  said,  «  Return  "  ? 

8  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 
To  drive  me  from  Thy  feet  ? 
Oy  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4  Of  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
And  let  Thy  healing  voice  impart 
•  A  taste  of  joys  divine. ' 

270.  ^*  M*    Hebee.  Newton. 

JXI.    THB    PIOPLS    THAT    CAME    TOOBTHXK     TO     THAT     8I01IT, 
BHBOLDIHO   THH   THIVOt  WHICH   WSRK   DONK,  8MOTK    TUKIB 

BSHASTi.  —Lake  88 1 48. 

1  In  evil  long  I  took  delight, 
Unawed  by  shame  ot  {e»r, 
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MAN  A   SUPPLIANT. 

Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sigbt^ 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agonies  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  His  cross  I  stood. 

3  Sure,  never,  to  my  latest  breath, 

Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  His  death, 
Though  not  a  word  He  spoke. 

4  Alas  !  I  knew  not  what  I  did. 

But  now  my  tears  are  vain  ; 
Where  shall  my  trembling  soul  be  hid  ? 
For  I  the  Lord  have  slain. 

5  A  second  look  He  gave,  which  said, 

"  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid ; 
I'll  die  that  thou  mayst  live." 

2T1*       Ii.  M.    Chickerino's  Chant.   RicbtkBi 
Chbist  shall  oite  TnKB  LiouT.— Eph. 5:14. 

1  My  soul  before  Thee  prostrate  lies ; 
To  Thee,  her  Source,  my  spirit  flies ; 
My  wants  I  monrti,  tkj  c^Wns  I  see ; 
O,  let  Thy  pTeaetice  s^vxsx^^stt^ 


PENITEKCE  AND   CONFESSION. 

2  Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  cry ; 

In  Thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die  ; 
Grieved  with  Thy  grief,  pained  with  Thy  pain, 
Ne'er  may  I  feel  self-love  again. 

3  In  life's  short  day,  let  me  yet  more 
Of  Thy  enlivening  power  implore ; 
My  mind  must  deeper  sink  in  Thee, 
My  foot  stand  firm,  from  wandering  free. 

2T2.  ®8,  7s,  &  4.    ZiON.       Evan.  Mao. 

.  Thb  Lord  is  mt  Fobtiojt.  —  Lam.  3  :  24. 

1  Welcome,  welcome,  dear  Redeemer ; 

Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
Lord,  I  make  a  full  surrender. 

Every  power  and  thought  b(5  Thine, 

Thine  entirely, 
Throagh  eternal  ages  Thine. 

2  Known  to  all  to  be  Thy  mansion, 

Earth  and  hell  will  disappear ; 
Or  in  vain  attempt  possession. 
When  they  find  the  Lord  is  near ; 

Shout,  O  Zion ! 
Sboat,  ye  sainta !  the  Lord  \a  YieT^- 
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MAN   A  SUPPLIANT.      " 

2T3.  ^*  ^     PORTUGAI..  WWn 

I  ACXffOWLKDOED  MT  SIK  VNTO  ThEK.  — Pk82:& 

1  I  SPREAD  my  sins  before  the  Lord,  ^ .  * 

And  all  my  secret  faults  confess  ;  .^ 
Thy  gospel  speaks  a  pardoning  wpra^ 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  seals  the  grace.  , .! 

2  How  safe  beneath  Thy  wings  I  lie,; ;  - 

When  days  grow  darl^  and  storms  appear 
And  when  I  walk,  Thy  watchful  eye 
Shall  guide  me  safe  from  every  aiuire 

2T4.  ^*  M.  HssT.        o.  vmsi^ 

Mr  PBACK  I  OITB  VVTO  TOU.  —  Johtt  14  I  ST.    .:  V 

1  O  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone  I 

O  that  I  could  at  last  submit    : 
At  Jfisus'  feet  to  lay  it  down  — 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus*  feet  I     V 

2  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find ; . 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art)  ^ 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  miod^ 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  hea 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 
I  cannot  rest  tiW  pwr^  ^Itbm, 
Till  I  am  vrYioYLy  \o«X.  Vci'TMsa. 
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PENITANCE  AND   CONFESSION. 
f.5m  ^*  ^*  ^^   Ganges.  Occom. 

Ti  MUST  BE  BOBX  AOAUT.— John3: 7. 

Awaked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound, 
My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found^ 

And  knew  not  where  to  go ; 
Eternal  truth  did  loud  proclaim, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

Or  sink,  to  endless  woe. 

When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled, 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head ;' 

1  no  relief  could  find. 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain, 
•*The«nner  must  be  bom  again," 

And  whelmed  my  tortured  mind. 

Again  did  Sinai's  thunder  roll, 
And  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul, 

A  vast,  oppressive  load ; 
.^das !  I  read  and  saw  it  plain, 
"^e  sinner  must  be  bom  again,** 
-  Or  drink  the  wrath  of  God. 

The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  h&VL, 
And, brake  the- fowler' &  snaxe  ; 


MAN  A   CHRISTAIN. 

Yet  when  I  found  this  truth  remam, 
"  The  sinner  must  be  bom  again,'' 
I  sank  in  deep  despair. 

But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 
The  gracious  Saviour  passed  that  way, 

And  felt  His  pity  move  : 
The  sinner,  by  His  justice  slain. 
Now  by  His  grace  is  born  again. 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 


MAN  A  CHRISTIAN.— FAITH. 
2T6.  C.  M.   Arlington.         Wrbvoed- 

LOBD,  I  BELIEVE  ;  HELP  TnOU  MIXB  VWBBLIEr.  — Mnk^iH 


1  Lord,  I  believe  ;  Thy  power  I  own; 

Thy  word  I  would  obey  ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone. 
When  from  Thy  truth  I  stray. 

2  Lord,  I  believe  ;  but  gloomy  fears 

Sometimes  bedim  my  sight ; 
I  look  to  Thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  stT«n^«xA>a!^\^ 


FAITH. 

3  Lord,  I  believe ;  but  oft,  I  know, 

My  faith  is  cold  and  weak ; 
Strengthen  my  weakness,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes,  I  believe ;  and  only  Thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief; 
Lord,  to  Thy  truth  my  spirit  bow ; 
Help  Thou  my  unbelief. 

27T«  ^*  ^*  ^'     AlTHLONE.  TOPLADY. 

JLT  THAT  DAT   SHALL  A  MAS  LOOK  TO  HIS  MAKEB.  —  Is.  17  : 7. 

1  O  THOU  that  hear'st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Wilt  Thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death 

That  casts  itself  on  Thee  ? 
I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own, 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 

And  suffered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in, the  guilty  sinner's  stead, 
His  spotless  righteousness  I  plead, 

And  His  availing  blood : 
Thy  merit,  Lord,  my  robe  shall  be ; 
Thy  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  Iniiig  ine  near  to  Grod. 
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MAN   A   CHRISTIAN. 

3  Then  snatdi  me  from  eternal  deatit;  '*'■ 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe ; 

His  consolations  send  ;  .; 

By  Him  some  word  of  life  impatC, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend."    ■  ^'  1^ 

4  The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be  - 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me. 

To  bid  me  come  away : 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earUily  things. 
I'd  mount  upon  his  sable  wings 

To  everlasting  day. 

278.  CJ.  M.   Peteebobo*.  Watts. 

The  etidexcx  of  xHiwas  hot  8EXK.~Heh.llil. 

1  Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight, 
Breaks  through  the  clouds  of  flesh  and  sense,    . 
And  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 

2  It  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 

Brings  distant  prospects  home. 
Of  things  a  thousand  years  ago,         " ' 
Or  thousand  yeai»  \o  <:»iik^         ^  ^ 


FAITH. 

By  fiuth  we  know  the  worlds  were  made 

By  God's  almighty  word ; 
AJbraham,  to  unknown  countries  led, 

Bj  &ith  obeyed  the  Lord. 

Be  sought  a  city,  Mr  and  high. 

Built  by  the  eternal  Hands  ; 
A.nd  fiuth  assures  us,  though  we  die, 

That  heavenly  building  stands. 

r9.  H,  M.  daewell, 

Tbxt  lauhohkd  rosTB.— LukaBiS. 

1  Jesus,  at  Thy  command, 

I  launch  into  the  deep, 
And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lulls  all  asleep ; 
Foe  Thee  I  fain  would  all  resign, 
^d  sail  to  I^eayen  witl^  Thee  and  Thine. 

2  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep 

Through  all  my  passage  lie, 
,   Yet  Thou  wilt  ssfely  keep 

And  guide  me  with  TMne  eye : 
If  y.  anchoE,  hope,  shall  £rm  abide, 
Aad  J eacbbmateroua  aticqni^ ^uft?^^* 


MAN  A  CHBISTIAN. 

d  By  faith  I  see  the  land, 

The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand. 

And  fly  to  Jesas'  breast. 
O,  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore, 
Where  winds  and  waves  distress  no  more. 

4  Come,  heavenly  Wind,  and  blow 
A  prosperous  gale  of  grace. 
To  waft  me  from  below 

To  heaven,  my  destined  place : 
Then,  in  full  sail,  my  port  I'll  find, 
And  leave  the  world  and  sin  behind. 


280.  O.  M.   Devizes.  Watts. 

JXSUS,  THX  AVTHOB  AKD  FlKISHKS  OV  OUB  FAZTR.  — Hobktt:S> 

1  Give  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise    . 

Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
And  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  teaxs : 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now, 
fTith  sins,  and  do\iV>\&^  «sAi«ax^ 


FAITH. 

8  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came ; 
They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod ; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast ; 
And  following  their  incarnate  Grod, 
Possessed  the  promised  rest. 

5  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise, 

For  His  own  pattern  given. 
While  the  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 

281.  e8&48.   Faith.  Palmee. 

I  X.ITS  BT  TBS  FAITH  Or  TRK  SOX  OF  GOD.  —  Gsl.  2  t  20. 

.  1  My  feith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
'  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine ; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
0|  let  me  from  this  day 
Be  wboUy  Thine. 
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Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

• 

2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 

And  in  example  live  ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3  'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious 

.  blood 
They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  His  power  and  matchless  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  Thou  hast  given, 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

283«  B*  ^   Olmutz.     Pbatt's  Coll. 

THB  JUIT  SHALL  LITS  BT  TAITH.  — Beb.  10  :  88. 

1  Ip  through  unruffled  seas 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail, 
With  grateful  hearts,  O  God,  \tt  TV^ 
Well  own  the  fostering  ga^e. 
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2  But  should  the  surges  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blessed  be  the  sorrel,  kind  the  storm, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 

3  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

All  yield  at  Thy  control ; 
Thy  tender  mercies  shall  illume 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

4  Teach  us,  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own, 
And  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart^ 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 

284.  CM.    Dundee.    Rippon*8 C<a.L. 

Hast  thoit  taith  ?— Bom.  14 :28. 

1  Have  I  that  faith  which  looks  to  Christ, 

O'ercomes  the  world  and  sin, 
Receives  Him,  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
And  makes  the  conscience  clean  ? 

2  If  I  this  precious  grace  possess, 

All  praise  is  due  to  Thee ; 
If  not,  I  seek  it  from  TVi-^  Vi^sidfi; 
Now  grant  it,  l*oTd,  \ft  laft* 


FAITH. 
285*  ^*  ^*   ^^^  Saints.  Newton. 

TBB  hope  or  BIOHTB0U8XB88  BT  TAITH.  —  Gal.  5  :  5. 

1  As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 

The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if,  'cross  the  plains, 
He  eyes  his  home,  though  distant  still,  — 

2  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  views 

By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize. 

3  Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 

With  Jesus,  in  the  realms  of  day ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell. 
And  He  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 

DOXOLOGT. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  Grod  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 
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286,  ^-  ^    FouNTAlir.  WJ 

Iv  wxrus  ASSUBAircs  of  taith.— Heb.  lOtSl 

1  My  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  sk 

And  look  within  the  veil ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise 
The  waters  never  faiL 

2  There  I  behold,  with  sweet  delight. 

The  blessed  Three  in  One ; 
And  strong  affections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3  His  promise  stands  forever  firm ; 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  His  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  His  heart 

4  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  bringi 

How  short  our  sorrows  are, 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare  I 

5  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place, 
TFlere  I  forever  lioipe  to  dwell 
Near  my  Bedeemrf^^««fc. 


LOVE  AHD   OBlfiDIBNCE. 


IAN  A  CHRISTIAN. —  LOVE  AND  OBE- 
DIENCE, 

}87,  O.  TSr,    Phuvah.  Reed. 

I  LOTB  TBI  Lord.  — Fv.  116:1. 

1  I  LOVE  the  Lord ;  He  guides  my  way 

By  His  revealed  will, 
And  when  my  erring  feet  would  stray, 
His  hand  is  with  me  stilL 

2  I  love  the  Lord ;  He  hears  my  prayer 

When  stormy  troubles  rise, 
And  bids  celestial  hope  look  out 
On  ever-smiling  s^es. 

3  I  love  the  Lord ;  His  grace  attends 

My  pilgrimage  below, 
And  all  the  streams  of  grace  shall  soon 
In  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  I  love  the  Lord ;  may  each  desire 

In  this  united  be : 
As,  Lord,  Thy  love  descends  oa  m<^ 
So  nuae  my  ikeart  to  Thee* 
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288*  ^**   ^^^^J^*  FaARcn. 

Wx  LOVE  Him  becauss  Hs  fibst  lotxd  us.— lJolm4:19i 

1  My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love ; 

His  praises  aloud  VH  prodaim, 
And  join  with  the  armies  above 
To  shout  His  adorable  name. 

2  To  gaze  on  His  glories  divine 

Shall  be  my  eternal  employ ; 
And  feel  them  incessantly  shine, 
My  boundless,  ineffable  joy. 

3  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Your  pride  with  disdain  I  survey; 
Your  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 
And  pass  in  a  moment  away. 

4  The  crown  that  my  Savour  bestows 

Yon  permanent  sun  shall  outshine  ;• 
•My  joy  everlastingly  flows; 

My  God,  my  Redeemer,  is  mine. 

289.  S«  M.   M0BN190TON.  Watts. 

Whom  hate  I  iw  hbaveit  but  Thu  ?~Fi.73iSB. 

I  Mr  God,  my  Life,  tso^  Love^ 
To  Thee,  to  TYieel  f»KL\ 


LOVE  AND   OBBDIENCE. 

I  cannot  live  if  Thou  remove, 
For  Thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  place. 
If  Grod  His  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  His  &ce. 

3  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford ; 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy 
Without  Thy  presence,  Lord. 

4  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll. 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

90,  O.  M.   Avon.  Doddeidoe. 

Taov  nrowxsT  that  I  lots  Thxs.— JohnSlslS. 

Do  not  I  love  Thee,  O  my  Lord? 

Behold  my  heart,  and  see ; 
And  turn  each  cursed  idol  out 

That  dares  to  rival  Thee. 

Is  not  Thy  name  melodious  still 

To  mine  attentive  ear  ? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  \msv]sA 
My  Sayiotu^B  Toioe  to  heax? 
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LOVB  AND   OBEDIENCE. 

The  Lord  beheld  me  sore  distressed ; 

He  bade  my  pains  remove : 
Retam,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest, 

For  thou  hast  known  His  love. 

4  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 
And  dried  my  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  His  praise  I'll  spend  my  breath. 
And  my  remaining  years. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  be 

To  God  on  high  addressed, 
Who  in  His  church  doth  make  us  meet 

For  mansions  of  the  blessed. 

292*  ^'^  ^  7ft.   Nettleton.       Robinson. 

HinuBTO  BATH  THS  LoBO  HXLFXD  US.— 1  Sam.  7: 12. 

1  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sang  by  flaming  tongues  above ; 
Frajae  the  mount ;  I'm  fixed  upon  it — 

Mount  of  Thj  rodeeoung  Aov^ 
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LOVE  AND   OBEDIENCE. 

For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

3  Only  to  sit  and  think  of  God, 

O,  what  a  joy  it  is  I 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  name. 
Earth  has  no  higher  bliss. 

4  Father  of  Jesus  !  love's  Eeward  ! 

What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
Iknd  gaze  and  gaze  on  Thee. 

294  0»  ^    Woodstock.  Watts. 

Tbx  vacs  or  JK8U8.— 2Cor.4t8. 

1  Jesus,  the  vision  of  Thy  face 

Hath  overpowering  charms ; 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace, 
If  Christ  be  in  my  arms. 

2  Then,while  ye  hear  my  heart-strings  break, 

How  sweet  my  minutes  roll ; 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  che^k, 
And  gloiy  in  my  soul. 
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LOTS  AHD  OBEDIENCE. 
^96.  O.  M.   Claeendon. 

TnAT   HB   WHO   LOTETH   GOD    LOTS   BIS   BBOTQEB   ALS 
1  John  4  :  21. 

1  Our  God  is  love,  and  all  His  saints 

His  image  bear  below ; 
The  heart  with  love  to  God  inspired, 
With  love  to  man  will  glow. 

2  Our  Heavenly  Father,  Lord,  art  Thoi 

Thy  favored  children  we; 
O,  may  we  love  each  other  here, 
As  we  are  loved  by  Thee. 

3  Heirs  of  the  same  immortal  bliss. 

Our  hopes  and  fears  the  same  ; 
With  bonds  of  grace  our  hearts  unite, 
With  mutual  love  inflame. 

4  So  may  the  vain,  contentious  world 

See  how  true  Christians  love, 

And  glorify  our  Saviour's  grace, 

And  seek  that  grace  to  prove. 

29T.  ^'  ^    Brighton.  Mebb 

BLB88BD  It  HB  THAt  COXSIOBBBTn  THB   POOB.  —  Ff .  41 

1  Blessed  who  with  generous  pity  glo\^ 
Who  learns  to  feel  anotlieT*a  ^oeia, 
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MAK  A  CHRISTIAN. 

Bows  to  the  poor  man's  want  his  ear. 
And  wipes  the  helpless  orphan's  tear 
In  every  want,  in  every  woe, 
Himself  Thy  pity,  Lord,  shall  know^ 

i  Thy  love  his  life  shall  guard.  Thy  hi 
Give  to  his  lot  the  chosen  land ; 
Nor  leave  him,  in  the  dreadful  day, 
To  unrelenting  foes  a  prey. 
When,  languid  with  disease  and  pain 
Thou,  Lord,  his  spirit  shall  sustain. 

298*  O*  ^*   ortonvillb.       Bakb 

That  tx  lovb  oxk  anotbkb.— John  13:84. 

1  Blessed  is  the  man  whose  soflening 

Feels  all  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raided  in  vain ; 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  ' 

A  stranger's  woe  to  feel, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wounc 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 

8  To  gentle  offices  of  love 
His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views  through  mercjr's  melt 
A  brother  in  a  {oe. 
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LOVE  Ain>   OBEDIENCE. 

4  Peace  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
My  peace,  to  him  I  give ; 
And  when  he  kneels  before  the  throne. 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

299*  ^'  ^*   Woodland.  Cowper. 

AWD  SvocH  WALKKD  WITH  GoD.  —  Gen.  5  t  24. 

1  O  FOB  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  npon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word? 

3  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove;  return, 

Sweet  Messenger  of  rest ; 
I  hate  the  sins  tluU;  made  Thee  mourn. 
And  drove  Thee  frx>m  my  br^^V. 
an 


MAN  A  CHBTSTYAy> 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne^ 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 

So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

300.  I'-M.    lOflCb.  WATT8. 

That  thbt  mat  adobv  thx  doctbiits.  —  lit  2 :  10. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  Grod, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  t^mi^erdSiQA^  truths  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  av^to^^    • 


LOVE  AND   OBEDIENCE. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

301*  ^*  ^*  Hudson.      Montgomery. 

Is  TBB  IfOSKIirO  BOW  THT    SEED,  AVU  IK   THE  ETEKIKO 
WIXHHOLD  KOX   THIITX  HAND.  —  £ccL  U  :  6. 

1  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed ; 

At  eve  hold  not  thine  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 

Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ; 
Beside  all  waters  sow, 

The  highway  furrows  stock. 
Drop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 

Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 

2  The  good,  the  fruitful  ground 

Expect  not  here  nor  there ; 
O'er  hill  and  dale  by  plots  'tis  found ; 

Go  forth,  then,  every  where  ; 
And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  staiiik,  the  e»t) 

And  the  SiU  corn  at  lengjC^ 


BIAN  A   CHRISTIAN. 

3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  graioy 

For  garners  in  the  sky ; 
Thence,  when  the  glorious  end. 

The  day  of  God,  is  come, 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 

And  Heaven  cry,  "  Harvest  hom 

802.  0«M.   St.asaphs.  i 

To  SVJEBr  XAV  AOCOBDTNO   TO   HIS    SXVXSAL  AB 

Matt.25:lA. 

1  Hide  not  thy  talent  in  the  earth. 

However  small  it  he ; 
Its  faithful  use,  its  utmost  worth, 

Grod  will  require  of  thee. 
His  own,  which  He  hath  lent  on  tr 

He  asks  of  thee  again  ; 
Little  or  much,  the  claim  is  just, 

And  thine  excuses  vain. 

2  What  if  the  little  rain  should  pleac 

"  So  small  a  drop  as  I 
Can  ne'er  refresh  yon  lldrety  mead 
rU  tarry  in  the  sky  V 


8ELF-EXAMIKATION  AND   HUMILITY. 

What  if  a  shining  beam  of  noon 
Should  in  its  fountain  stay, 

Because  its  feeble  light  alone 
Was  not  enough  for  day  ? 

Doth  not  each  rain  drop  help  to  form 

The  cool,  refreshing  shower  ? 
And  every  ray  of  light  to  warm 

And  beautify  the  flower  ? 
Gro,  then,  and  strive  to  do  thy  part, 

Though  humble  it  may  be ; 
The  ready  hand,  the  willing  heart, 

Are  all  Heaven  asks  of  thee. 


MAN  A  CHRISTIAN.—  SELF-EXAMINA- 
TION AND  HUMILITY. 

303*   ^«  ^  Brattlx  Stbbbt.  Middleton. 

EZAMIKX  TOURSBLYXS.  — 2Cor.l8lA. 

1  As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 
Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh  ? 
'Tis  that  I  mourn  departed  dacj^ 
Still  unprepared  to  die. 
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2  The  world,  and  worldly  things  belored. 

My  anxious  thoughts  employed ; 
And  time  unhallowed,  unimproved. 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 

3  Yet,  holy  Father,  wild  despair 

Chase  from  my  laboring  breast ; 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer; 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest. 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  Thine ; 

And  when  Thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign, 
O,  speed  my  soul  to  Thee. 

304*  78.    Rock  OF  Ages.  Nbwtoh. 

LOTBST  THOU  Ms  ?— Jolin  21 1 16. 

1  'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know ; 

Ofl  it  causes  anxious  thought : 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 

Am  I  His,  or  am  I  not  ? 
Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  ^ve  me  pain, 

If  I  knew  a  SaVio^^Vs^^t 


SSLF-EXAVmiLTION  AKD  HUMILITY. 

2  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within, 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild ; 
FUled  with  unbelief  and  sin. 

Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 
Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will, 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall ; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel, 

If  I  did  not  love  at  all? 

3  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  Thy  people's  Sun ; 
Shine  upon  Thy  work  of  grace, 

If  it  be  indeed  begun. 
Let  me  love  I'hee  more  and  more. 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 

Help  me  to  begin  to-day* 

305*  ^'  ^   Heber.  cowpzr. 

IflAAO  WBVT  OUT  TO  MEDITATK    IK   THK   TIXLD  AT  THK  KTBK- 

,:  TiDK.  —  Gen.  a«k  03. 

1  Far  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee, 
Fr(»n.  strife  and  tumult  far, 
From  scenes  where  Satan  waged  «l^l 
Hk  most  successful  war. 
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MAN  A  CHRISTIAN* 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  ailent  shade^   "?. 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree. 
And  seem  by  Thy  sweet  bounty  madfi 
For  those  who  follow  Thee.  \ 

3  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  aadU 

And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
O,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  loye,^ 
She  conmiunes  with  her  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  peon 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 

5  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 

Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 

And  all  harmonious  names  in  one. 

My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

306.  L.  M.    Retreat.  Wir 

If  tk  litb  aftxb  Titi  flesh,  yi  bhali.  ms.— Rora.§:] 

1  Mr  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
jForgetful  of  my  Wg\\ea\.\o^<!u 


LF-SZAMINATIOK  AND  HUMILITY. 

ihj  should  my  p&ssions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

8  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

307«  ^*  ^   Zephyr.         Doddbidgz. 

COMMinn  WITH  TOUB  OWV  BXAXT.— Fl.  4  : 4. 

1  Beturk,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  chase  these  shadowy  forms  no  more ; 
'  Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2  Wisdom  and  pleasure  dwell  at  home ; 

Retired  and  silent,  seek  them  there ; 
True  conquest  is  ourselves  to  o'ercome^ 
"'—  •Hwnffth,  to  break  tlie  temgxirf*  «kox 
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AHINATIOir  AND   HtJMlLlTr- 

nd  sinsi  a  comitlesB  Bum^ 
folded  in  life's  little  spati  j 
,  alas  I  docs  pride  become 
erring,  guilty  creatnre,  man  ! 

my  life,  Fatter  divine, 
e  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind^ 
dest  worth,  Oj  lot  me  shine, 
1  peace  in  humble  virtue  £nd« 

79-    HUBOLItir.  C.  WEILVf. 

HuKnLESEsa  or  mi?d.—  CqL  3  :1^ 

When,  my  SaviotiPj  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  Thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes. 
Only  in  Thy  wisdom  wise  ? 

Only  Thee  content  to  know. 
Ignorant  of  all  below  ? 
Only  guided  by  Thy  li^rht  ? 
Only  mighty  in  Thy  might? 

Fully  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  ray  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  hum\)Ve  Vrte. 
an 


TRIALS  AND  TEMPTATIONS. 

Simple,  teachable,  and  mild, 
Changed  into  a  little  child ; 
Pleased  with  all  the  Lord  provides, 
Weaned  from  all  the  world  besides. 

Father,  fix  my  soul  on  Thee ; 
Every  evil  let  me  flee ; 
Nothing  want,  beneath,  above, 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 

O  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Every  good  in  Jesus  joined  I 
Him  let  Israel  still  adore, 
Trust  Him,  praise  Him  evermore. 


A  CHRISTIAN.— TRIALS  AND 
TEMPTATIONS. 

78.   Mabttn.  Newton. 

iT  I  WBRK  AS  nr  X0KTB8   PAST.  —  Job  39  t  S. 

3  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 
inly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
my  Saviour  was  my  song, 
m  my  soul  was  filled  with  love : 
were  happy,  golden  days, 
7  spent  in  prayer  ani&.  i^toas^ 
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TBIALB  AND  TEMPTATIONS. 

8  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 
.  Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  His  feet, 

Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

314*  S.  M.   Atlesbubt.    TATX&  Brady. 

Mr  SOUL  DOTH  WAIT.  — Fa.  180:5. 

1  From  lowest  depths  of  woe, 

To  God  I  send  my  cry ; 
Lord,  hear  my  supplicating  voice, 
And  graciously  reply. 

2  My  soul  with  patience  waits 

For  Thee,  Uie  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  Thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-filing  word. 

3  My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  Thy  enlivening  ray. 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

4  Let  Israel  trust  in  God ; 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 
Tliepleiiteoiis  Source  and  Spring  fix)m  whence 
Eternal  succor  flows. 
ai  m 
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315.  O.  M.   China. 

UkLKSS   TbT  law  had  BKXir  MT  OBLIOHT8.— FV. 

1  Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 

And  Thy  deliverance  send ; 

My  soul  for  Thy  salvation  faints ; 

When  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

2  Yet  have  I  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  Thy  laWj 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

3  Had  not  Thy  word  been  my  deligh 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled, 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  ^ 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

4  Before  I  knew  Thy  chastening  rod, 

My  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  Thy  word 
Nor  wander  from  Thy  way. 

316.  L-  M.    WARE.  N 
Happt  is  thk  maw  whom  God  cobkkctxth.  —  Je 

1  I  ASKED  the  Lord  that  I  might  gro 
In  faith,  and  love,  an^  c^et^  ^ 
32a 


TRIALS  AND   TEMPTATIONS. 

^iigfat  more  of  His  salvation  know, 
And  seek  more  earnestly  His  face. 

2  I  hoped  that  in  some  favored  hour 

At  once  He'd  answer  my  request, 

And,  by  His  love's  constraining  power, 

Subdue  my  sins  and  give  me  rest 

3  Instead  of  this,  He  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  «very  part, 

4  Yea,  more,  with  His  own  hand  He  seemed 

Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe. 
Crossed  all  the  fair  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  hopes,  and  laid  me  low. 

5  "  Lord,  why  is  this  ?  "  I  trembling  cried ; 

«  Wilt  Thou  pursue  Thy  worm  to  death  ? " 
**  Tis  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 
**  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 

5  ^^niese  inward  trials  I  employ. 

From  self  and  pride  to  set  thee  free. 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy^ 
That  iboa  smjBt  seek  tiny  aSLml&j^ 
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.    .       Mr  IpUb  IMTH  WAIT.  —  Pf .  130  :  5. 

Fboh  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoi 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I  raised  my  cri 

If  Thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  Thine  ey 

But  Thou  hast  built  Thy  throne  of  gn 
Free  to  dispense  Thy  pardons  there. 

That  sinners  may  approach  Thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 

3o  waits  my  soul  before  Thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  Gk)d  His  face  <i»o-^- 
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317,  8.  M.    DUNBAB. 

Mr  SOUL  IS  FULL  OP  TBOUBLKS.— n.88:& 

1  I  SAW,  beyond  the  tomb, 

The  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  accouQt 
My  blessings  wasted  here. 

2  His  wrath,  like  flaming  fire, 

Burned  to  the  lowest  hell ; 
And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  woe 
He  bade  my  spirit  dwell. 

8  My  friends  —  now  friends  no  more — 
At  infinite  remove, 
Left  me  to  gain  their  rich  reward, 
And  taste  forgiving  love. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  I  prayed. 

And  raised  a  bitter  cry : 
"  Hear  me,  O  Gk)d,  and  save  my  soul, 
Lest  I  forever  die." 

5  He  heard  my  humble  cry. 

He  saved  my  soul  from  death ; 
To  Him  TW.  ©xe  tk^  V^«sft  wad  bands, 
And  conaectaXft  tsrj  XswasSk^. 


TRIALS   AND   TEMPTATIONS. 

318.  !*•  M-    Windham.  Watts. 
Mr  SOUL  Doxn  wait.  —  Ps.  190 : 5. 

1  From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts 

To  Thee,  my  Grod,  I  raised  my  cries ; 
If  Thou  severely  mark  our  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  Thine  eyes. 

2  But  Thou  hast  built  Thy  throne  of  grace, 

Free  to  dispense  Thy  pardons  there, 
That  sinners  may  approach  Thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

^   And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  my  soul  before  Thy  gate  : 
When  will  my  Gk)d  His  face  display  ? 

■4  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  Thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  Thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
,-:    And  find  relief  from  all  their  pain. 

319.  CM.    Glencairn.  Watts. 
Vafitt  of  yakitibs;  all  is  vakitt.— Eccl.  1:2. 

1  How  vain  are  all  things  here  \>e\Q!^  \ 
Bow  Mse,  and  yet  how  fair  \ 
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Each  pleasi^^  hath  its  poison  too. 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Give  but  a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  and  nearest  fnends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood, 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  I 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love^ 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense ! 
Thither  the  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  Thy  beauties  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food, 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

320.  O.  M.    AEUifOToir.  Waw 

Wx   OLOBT   IV   TBIBULATIOKS  ALSO.  —  Bom.  8  :  8. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  fareweYL  to  ev^ry  fear, 
And  wipe  my  \q^^m^«^^»K 
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2  Shoald  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home^ 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all ; 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

21,  llfl.    Portuguese  Htmn.  Grant. 

Fabtakxrs  of  Chbist'8  sumBiKos.— lFet.4:18. 

Satioub,  whose  mercy,  severe  in  its  kindness, 
Hob  chastened  my  wanderings  and  guided  my  way, 

Adored  be  the  power  which  illumined  my  blindness, 
And  weaned  me  from  phantoms  that  smiled  to  betray. 

Fbe  blossom  blushed  bright,  but  a  worm  was  below ; 

Tlie  moonlight  shone  fair,  there  was  blight  in  the  beam ; 
Sweet  whispered  the  breeze,  but  it  whispered  of  woe ; 

And  bitterness  flowed  in  the  soft  flowing  stream. 

}o,  cured  of  mv  folly,  yet  cured  but  in  part, 
I  turned  to  the  reifuge  Thy  pity  displaced  \ 

lud  stil]  did  tbia  eager  and  credo\Q\x%'^e«.TV. 
WetTB  rUhna  of  promise  that'blQOixiedL^sviXNA^^^^* 
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4  I  dreamed  of  celestial  rewards  and  renown; 

I  grasped  at  the  triumph  which  blesses  the  brave; 

I  asked  for  the  palm  branch,  the  robe,  and  the  crown; 

I  asked,  and  Thou  showedst  me  a  cross  and  a  graye. 

5  Subdued  and  instructed,  at  length,  to  Thy  will, 

M^  hopes  and  my  longings  I  fain  would  resign: 
O,  ffive  me  the  heart  that  can  wait  and  be  still, 
JSioT  know  of  a  wish  or  a  pleasure  but  Thine. 

6  There  are  mansions  exempted  from  sin  and  fh)mwoe^ 

But  they  stand  in  a  region  by  mortals  untiod ; 
There  are  rivers  of  joy,  but  they  roll  not  below; 
There  is  rest,  but  it  dwells  in  the  presence  oCGod. 

322.  !*•  M-     AVERNO.  TOBUT. 

AXD  THK  LOKD  TUBKED  Ain>   LOOXKD  VPOIT  PXTSB. 

Luke  22 :  61. 

1  When  silent  steal  across  my  soul 

Remembrances  of  broken  vows, 
And  tears,  almost  beyond  control. 
Flow,  as  my  guilty  spirit  bows,  — 

2  'Tis  then  I've  caught  the  Saviour^  eye, 

Viewing,  with  looks  of  injured  love, 
A  soul,  for  whom  He  deigned  to  die, 
Inconstant  and  ungrateful  prove* 

3  0,  had  He  not  so  kindly  glanced, 

My  weepln?;  soul  in  anguish  cries, 

I  could  have  )»OT\^fe  ^iJwaX.  ^%a2c<St&si%Wik^ 

But  now  1 7ieV3L\  m^  «^\ri\.  ?aR»w 
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4  No  more  on  promises  I'll  rest, 
Nor  resolutions  vainly  made, 
But  leaning  on  mj  Saviour's  breast. 
Implore  His  Spirit's  gracious  aid. 


2I3.  S*  ^^   Lincoln.  Bonar. 

T*  WXKK  AS  SHKKP  OOIKO  ASTBAT.— 1  Pet  2  :  S5. 

1  I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep ; 

I  did  not  love  the  fold ; 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice ; 

I  would  not  be  controlled. 
I  was  a  wayward  child ; 

I  did  not  love  my  home"; 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice ; 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep ; 

The  Father  sought  His  child ; 
They  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild ; 
They  found  me  nigh  to  death. 

Famished,  and  £Ednt,  and  lone ; 
Tbej  boimd  me  with  the  ban^  ol'iVss^-i 

Tbejr  saved  the  wandecm^  one* 
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3  I  was  a  wandering  sheep  ; 

I  would  not  be  controlled ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice ; 

I  love,  I  love  His  fold. 
I  was  a  wayward  child ; 

I  once  preferred  to  roam  ; 
But  now  I  love  my  Father's  voice ; 

I  love,  I  love  His  home. 

324*  ^'  ^'   shoel.  Doddridoe. 

With  bxjoicivo,  bsikoikq  bis  sheavkb  with  hixw— Fkl28:6L 

1  The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  lowers, 
Troubled  with  storms,  and  big  with  showers ! 
No  cheerful  gleam  of  light  appears, 

But  Nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

2  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 

Are  in  these  watered  furrows  sown  ; 
See  the  green  blades,  how  thick  they  rise, 
And  with  fresh  verdure  bless  our  eyes ! 

3  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
Unnumbered  ears  of  golden  grain  ; 
And  heaven  sYvaW  i^owt  \^  beams  aroand, 
Till  the  ripe  liarvesX\Q8A.^^  ^B^wsss^ 
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4  Then  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come, 
And  bind  his  sheaves,  and  bear  them  home ; 
The  voice  long  broke  with  sighs  shall  sing, 
Till  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring. 

325.  ^'  M'    Hamburg.  Watts. 

Thou  hast  pbovbd  mine  hxabt.  —  Ps.  17  :3. 

1  LoBD,  I  am  Thine  ;  but  Thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
When  men  of  spite  against  me  join, 
They  are  the  sword  —  the  hand  is  Thine. 

2  What  sinners  value  I  resign  : 

Lord,  'tis  enough  that  Thou  art  mine : 
I  shall  behold  Thy  blissful  face. 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

3  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 
Bat  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hiath  joys  substantial  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

4  O  glorious  hour !  O  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  cot\\.tc\ 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  t\ie  €Avi\- 
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5  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyftil  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  mj  Saviour's  image  rise. 

326.  88  *  78.    Worthing.  RAJki^. 

THX  LOBD  shall  OIVK   THEK    KEST   from  THT  80BX0V. 

Is.  14 : 3. 

1  Laboring  and  heavy  laden 

With  my  sins,  O  Lord,  I  roam  ; 
While  I  know  Thou  hast  invited 
All  such  wanderers  to  their  home. 

2  Make  my  stubborn  spirit  willing 

To  obey  Thy  gracious  voice  ; 
At  the  cross  to  leave  its  burden, 
And  departing  to  rejoice. 

3  Thy  sweet  yoke  Td  take  upon  me, 

And  would  learn,  O  Lord,  of  Tliee; 
Thou  art  meek  in  heart,  and  lowly ;   - 
Teach  me  like  Thyself  to  be. 

4  Rest  my  weary  soul  is  seeking  ..  .*- 

From  its  sins  and  all  its  woes ; 
In  Thy  bosom  1  N»o\i\^  ^Wa  me,       : 
There  to  ftn^  a  \A^^  xe^wafe. 
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5  Laboring  and  heavy  laden, 

Lord,  no  longer  will  I  roam : 
Here  I  ISlk  my  habitation 

In  Thy  sheltering  love  at  home. 

327.  C-  ^-    Woodland. 

BSFORB  I  WAS   AFFLICTED,  I  WENT  ASTBAY.  — Fs.  119  :  67. 

1  In  trouble  and  in  grief,  O  God, 

Thy  smile  hath  cheered  my  way, 
And  joy  hath  budded  from  each  thorn 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2  The  hours  of  pain  have  yielded  good 

Which  prosperous  days  refused ; 
As  herbs,  though  scentless  when  entire, 
Spread  fragrance  when  they're  bruised. 

3  The  oak  strikes  deeper  as  its  boughs 

By  fiirious  blasts  are  driven  ; 
So  life's  tempestuous  storms  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven. 

4  All-gracious  Lord,  whatever  my  lot 

In  other  times  may  be, 
ni  welcome  still  the  heaviest  ^^1 
Tb^  bnngs  me  near  to  TViee. 
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328.  S.  M.   Shibland.  WATn. 

MlWB  XTKS  ASK   KTXB   TOVABD  THB  IrORD.  —  FS.  26  t  Uk 

1  Mine  eyes  and  my  desire 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  His  promises, 
And  rest  upon  His  word. 

2  Turn,  turn  Thee  to  my  soul ; 

Bring  Thy  salvation  near ; 
When  will  Thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 

3  When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 

Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

4  0,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 

Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame  ; 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

DOXOLOGY. 

The  triune  God  shall  be 
Our  song  while  life  is  given, 

And  the  uneeasvtv^  ^t«a^^  ^^tqsl 
ThrougVi  a\V  t\ve  ^«^l«»  ^^  \«!k^^25i* 
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329*  ^*  ^-    ^i^URO.  Gbego. 

WHOBOKTIB  THXRXrORB    8HALI.  BX    ASHAMXD   OF  MX   AITD  OV 

Mr  WOBDS,  £TC.-Mark8:88. 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be  — 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon ; 
*Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till,  then  —  nor  is  my  boasting  vain  — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  ! 
And  O,  majr  this  mj  glory  be, 

Tbai  Cbmt  is  not  ashamed  oC  xae. 
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330.  B*  ^'   Dunbar.  Waxti. 

I  WILL  TBUST  Iir  THE    OOVEBT  OF  THT  WIITOB.  —  Flk  8L  1 4 

1  When,  overwhelmed  with  griej^ 

My  heart  withm  me  dies. 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief^ 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2  0,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  Thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  Thy  presence,  Lord^ 

Forever  Til  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  Tower  of  my  defence. 
The  Refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  Thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

331.  78.   Worthing.      C.  ELiXJunnL 

IV  THE  WOBLD  YE   SHALL  HAVE  TBIBULATIOK.— JioknlllSL 

1  Tkibulatiois,  ^a.m,  aad  woe 
Are  the  CViTvs^aT^&VA.'Vi^wRV 
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Glory,  triumph,  peace,  and  love 
Are  the  Christian's  crown  above. 

2  Sliall  we  sport  a  little  while 
In  the  world's  deceitful  smile, 
Careless  how  we  waste  our  breath, 
Thoughtless  of  eternal  death  ? 

3  No  I  if  Christian  souls  we  be, 
Saviour,  we  must  live  to  Thee ; 
Trusting  in  Thy  mighty  name, 
We  can  welcome  grief  and  shame. 

4  Jesus,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  come ; 

Short,  though  rough,  the  journey  home ; 
Let  Thy  grace  but  now  be  given, 
Glory  will  be  ours  in  heaven. 

332*  C*  ^    Phuvah.  Baxter. 

Castivo  all  toub  cabb  upon  Him.  —  1  Pet  5 : 7. 

1  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before  ; 
He  that  into  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

2  Gome,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 
-    Thy  blessed  face  to  see ; 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  Thy  glory  be*! 
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3  Then  I  shall  end  mj  sad  complaintSi 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  those  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  all, . 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him. 

333.  C.  H.    Petekboro'.  Ns%mi 

This  is  vox  tour  bkst.— HicahStlO. 

1  We  seek  a  rest  beyond  the  skies. 

In  everlasting  day ; 
Through  foods  and  flames  the  passage  VSb 
But  Jesus  guards  the  way. 

2  The  swelling  flood  and  raging  flame 

Hear  and  obey  His  word ; 
Then  let  us  triumph  in  His  name ; 
Our  Saviour  is  the  Lord. 

334.  O.  M.     ViroODLAND.  NSW^IW 
O  THAT  I  WKRE  AS  IV  MOKTHS   PAST.— Job  S9:SL 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt    ' 
The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied,  to  c\eMv%^  my  soul  from  gsuHr 
And  bring  tcvfe  \iwafe  \ft  QicA« 
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I  Soon  as  the  mom  the  light  revealed, 
His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 
\  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  to  God, 
And  saw  His  glory  shine ; 
And,  when  I  read  His  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 
t  Now,  when  the  evening  shades  prevail. 
My  soul  in  darkness  mourns  ; 
And  when  the  mom  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 
I  Now  Satan  threatens  to  prevail. 
And  make  my  soul  his  prey ; 
Yet,  Lord,  Thy  mercies  cannot  fail ; 
O,  come  without  delay. 


^liAN  A  CHRISTIAN.— TRUST  AND 
SUBMISSION. 

S85«  ^*  ^   Phillips.  Edmeston. 

AiouoB  Hb  slat  n,  tkt  wili.  I  tbust  iir  Hm.— Job  13  :]5. 

1  O  Thou  whose  mercy  guides  my  'w«5«» 
ITioagh  DOW  it  seem  seyere, 
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Forbid  tay^^^ybere. 

There  »8»*>f,  'ire  tbepa«     . 
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2  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak ; 
Heal  me,  for  Thy  grace  I  seek ; 
This  my  only  plea  I  make  ; 
Heal  me  for  Thy  mercy's  sake. 

3  Who  within  the  silent  grave 
Shall  proclaim  Thy  power  to  save  ? 
Lord,  my  sinking  soul  reprieve  ; 
Speak,  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

4  Lo,  He  comes !  He  heeds  my  plea ! 
Lo,  He  comes  !  the  shadows  flee  ! 
Glory  round  me  dawns  once  more  ; 
Bise,  my  spirit,  and  adore. 

338«  S.  M.     OLMUTZ.  •  TOPLADY. 

Mr  OB  ACS  IS   SUFFICIBXT  FOB  THBB.  —  2  COT.  12  :  9. 

1  •  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  from  home  ; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
TFe  every  moment  come. 
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3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighteV  shine  ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  things  to  come, 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk. 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame. 
Then  is  the  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upon  His  name. 

5  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  loving  kindness  shall  break  throu^ 
The  midnight  of  the  souL 

6  Blest  is  the  man,  O  God, 

That  stays  himself  on  Thee ; 
Who  waits  for  Thy  salvation.  Lord, 
Shall  Thy  salvation  see. 

339.  78.     APHEK.  BYhMMD. 

Mr  TIMES  ABB  IK  Tht  haitd.  —  Fi.  81 :  15. 

1  Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise, 
All  my  tim^a  ac^  m  Thy  hand, 
All  events  «A.T\xy  faOTSffMNoa* 
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2  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

3  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love  ; 
All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end. 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

4  O  Thou  Gracious,  Wise,  and  Just, 
In  Thy  hands  my  life  I  trust ; 
Have  I  somewhat  dearer  still  ? 

I  resign  it  to  Thy  wilL 

340*  O*  ^   Ortonville.         Toplady. 

.This  is  mt  comfort  iw  my  afflictioit.— Fi.U9:£0. 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  our  cage, 
And  long  to  fly  away : 

2  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  His  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  plsuce 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above  ^ 
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3  Sweet  on  His  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  saves  from  second  death  ; 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day, 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

4  K  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 

What  must  the  fountain  be, 
Wliere  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss^ 
Immediately  from  Thee  ? 

341.  ^*  ^    ROSCOE. 

He  hath  donk  all  XBuros  wxll.— BIark7>Sr. 

1  Time's  gilded  tints,  hope's  golden  gleam, 

Fade  from  my  sight,  though  once  so  fair; 
'  And  youth's  fond,  false,  deceitful  dream 
Dissolves  away  in  empty  air. 

2  Each  plan  of  life  forever  broke, 

Each  comfort  sinking  to  the  grave, 
I  bow  beneath  the  eternal  stroke. 
Deprived  of  all  by  Him  who  gave. 

3  Yet  it  is  God !     Be  still,  my  soul ; 

That  God  who  sees  the  sparrow  fall, 
Whose  kindness  vratchea  to  console, 
That  gracious  Oo^\^fta  w^sst^nS&u 


TRUST   AND    SUBMISSION. 

He  takes  my  health  and  strength  awaj, 
Yet  guides  my  life  with  perfect  skill ; 

Then  let  me  own  His  righteous  sway, 
And  bow  submissive  to  His  will. 

^2.  O.  M.   Fountain.  Steele. 

MT  PBXSKirCB  SHALL  OO  WITH  THKK.  —  £x.  33  :  14. 

Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace,     * 

Let  this  petition  rise  : 
"  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  every  murmur  free  ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart, 

And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 
**  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend. 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 

And  crown  my  journey's  end." 

13*  ®'  ^  ^'     I'K-A^l^QUII'I'IT^*        BOWRINO. 

Tht  will  bb  dokb.  —  Matt  6 :  10. 

"  Thy  will  be  donp ! "    Li  devious  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run ; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say^ 
«Thy  will\«doii^r 
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Thy  will  be  done  I  **    If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun, 
This  prayer  will  make  it  more  diyine : 
«  Thy  will  be  done." 

"  Thy  will  be  done ! "  Though  shrouded  o'er 
Our  path  with  gloom,  one  comfort,  one 
Is  ours :  to  breathe,  while  we  adore, 
«  Thy  will  be  done." 

344.'  10»  *  11»«     HiNTOW.  NSWTOV. 

Jehovah  Jibkh.  —  Gen.  2S  :14. 

1  Though  troubles  assail,  and  dangers  affinght. 
Though  friends  should  all  fail,  and  foes  aU  unite, 
Yet  one  thing  secures  us,  whateTcr  betide : 

The  Scripture  assures  us  the  Lord  will  providei, 

2  His  call  we  obey,  like  Abraham  of  old. 

Not  knowing  our  way ;  but  faith  makes  us  bold  ;^ 
For,  though  we  are  strangers,  we  have  a  good  Ghude^ 
And  trust,  in  all  dangers,  the  Lord  will  provide. 

3  No  strength  of  our  own,  or  goodness,  we  claim ;  -  ' 
Yet,  since  we  have  known  the  Saviour's  ^reat  name 
In  this  our  strong  Tower  for  safety  we  hide ; 

The  Lord  is  our  Power ;  the  Lord  will  provide. 

345.  CM.    Brattle  Steeet.  Noi 

Wkbpivo  mat  exdttrb  for  a  nioht  ;  but  jot  comkth 

THE    MOKNINO.  — Ps.  90:5. 

1  When  musing  soytoyt  ^ireepa  the  past 
And  mourns  the  ^c^'sfcTiX.^saaa^ 


TRUST  AND   SUBMISSION. 

Tis  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

2  Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies. 
And  would  not  suffer  still. 

3  It  is  that  heaven-bom  Faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light. 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight 

4  O,  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 

From  earth-bom  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night, 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share. 

346«  78.     ROSEFIELD.  NEYIN. 

God  is  xt  SALVATioirt  I  will  trust. —Is.  12: 2. 

1  Happy,  Saviour,  should  I  be. 
If  I  could  but  trust  in  Thee ; 
Trust  Thy  wisdom  me  to  guide ; 
Trust  Thy  goodness  to  provide  ; 
Trust  Thy  saving  love  and  po^fex  % 
lyast  Thee  every  day  and  \iowx  •, 
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PBATEB  AND   DEVOUT   ASPIBATION. 

2  Frajer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye, 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
llie  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice. 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "  Behold,  he  prays." 

5  Prayer  is  tl^e  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
Hia  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  O  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
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How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 

And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

350*  ^*  ^^    Retreat.  Stowell. 

I  WlLh  COMXUVE  WITH  TUEX  FROM  ABOYB  THB  MEBCT  8XAT. 
Ex.  25: 22. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  before  the  mercy  seat 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 

re  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads  — 
place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy  seat 

S  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy  seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagle  wing  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  oom^  down  our  80u\ft  lo  ^^^X>> 

Aadgiary  crowns  the  mercy  seat* 


MAN   A   CHBISTIAH. 

5  O,  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat. 
If  I  forget  the  mercy  seat 

351.  78.     HUMII.ITY. 

Not  fab  vbom  etbrt  ovb  of  us.  —  Acti  17 1  S7. 

1  They  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 

K  we  live  a  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where» 

2  In  our  sickness  or  our  health, 
In  our  want  or  in  our  wealth. 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

3  When  our  earthly  comforts  fail. 
When  the  foes  of  life  prevail, 
'Tis  the  time  for  earnest  prayer ; 
God  is  present  every  where. 

352.  8«»  7s,  &  4.     GREENVILLE.     EDMB8T0N. 

I  WILL  LBAD  thbm.  —  Ib.  42:18. 

1  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea ; 
Guard  us,  guide  w^^V^^  \«^fe«d  us. 
For  we  Ixave  no  \i<^^\3«x.'12^«fc\ 


FBATER  AND  DEVOUT  ASPIBATION. 

Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  Grod  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us  ; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  l^enest  woe  ; 
Lone  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

8  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy ; 
Thus  provided, 
Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  csCa  our  peace  destroy. 

353*  78.   Spanish  Hymn.  Grant. 

HxAB  THB  PBATXB  OF  Thy  skbyaitt.  —  Dan.  9 :  17. 

1  Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the.  adoring  knee ; 
When,  repentant^  to  the  skies 
Scaive  we  lift  our  streanuxig  e;^^  % 
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O,  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffered  once  for  man  below. 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years  ; 
By  Thy  life  of  wants  and  tears  ; 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 

In  the  savage  wilderness  ; 

By  the  dread  permitted  hour 

Of  the  insulting  tempter's  power,  — 

Turn,  O,  turn  a  pitying  eye ; 

Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  Thine  hour  of  dire  despair ; 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer ; 
By  the  cross,  the  naU,  the  thorn, 
Piercing  spear  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  dreadful  sacrifice,  — 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry ; 

Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  Thy  deep,  expiring  groan  ; 
By  the  sad,  sepulchral  stone  ; 
By  the  vault  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vaaxi  l\vfe  xvKfli^^jssA^ — 


PBATEB  AND   DEVOUT  ASPIRATION. 

O,  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  reascended  Lord, 
Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  litany. 

354.  ®"»  78,  &  4.   Tamwobth.       Oliver. 

I  WILL  OUIDB  THES  WITH  MiKB  XTB.  — Fs.  32  :  8. 

1  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty ; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerftil  hand ; 

Bread  of  heaven. 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  Strength  and  Shield. 
8  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  Destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  gire  to  Thee. 
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3dS>  '^^  ^  ^°-     AM9TEKDAM. 

1  Rise,  my  eoalj  and  stretch  th; 

Thy  belter  portion  trace  ; 
RiBc,  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaveuj  thy  native 
Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  dacj 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  : 
"Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  awa; 

To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Rivers  to  the  o^^n  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all  their  course 
Fire  ascending  seeks  the  aun  : 

Botli  speed  them  to  their  sc 
Thus  a  soul,  new  horn  of  Goc 

Pants  to  view  His  glorious 
Upward  tends  to  His  abode. 

To  rest  in  His  embrace. 

3  CeasCj  ye  pUgrimsj  cease  to  n 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  ; 

Soon  the  Savioai  ^rSW  t^tvira 

Triumpbaai  m  \W  ^teaea  v 


FRAYEB  AND  DEVOUT  ASPIBATION. 

Tet  a  season,  and  70a  know 
Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 

AU  your  sorrows  left  below, 

^d  earth  exchanged  for  heaven. 

(£^6*  ^^  ^'   Arundel.  Watts. 

I  WILL  JOT  IV  THB    GOD   OF  MT  SALTATIOIT.  — Hftb.  3  :18. 

There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire ; 
To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 

My  nobler  thoughts  aspire,  — 

Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood, 

From  sin  and  dross  refined. 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  Gk)d, 

And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

The  almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  His  own  all-sufficience  there, 

To  make  our  bliss  complete. 

Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
rd  climb  the  heavenly  road ; 

There  sits  my  Saviour,  dt^s*^^  Va.Vs^^'i 
And  there  my  smiliiig  Oiodu 

357 


MAN  A  CHBISTIAN. 

35 y^  Ij.  M.    Retreat.  Htiie. 

Thixx  upok  me,  mt  God,  roB  good.— Neh.  5:19. 

1  Though  earthly  friends  estranged  may  gzow. 

Or,  in  my  need,  afar  may  be, 
It  is  enough,  my  God,  to  know 

That  Thou  for  good  wilt  think  on  me. 

2  On  me,  so  worthless  and  so  yile  ! 

Amazing  grace  !  and  can  it  be 
I  may  look  up  to  meet  Thy  smile, 
And  Thou  look  down  to  think  on  me  ? 

3  When  crushed  beneath  my  load  of  sin, 

Let  me  that  burden  cast  on  Thee ; 
*Mid  fears  and  griefs,  without,  within. 
In  pardoning  pity,  think  on  me. 

4  The  toils  and  cares  consuming  life, 

The  bitter  words  I  fain  would  flee, 
While  faints  my  spirit  in  the  strife, 
Behold  them.  Lord,  and  think  on  me. 

5  Help  me  to  trust  Thy  love  and  care 

If  sorer  conflicts  yet  to  see  ; 
In  the  dark  ^aWe^  Xi^adin^^  there, 
My  God,  for  ^wA,O^^QKfiiB.Kscw\s&. 
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358.  C.  M.    BABBY.  Wati 

Hb  hath  attbkdkd  to  thk  voice  of  mt  praykb.  — Pa.  66 :1 

1  Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To  that  almighty  Power 
That  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  His  mercies  known  ; 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  Grod,  and  hear 
The  wonders  He  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrows  fell, 

I  sought  His  heavenly  aid ; 
He  saved  my  sinking  soul  from  hell, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart, 

While  prayer  employed  my  tongue. 

The  Lord  had  shown  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  His  praises  sung. 

But  God  —  His  name  be  ever  blessed  — 

Has  set  my  spirit  free, 
^or  turned  from  Him  my  poor  re<\viefe^ 
Nor  tamed  His  heart  froni  isi<^. 
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359.  ^^  ^  ^-  Bi'i'ioT*      a  F.  As 

NsAH  U9T0  Him.— Pf.l48:14» 

1  Nearer,  my  Grod,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ! 
Still  all  mj  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  — 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  Td  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  — 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearex,  m^  CjcA,  \a  TV«a — 

Nearer  to  TVe^* 
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4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Thj  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefe. 

Bethel  Til  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  — 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  Grod,  to  Thee  — 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

360*  ^^  ^  78.   Nettleton.     C.  Wesley. 

His  lots  is  pxrfxctkd  ik  vs.  — 1  John  4  i  18. 

1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ; 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling. 

All  Thy  fisuthful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus,  Thou  art,  all  compassion ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art ; 
Yiait  118  with  Thy  salvation, 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 
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2  Breathe,  O,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  mherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest ; 
Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive ; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 

Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 

3  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be ; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

361.  CM.   Fountain.    Tatb&Bradi 

As  THB  HAHT  PAKTETH  APTKH  THB  WATKK  BROOKS,  SO  PAVTBT 
MT  SOUL  AFTKB  Thkk,  O  Qod.— Fk4S:l. 

1  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 
When  heated  in  the  chase. 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  xefee^m^^cwsfc. 
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2  For  Thee,  mj  Grod,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
O,  when  shall  I  behold  Thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Trust  God,  and  He'll  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  Him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  Spring. 

362*         ^*  ^«    Brattle  Street.      Collyer. 

FOBSAjnt  HB  HOT  WHKV  MT  STBKITOTH  FAILBTH.  —  Fl.  71  :  9. 

1  When  bending  o'er  the  brink  of  life 

My  trembling  soul  shall  stand. 

Waiting  to  pass  death's  awful  flood, 

Great  God,  at  Thy  command ; 

'  When  every  long-loved  scene  of  life 
Stands  ready  to  depart ; 
When  the  last  sigh  that  shakes  the  fcaxn^ 
Shall  rend  this  bursting  \ieax\.  \ 
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0  Thou  great  Source  of  joy  Bupreme, 

Whose  arm  alone  can  save, 
Dispel  the  darkness  that  surrounds 

The  entrance  to  the  grave. 

4  Laj  Thj  supporting,  gentle  hand 
Beneath  mj  sin^g  head, 
And  with  a  ray  of  love  divine 
Illume  my  dying  bed. 

363.     ^*  ^   Moravian  Htmit.   MoNTeomVT. 

OUB  C0KVKR8ATI0K  18   IV  HSATBir.  —  FhlL  S 1 98(i 

1  While  through  this  changing  world  we  roam, 

From  infancy  to  age, 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  heme, 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2  Thither  his  raptured  thought  ascendl^ 

Eternal  joys  to  share  ; 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here  he  kneels  in  prayer* 

3  From  earth  his  freed  affections  rise 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  laia  \io^^  q?i  ^w^  ^aa^ 
And  love  \a  TpeTfec\.Vyq^ 
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4  O,  there  may  we  our  treasure  place, 

There  let  our  hearts  be  found ; 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
May  more  and  more  abound. 

5  Henceforth  our  conversation  be 

With  Christ,  before  the  throne ; 
Ere  long,  we  eye  to  eye  shall  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 


364*  1^  ^  Sb.   dulcibibb.  swain. 

Wmr  shovldIbe  as  ovb  thai  tuskxth  aside  ?— Cant  1:7. 

1  O  Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  delight. 

On  whom  in  affliction  I  call, 
My  Comfort  by  day  and  my  Song  in  the  night. 

My  Hope,  my  Salvation,  my  All ! 
Where  dost  Thou  at  noontide  resort  with  Thy  sheep 

To  feed  on  the  pastures  of  love  ? 
Say,  why  in  the  valley  of  death  should  I  weep, 

'  w  alone  in  the  wilderness  rove  ? 

2  O,  why  should  I  wander  an  alien  from  Thee, 

Or  cry  in  the  desert  for  bread  ? 
Thy  foes  will  rejoice  when  my  sorrows  they  see. 

And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  shed ; 
Bestoie,  my  dear  Saviour,  the  light  of  Thy  face ; 

Thy  soul-cheering  fevor  impart; 
And  let  Thy  sweet  tokens  of  pardoning  g;nA^ 

BiiDg  joy  to  my  desolate  heart. 
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365.  ^'  ^     WlNCHESTEB.  WATTS. 

Lkt  ut  pbatkb  bx  sxt  BEroBx  Thxb  as  IirCXVBX. 
Fi.  141:2. 

1  My  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Like  morning  incense  in  Thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3  O,  may  the  righteous,  when  I^stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way, 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  sh^. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grief, 
ril  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 
And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  their  faithful  love. 

366 •  ^*  ^*   Peteebobo'.  Wath. 

I  WILL  UPHOLD  THXB.  — 11.41:10. 

1  Once  more,  uiy  sowV  ^3aa  tlsing  day 
Salutes  thy  -waSsASi^  «^^"a»\ 
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Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2  Night  unto  night  His  name  repeats, 
The  day  renews  the  sound,  • 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  He  sits 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

8  'Tis  He  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 
My  tongue  shall  speak  His  praise ; 
My  sins  would  rouse  His  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  His  wrath  delays. 

4  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  Thine, 
While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

DOXOLOGT. 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 
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367.  ^*  ^     PORTUGAL.  WATTS. 

BiJOICKTH  AS  A  BTBOirO  MAH  TO  BUV  A   BACK.  —  Ffe.  19 : & 

1  God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voioe 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  lis^ 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies ! 

2  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east, 

The  circuit  of  his  race  begios. 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 
Eound  the  whole  earth  he  flies,  and  shines. 

3  O,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind,  and  active  will, 
March  on  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

368*  G*  ^*   Ballerua.  Watts. 

At  MIDiriOHT  I  WILL  BISB   TO   OIVX   THAITXS   UITTO  THIB* 

Ps.  119 :  63. 

1  To  Thee,  before  the  dawning  light. 
My  gracious  God,  I  pray ; 
I  meditate  Tby  nMne  by  night. 
And  keep  Tivy  \aw  \y3  ^* 
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2  Mj  spirit  faints  to  see  Thy  grace ; 

Thy  promise  bears  me  up  ; 
And  while  salvation  long  delays, 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 

3  Seven  times  a  day  I  lifl  my  hands, 

And  pay  my  thanks  to  Thee  ; 
Tliy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me* 

4  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  Thy  works  to  mind ; 
Mj  thoughts  in  warm  devotion  rise. 
And  sweet  acceptance  find. 

369*  ^*  ^*    ^^^^  Street.  Eenn. 

I.WIUi  ■nrO  ALOUD  of  TRT  HBBCT  JV  THX  MOBKIKO. 
Ps.  59:16. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  am^ 
ffigli  pmises  to  the  eternal  TSvn^* 
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3  Glory  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shsJl  vake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4  Lord,  I  to  Thee  my  vows  renew; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  bought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  filL 

5  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say, 

That  all  my  powers,  with  true  delight, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

370*  7^'    Humility.  EPOkOpu- 

Akd  wow  the  ktsxtidk  was  ooxz.— Mnkll:!!. 

1  Softly  now  the  light  of  day- 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

2  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  liox^  \o  ^^<2Cl  ^w^Tbee, 
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371.  ^*  ^*    Woodland.  Brown. 

•.'    WmK  THB  ETBiriNO  VTAS   COME,   He  WAS   THEBE  ALOWE. 
Matt.  14 :  28. 

1  I  LOVE  to  Steal  a  while  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  His  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore, 
'    And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  Him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 
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372.  ^'  ^    RoscoE.  Watts. 
Thou,  Lobd,  ovlt  maxsbt  mb  dwell  ik  SAnrr.— Ffe.4:& 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 

Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my  days; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home ; 
But  He  forgives  my  follies  past ; 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come,. 

My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb^ 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

373.  ^*  ^  EvENiNo  HTiur.  Ksm. 

Hb   that  XBBPITH  THXX  will   KOT    SLtTMBKS.  — BklfllS. 

1  Glory  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  O,  k^^i^  me^  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Tbiix^  on^tv  «\ha^\i  ^vps^s^ 
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2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ills  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Let  my  blest  Guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
His  watchfal  station  near  me  keep  ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 

And  guard  me  from  the  approach  of  ill. 

4  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  gbrious  at  the  latter  day. 

374*    ^"  ^  ^^*    POKW^i^ssE  Hymn. 

A*  rum  mnsa  aACBiricK  I  ABOgK  up  tbom  mt  ueavikxss. 
EzniU:0. 

1  SsB,  daylight  is  foding  o*er  earth  and  o'er  ocean ; 

The  wn  nas  gone  diown  on  the  far  distant  sea, 
O,  now,  in  the  hush  of  life's  fitful  commotion, 
We  lift  our  tired  spirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  Thee. 

2  Toll  oft  wast  Thou  fbund  far  away  on  the  mountain. 

As  erentide  spread  her  dark  wing  o*er  the  wave ; 

Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  and  life's  endless  Fountain, 

Be  with  us,  we  pray  Thee,  to  bless  and  to  save. 

8  And  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's  heaving  billow 

Shall  tOM  our  frail  bark,  driving  wild  o'er  niKht'a  dee\s 
Let  Thy  healiiig  wing  be  stretched  ovei  omx  y^^^  ^ 
Andgaard  ua  from,  evil,  though  ^nUl  wate"^  Q^a  «iifws^< 
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4  To  God,  our  jj^^eat  Father,  whose  throne  is  in  heaven, 
Who  dwells  \nth  the  lowly  and  contrite  in  heaxX, 
To  the  Son  and  the  Spirit  all  glory  be  given  ; 
One  God,  ever  blessed  and  praised,  Thon  art. 


375*  ®B  &  78.     PlLORIM.  EDXESTON. 

The  dabkkbss  uidxth  not  fbom  Thkb.— Fb.  138i1S. 

1  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing 

Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal ; 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 

Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heaL 
Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 

Though  the  arrow  near  us  fly, 
Angel  guards  from  Thee  surround  us ; 

We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be  ; 
Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  OB^ 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb. 
May  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 

Clad  in  light  and  deathless  bloom. 
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376.  ^*  ^'    EVENIN&  Hymn.    Epis.  Coll. 

I  HATX  SXT  TBS  LOBD  ALWAYS  BXFOBK  MK.  —  Fs.  16  : 8. 

1  Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 

My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  Thee ; 
Thee,  self-abased  in  mortal  guise, 

And  wrapped  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 

2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn  ; 
Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell ; 
Thee,  Source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays. 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs  ; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze  ; 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 

To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give ; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel ; 
To  Thee,  with  whom  I  trust  to  live. 

3TT.  0«  ^   Phillips.  White. 

That  ws  mat  ijbad  a  quiet  aitd  pxackablk  life. 
1  Tim.  2:2. 

1  O  Lord,  another  day  is  flown, 
Amd  we,  a  lonely  band, 
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Are  met  once  more  before  Thy  throne. 
To  bless  Thy  fostering  hand. 

2  And  wilt  Thou  lend  a  listening  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours  ? 
Thou  wilt ;  for  Thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

3  O,  let  Thy  grace  perform  its  part, 

And  let  contention  cease ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  peace. 

378.  ^«  M.    Brighton.  JsNKSxa 

Wheit  the  gates  op  Jerusalem  bsoak  to  be  dark  bvoib 
THE  Sabbath.— Neh.  13  tlUL 

1  Sweet  is  the  last,  the  parting  ray, 

That  ushers  placid  evening  in. 
When,  with  the  still,  expiring  day. 

The  vSabbath's  peaceful  hours  begin ; 
How  grateful  to  the  anxious  breast 
The  sacred  hours  of  holy  rest ! 

2  Hushed  is  the  tumult  of  the  day. 

And  worldly  cares  and  business  cease. 
While  soft  the  vesper  breezes  play, 

To  hymn  the  glad  return  of  peace ; 
Delightful  season !  kindly  given 
To  turn  the  Y?aTvdeTm%\)a»>3k^\ai^KiV^8SiN«B.. 
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3  Ofl  as  this  peaceful  hour  shall  come, 

Lord,  raise  my  thoughts  &om  earthly  things, 
And  bear  them  to  my  heavenly  home. 

On  faith  and  hope's  celestial  wings, 
Till  the  last  gleam  of  life  decay 
In  one  eternal  Sabbath  day. 

3T9*  ^*  ^    Hebeb.  S.  F.  Smith. 

Thx  Sabbath  dbxw  ok.— Luke  23:54. 

1  How  sweet  the  evening  shadows  MLy 

Advancing  from  the  west ! 

As  ends  the  weary  week  of  toil, 

And  comes  the  day  of  rest. 

2  Bright  o'er  the  earth  the  star  of  eve 

Her  radiant  beauty  sheds  ; 
And  myriad  sisters  calmly  weave 

Their  light  around  our  heads. 
8  Best,  man,  from  labor ;  rest  from  sin ; 

The  worid's  hard  contest  close ; 
The  holy  hours  with  God  begin ; 

Yield  thee  to  sweet  repose. 

4  Bright  o'er  the  earth  the  morning  ray 

Its  sacred  light  will  cast  — 
Fair  emblem  of  the  glorious  day 
That  evermore  shall  last. 
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380.  8.  M.   Watchman.    HartvoedBbu 

Now   TDK   XVXSTIDB  WA8   COXS.  —  Mttk  U  I IL 

1  The  day  is  past  and  gone  ; 

The  evening  shades  appear  ; 
O,  may  I  ever  keep  in  mind 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

2  I  lay  my  garments  by, 

Upon  my  bed  to  rest ; 
So  death  will  soon  remove  me  henoe, 
And  leave  my  soul  .undressed. 

3  Lord,  keep  me  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  my  fears : 
May  angels  guard  me  while  I  sleeps 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

4  And,  when  I  early  rise 

To  view  the  unwearied  sun. 
May  I  set  out  to  win  the  prize. 
And  after  glory  run : 

5  That  when  my  days  are  past, 

And  I  from  time  remove, 
Lord,  I  may  m  TViy  Vyya^m  rest, 
The  bosom  oi  T\i^  Vss^* 
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381,  Ii.  M.   Eye  NINO  Htmn.         Steele. 

Tbt  faithfulkkss  btkbt  wianx.— Fi.92:2. 

1  Great  Grod,  to  Thee  my  evening  song 
With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 
O,  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

3  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass. 

And  every  gently-rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

8  Thy  love  and  power,  celestial  guard, 
Preserve  me  from  surrounding  harm : 
Can  danger  reach  me  while  the  Lord 
Extends  His  kind,  protecting  arm  ? 

4  Let  this  blest  hope  my  eyelids  dose ; 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  name. 
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MAN  A  CHRISTIAN.— WATCHFULNESS, 
COURAGE,  AND  ZEAL. 

382*  C«  ^'    Moravian  Hymn.  Watts. 

Stand  fast  in  tub  faitu  ;  quit  tou  uks  luar.  — 1  Gor.l6:]S. 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to^own  His  causey 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease, 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloodj  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Grod  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord ; 
ru  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war. 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar, 
Ani  seize  it  V\\5ft.  ^'esa  «^^ 
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6  When  ihat  illustrious  day  shall  rise 
And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

33 •  B*  3^    DOYZB.  C.  WZSLET. 

■P  Tm  CHABOB  OF  THB  LOBD,  THAT  TB  DIB  BOT.  —  LCT.  8  :  88. 

1  A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  havOi 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfil ; 
O,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master^s  wilL 

8  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
^d  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
J  Bball  fyrever  die. 
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MAN  A  CHRISTIAN. 
384*  ^'  ^*    ^oi^A^^iv  Htvit.        Rtlihd. 

UiWDBB  XB  VOT.  —  Oeo.  24 :  58. 

1  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  journey  FU  pursue  ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints, 
For  1  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

rU  follow  where  He  goes ; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3  Through  duty,  and  through  trials  too^ 

ril  go  at  His  command ; 
'^  Hinder  me  not,"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  ImmanueFs  land. 

4  And,  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home. 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be  — 
^'  Hinder  me  not; "  come,  welcome, death; 
ril  gladly  go  with  Thee. 

3  85.  S«  Ml.    Watchman.  Hxatb. 

Watch  Ain>  pbat.  —  Matt.  98 :  41. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  oi  ^m  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  t\i^^  ^tom  ^^  f 


WATCHFUNESS,  COUBAGE,  AND  ZEAL. 

2  O,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

8  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

386.  ^*  ^*    London.         Doddridge. 

Tbz  bsdeekkd  shall  walk  theb.  —  Ifl.  85 : 9. 

1  Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliverer  sing ; 
Pilgrims,  for  Zion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road. 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  Grod. 

3  There  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  d\&tce.*€&^ 
lake  8hadow8j  all  are  fLed. 


BiAN  A  CHRISTIAN. 

4  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength; 
Pursue  His  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  laboring  up  the  hill. 

38T.  ^  ^   ^^^""^  steeet.  watts. 

EXDUBE  HABDZTESS  AS  ▲  GOOD  80LDIXB  OV  JXSUS  CBXIST. 

2  Tim.  2  : 8. 

1  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  oflT  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
Where  thy  great  Captain  Savioor^s  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course ; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  crcKSS, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on. 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  all  the  acmies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  ^oTvaos^je^^^s^  Y 


WATCHFULNESSi   COURAGE,  AND   ZEAL. 


388.  8*  *  78,    PH.&EIM.  Grawt. 

liO,   WE  HATl   LEFT  ALL  AlTD  HAYB  YOLLOWED  THEE. 

Muk  10:28. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  All  shalt  be. 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known, 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

2  Let  the  worid  despise  and  leave  me  ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too ; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me ; 

Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

Gk)d  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate  and  friends  may  scorn  me ; 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright 

3  Soul,  then  know  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 
Something  atUl  to  do  or  beax. 
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MAN   A   CHBISTIAN. 

Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  that  Jesus  died  to  win  thee ; 

Child  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine  ? 

4  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee ; 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

389 •  ^*  ^*    ^O'^^^'  gebhabd. 

I  AM  WITH  TOU  ALWAT,  KVKW  rWTO  THE  KKD  Ol"  THK  TTOBLD. 

Matt.  28 :  20. 

1  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope,  and  be  undismayed ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs  and  counts  thy  tears ; 
God  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time  ;  so  shall  this  night 
SooH  end  \n  '^oyow^  ^* 


WATCHFULNESS,   COURAGE,  AND   ZEAL. 

3  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

4  What  though  thou  rulest  aot ! 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne. 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

390.  7s.    Edyfield. 

IV  DUB  8SAS0K  WJE  SHALL  BEAP  IF  WK  FAIITX  NOT.  —  Gal.  6  : 9. 

1  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  road 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode 
Darksome  be,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ,  thy  Guide,  will  bring  thee  through. 

2  Faint  not.  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled, 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast ; 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last. 

3  Faint  not.  Christian !  though  within 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin, 
Christ  the  Lord  is  over  all ; 

Hell  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 
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MJLH  A  CHBISTAIK. 


Faint  not,  Christian !  look  on  hi^ ; 
See  the  harpers  in  the  sky ; 
Patient  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join 
Chant  with  them  of  love  divine. 


391*  8s  &  78.    SICII.Y.  cab^all. 

Tux  KiKODOM  or  God  is  at  hahd.— Markl:I& 

1  Hark  !  an  awful  voice  is  sounding : 

"  Christ  is  nigh !  "  it  seems  to  say ; 
"  Cast  away  the  dreams  of  dajrkness, 
O  ye  chUdren  of  the  day." 

2  Startled  at  the  solemn  warning, 

Let  the  earth-hound  soul  arise ; 

Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling^ 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lo,  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 
Let  us  haste  with  tears  of  sorrow, 
One  and  all,  to  be  for^ven* 

4  So,  when  next  He- comes  in  glory, 

Wrapping  all  the  earth  in  fear, 
May  He  tYi^ti  aa  wa  T^^C^o^dar 
On  the  clouds  oi  Yftsw^xv  vj^^^wMt. 


WATCHFULNESS,  C0UBA6E,  AND   ZEAL. 
392*  C«  M»    Christmas.        Doddridge. 

I  PRKSS  TOWARD  THE  MARK  FOR  THE   PRIZE.  —  Phil.  3  :  14. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  foil  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye ; 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright. 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast. 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust 

5  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 

Have  I  my  race  begun  ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  TVi^  fe^V 
ril  lay  mj  bonora  down. 


HAN  A  CHRISTIAN* 


393.  7s  &  es.   Webb.  Htkka] 

BXHOLD,  THX  BBIDEOBOOM  COMETH;   GO  TX  OUT  SO  JOXT 
UlM.  — Matt.  25:6. 

1  Rise  up,  all  ye  believers, 

And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
The  shades  of  eve  are  thickening, 

And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  advancing ; 

Each  hour  He  draws  more  nigh ; 
Up  !  watch  and  pray,  nor  slumber ; 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Your  vessels  filled  with  oil ; 
Wait  calmly  your  deliverance 

From  earthly  pain  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountains 

E'en  now  His  chariot  spy ; 
O,  go  ye  forth  to  meet  Him, 

And  raise  hosannas  high. 

3  The  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Their  cross  and  sufferings  bore, 
With  H\m  fe\L3M  t^\^  forever, 
"When  soTto^  Sa»  x^a  xs^st^. 


WATCHFULNESS,  COUBAGE,  AND  ZEAL. 

Around  the  throne  of  glory 
The  Lamb  shall  they  behold, 

Adoring  cast  before  Him 
Their  diadems  of  gold. 


394.  !*•  ^-    Truro.  Watts. 

Lat  noLD  oir  stebital  lifx.  —  I  Tim.  6:12. 

1  I  SEND  the  joys  of  earth  away ; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind. 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair ; 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

3  Lord,  I  adore  Thy  matchless  grace, 

That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 

That  drew  me  from  those  treacherous  seas. 

And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss.    . 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  mine  eyes ; 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  akie^X 

391 


liAir  ▲  OHRiaTAIN. 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  Grod,         i 
Oceans  of  endless  pleasures  roll : 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  souL 

395.  B*  ^*  Watchhan.      Doddkumb. 

Let  toub  loins  bb  oibdbd  about,  avd  tour  liohtb  buxi- 
lira.  — Luke  13:  Sfi. 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord> 

Each  in  his  office  wait ; 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  His  sight. 
For  awful  is  His  name. 

3  «  Watch ! "    Tis  your  Lord's  oommand ; 

And  while  we  speak,  He's  near ; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  O,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ; 
He  sbaW  laia  "Lot^  \i\\k  Ta.^ture  see, 
And  be  'm\k\vQttot  <2KSNR\i.^k. 
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WATCHFULNBSSi  OOUBAGBy  AKD  ZEAL. 

396*  !«•  M.   Duke  Strebt.  Watts. 

Tbet  that  wait  upow  thb  Lobd  shall  bbkbw  theib 
STBBirOTK.— Is.  40  :  8L 

1  Awake,  our  souls  ;  away,  our- fears ; 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone  ; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint ; 

S  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 
Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  Thee,  the  overflowing  Spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supply, 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

Well  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode ; 

On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  Ay^ 

Nor  tire  amid  the  heavonly  tosA. 


MAN  A   CHRISTIAK. 


397.  ^s  *  ®8-    Warrior. 

I  HATS  VOUOnT  A  GOOD  riGHT,  I  HAYX   FIVISHBD  MT  COCI 

2  Tun.  4 : 7. 

1  Breast  the  wave,  Christian, 

When  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian, 

When  the  night's  longest ; 
Onward  and  onward  still 

Be  thine  endeavor ; 
The  rest  that  remaineth 

Will  be  forever. 

2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian ; 

Jesus  is  o'er  thecA; 
Run  the  race,  Christian  ; 

Heaven  is  before  thee  ; 
He  who  hath  promised  us 

Faltereth  never ; 
Love  of  eternity 

Flows  on  forever. 

3  Lift  the  eye,  Christian, 
N  Just  as  it  closeth  ; 

J         B>aise  l\\^  laaSiXt,  Christian, 
Ere  it  Te^o^fe\)DL\ 


PEACE,  SAFETY,  HOPE,  AND  JOY. 

Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever ; 
Mount  when  the  work  is  done  ; 

Praise  him  forever. 


AN  A  CHRISTIAN.  — PEACE,  SAFETY, 
HOPE,  AND  JOY. 

Q3«  CM.    Silo  AM.  Doddridge. 

Hb  will  spbax  pkace  uvto  His  pxoplb.— Fb.  85:8. 

1  Unite,  my  roving  thoughts,  unite 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  sit  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sovereign's  feet. 

2  Jehovah's  awftil  voice  is  heard ; 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For,  lo,  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  Himself  my  Friend. 

8  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul 
The  sounds  of  peace  convey ; 
The  tempest  at  His  word  svxba\^"ea>. 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 


MAN  A  CHBIBTAIN. 

4  By  all  its  joys,  I  charge  my  heart 
To  grieve  His  love  no  more, 
But,  charmed  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 

399.  O.  M.   Ardwdel.  Watts. 

Saltation  will  Ood  appoikt  fob  walls  avd  BiTLWAiiii 
Is.  26:1. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyftil  powers, 

And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  prodaim ' 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  He  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

3  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands, 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4  Arise,  my  soul,  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 

Loud  l[ia!ile\\x^«Xi%  ^*^  ^dress 

My  SaViovtt  ©xAxk^  ■^2a!i^ 


PEACE,  BAFSTYy  HOPE,  AND  JOY. 

400«  7s.     ROSEFIELD.  HUMPHRIES. 

Nour  ASK  ws  THE  80X8  OF  GoD.— 1  JohnS :  2. 

1  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  Grod ; 
They  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood ; 
They  are  ransomed  fix)m  the  grave ; 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

2  God  did  love  them  in  His  Son 
Long  before  the  world  begun ; 
They  the  seal  of  this  receive, 
When  on  Jesus  they  believe. 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Now  and  through  eternity. 

3  They  are  justified  by  grace ; 
They  enjoy  a  solid  peace ; 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day ; 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 

Now  and  in  eternity. 
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MAN   A   CHBISTIAN. 
i^Q]^^  C.  M.    Arlington.  Cowfeb. 

AlTD  TUB  LOBD   SHOWED  UIX  ALL  THB  LAKD.  —  Dent.  84 : 1. 

1  I  WAS  a  grovelling  creature  once, 

And  basely  cleaved  to  earth ; 
I  wanted  spirit  to  renounce 
The  clod  that  gave  me  birth. 

2  But  God  has  breathed  upon  a  worm, 

And  sent  me  from  above 
Wings  such  as  clothe  an  angel's  form — 
The  wings  of  joj  and  love. 

3  With  these  to  Pisgah's  top  I  fly, 

And  there  delighted  stand. 
To  view,  beneath  a  shining  sky. 
The  spacious  promised  land. 

4  The  Lord  of  all  the  vast  domain 

Has  promised  it  to  me ; 
The  length  and  breadth  of  all  the  plain, 
As  far  as  faith  can  see. 

5  How  glorious  is  my  privilege !  ' 

To  Thee  for  help  I  call; 
I  stand  upon  a  mowwtaiu's  edge ; 
O,  save  me,  \es\.  X  iaSi* 


PEACE,   SAFETY,  HOPE,  AND   JOY. 

6  Though  much  exalted  in  the  Lord, 
My  strength  is  not  my  own ; 
Then  let  me  tremble  at  His  word, 
And  none  shall  cast  me  down. 

402.  CJ.  M.    Mear.  Watts. 

Text  that  tbust  lar  the  Lord  shall  bk  as  Mount  Ziok. 
Fs.l2fi:l. 

1  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill. 

And  firm  as  mountains  be, 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest. 
That  leans,  O  Lord,  on  Thee. 

2  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground. 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love 

That  every  saint  surround. 

3  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  souls  sincere. 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  bright  gates  of  paradise. 
Where  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 

^Q3,  78.     NUREMBURG.  LYTE. 

Ukoxb  His  wijras  shalt  tuoc  tbust.— Pb.  91:4. 

X  They  who  on  the  Lord  rely, 

SafeJjr  dwell,  though  danger's  m^% 


MAN  A  GHBI8TXAN. 

Lo,  His  sheltering  wings  are  spread 
O'er  each  faithful  servant's  head. 

2  Vain  temptation's  wily  snare ; 
Christians  are  Jehovah's  care ; 
Harmless  flies  the  shaft  by  day, 
Or  in  darkness  wings  its  way. 

3  When  they  wake,  or  when  they  sleep, 
Angel  guards  their  vigils  keep, 
Death  and  danger  may  be  near ; 
Faith  and  love  have  nought  to  fear. 

404.  88  *  7s.   Love.  NBTnt 

I  AK  WITH  TOU  ALWAT.  — Matt  28:201 

1  Always  with  us,  always  with  us  — 

Words  of  cheer  and  words  of  love; 
Thus  the  risen  Saviour  whispers. 
From  His  dwelling  place  above ; 

2  With  us  when  we  toil  in  sadness, 

Sowing  much  and  reaping  none, 
Telling  us  that  in  the  future 
Gk>lden  harvests  shall  be  won ; 

3  With  us  when  the  storm  is  sweeping 

O'er  our  pathway  dark  and  drear. 
Waking  hope  -wvIVmii  our  bosoms, 
StillUig  everj  «js3ao\»^<5ax\ 


PiCACEj   SAPETYj    HOPE,   AKD   JOY. 

'"ith  us  in  the  lonely  valley, 
When  wc  cross  the  diilling  streani} 
ir^hting  up  the  steps  to  glory 
Willi  salvatiou'ii  rudiaiit  beam. 


J,  0.  M.    Moravian  Hymn.  Watts^ 

on  I  s^aw  iiTicau  I  have  uklieved.  ~9  llm.  1  j.!^ 

if  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 
Nor  to  defend  His  cause, 
■aintain  the  honor  of  His  word. 
The  glory. of  His  cross, 

ssus,  my  God,  I  know  His  name ; 
His  name  is  all  ray  tru^t ; 
or  will  He  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Kor  let  my  hope  be  lost, 

irm  as  His  throne  His  promise  stands. 
And  He  can  well  secure 
""hat  IVe  committed  to  His  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour- 
hen  will  He  own  ray  worthless  same 
Before  His  Father's  face, 
ud  iu  the  new  Jerusalem 
ApjKfmt  my  son!  a  place- 
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-^       Than  east  or  vr  ^^^^,0 
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Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  Grod 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest  I 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

409*  B*  ^*    SiL'f^K  Street.    Doddridg 

Thkt  shall  stno  nr  thk  vats  of  thk  Lobd.— FI.1S8: 

1  Now  let  our  voices  join 

To  form  one  pleasant  song; 
Ye  pilgrims  in  Jehovah's  ways. 
With  music  pass  along. 

2  How  straight  the  path  appears ! 

How  open  and  how  fair ! 
No  lurking  ^ns  \»  ^xitra^  our  feet, 
No  fierce  de&lvo^^T  ^^\^, 


PEACE,   SAFETY,  HOPE,  AND  iOY. 

But  flowers  of  paradise 

In  rich  profusion  spring ; 
The  Sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 

And  dear  companions  sing. 

See  Salem's  golden  sj)ires 

In  beauteous  prospect  rise, 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear. 

Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

Reduce  the  nations,  Lord ; 

Teach  all  their  kings  Thy  ways. 
That  earth's  full  choir  the  notes  may  swell. 

And  heaven  resound  the  praise. 

[Q^  S.  M.    Dover.  Watts. 

BT  THB   CHILDBEX   OF    ZlOX   BE   JOTFUL  IV  THXIB  KUTO. 
Ps.  149  :  2. 

Come,  we  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  our  joys  be  known ; 
Join  in  a  song  of  sweet  accord. 

And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  favorites  of  the  heavenly  K\\i^ 

Majr  speak  their  joys  abroeA. 
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3  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  ImmanuePs  grov 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

411.  78  &  es.    Webb.  Co 

COirSIUKR  THK  LILIES    OP  THE   FIELD,  HOW  TnXT  C 

Matt  6:  28. 

1  Sometimes  a  light  surpKses 

The  Christian  while  he  sings ; 
It  is  the  Lord,  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings : 
When  comforts  are  declining, 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A  season  of  c\ear  s^imm^. 

To  cheer  it  after  t^mi. 
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2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  new : 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 
"  E'en  let  the  unknown  morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may." 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing 

But  He  will  bear  us  through ; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing 

Will  clothe  His  people  too : 
Beneath  the  sprea&ig  heavens 

No  creature  but  is  fed ; 
And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

12.  C.  M.   Coronation.  Watts. 

Mt  Bblotkd  is  HiiTB,  AJBTD  I  AK  Hi 8.  — Cant  2 :  16. 

My  God,  the  Spring  of  all  my  joys, 

The  Life  of  my  delights. 
The  Glory  of  my  brightest  days. 

And  Comfort  of  my  nights  1 
In  darkest  shades,  if  He  appeax, 

My  dawning  is  begonl 

407 


MAN  A   CHRISTIAN. 

He  is  my  soul's  sweet  Morning  Star, 
And  He  my  rising  Sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  I  am  His. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  transporting  word. 
Run  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 
To  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

6  Haste,  my  Beloved ;  fetch  my  soul 

Up  to  Thy  blest  abode ; 
Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 

413.  8s,  78,  &  4.    Pilgrim.      Fawcett. 

Hope  thou  im  God.— P«.  42:5. 

1  O  MY  soul,  what  means  this  sadness  ? 
Wherefore  art  thou  thus  cast  down  ? 
Let  thy  griefe  \ie  tectv^  \si  ^^^LdtLess ; 
Bid  thy  restless  fe«s:?»\j^  %^\^^^ 


PEACE,  SAFETY,  HOPE,  AND  JOY. 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  His  dear  name. 

2  What  though  Satan's  strong  temptations 

Vex  and  tease  thee  day  by  day. 
And  thy  sinful  inclinations 
Often  fill  thee  with  dismay ; 

Thou  shalt  conquer 
Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blood. 

3  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee, 

From  without  and  from  within, 
Jesus  saith  He'll  ne'er  forget  thee. 
But  will  save  from  hell  and  sin ; 

He  is  faithful 
To  perform  His  gracious  word. 

4  O  that  I  could  now  adore  Him, 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above. 
Who  forever  bow  before  Him, 
And  unceasing  sing  His  love ! 

Happy  songsters ! 
When  shall  I  your  chorus  join  ? 

414.  L'  M'    Ashland.  White. 

Whew  thby  saw  the  stab,  they  rejoiced  wiru  exceed- 
ing OBEAT  JOY.  —  Matt.  2  :  10. 

1  When,  marshalled  on  the  m^VVj  ^tiKft.^ 
The  glittering  host  bestud  Wi'ei  ^-^^ 
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One  Star  alone,  of  all  the  train, 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark !  hark !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks 

From  every  host,  firom  every  gem ; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks : 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  I'ode ; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned ;  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  barL 

4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze ; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  star  arose : 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thraU, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
Forever  and  foxeve^Tmote^ 
The  Star\  —  V^e  ^\ai  o^^^^Qe^sSosssB.V 
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15.  CM.   Jeeusalem.      C.  Psalmist. 

Thk  holt  Jkbusalex.— Bey.21tl0. 

Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 

In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 

And  streets  of  shining  gold  ? 

There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 

I  onward  press  to  you. 

Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
Tve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 

Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets  there. 

Around  my  Saviour  stand ; 
And  soon  mj  friends  in  Cbrisl"bAo^ 

Will  join  the  glorioua  baud. 
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6  Jerusalem  !  my  happy  home ! 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


THE  CHURCH.— FOUNDATION  AND 
SAFETY. 

416.  S.  M.    Dover.  Watt^ 

OoD  IS  xxowir  isr  hkb  palacks  fob  a  Rbfuqx.— Fi.48:& 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  His  praise  be  great ; 
He  makes  His  churches  His  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  These  temples  of  His  Grace, 

How  beautiful  they  stand ! 

The  honors  of  our  native  place, 

And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  Refuge  in  distress ; 
How  bngYit  \is^  15S&  ^\i\x^^Cv;s^^Qae 
Througli  a\\\ver  ^^^Qfc^\ 
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4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told, 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold, 
Where  His  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  His  house  repair ; 
We'll  think  upon  His  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


417,  8s  &  7s.    Sicily.  Newton. 

ThCBB   TBX   OL0BI0C3   LOBD  WILL   BE   TTKTO   US   A    PLACB   OF 
BBOAS  BI VKBS  A>'D   STB£AMS.  —  Is.  33  :  21. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God : 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode ; 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters. 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supplj  thj  sons  and  daug)i\«t^, 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove  \ 
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Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  to  assuage? 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 
3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  flre  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near ; 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night  and  shade  by  day : 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 

418.      8s,  7s,  &  4.  ZiON.      Kelly. 
As  THE  uovsrxnrs   abb  boukd  about  Jbbusalxm,  so  thi 

LOKO  IS   BOUND    ABOUT  UlS   PXOPLB.  —  Bu  136 : S. 

1  ZiON  sta-nds  with  hills  surrounded, 

Zion,  kept  by  Power  divine ; 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded. 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine ; 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  Every  human  tie  may  perish, 

Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove, 
Mothers  cease  ikeVt  cswa.  \ft  oberisb, 
Heaven  and  eax^  ^\,\aaX.T^3SfissH^\ 


foukdahok  akp  bafett. 

But  no  changes 
Cam  attend  JehovaU's  love- 
in  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  preciouB  in  His  aight ; 

God  ia  with  thee, 
God,  thine  everlasting  Light* 

19.  S'  ^*     SmRLAND.  DWIGHT. 

I  FOBOXT  THKB,  O  JkRVSALXU,  LET  VT  BIOBT  iU3SfD  rOR- 

QBT  BEB  cuBiriBa.—Fs.  137:5. 

1  I  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 

The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 

With  His  own  precious  blood.  ;j; 

2  I  love  Thy  church,  O  God ; 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

8  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  woe, 
Let  every  joy  this  heart  foic^ake) 
And  every  grief  o'erftow- 
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4  Beyond  my  highest  joy, 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


THE  CHURCH.— THE  MINISTRY. 
420*  S.  M.    Silver  Street.  Watts. 

IIOW  BEAUTIFUL   UPOW  THB   MOU^TTAIWS    ARK  TRR  TZZt  OF 
HIM  THAT   BBIKOETH   GOOD   TIDIITOS  I  — Is.  52:7. 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ! 
Who  V)Tm^  ^-^^iNaaxi  o^  their  tangne^ 


THE  MINISTBT. 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  t 

How  sweet  the  tidings  are ! 
"  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light  I 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tunefbl  notes  employ ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

^21.  CM.   Stephens.        S.  P.  Smith. 

THXT  AXS  tTHITX  ALI^ADT  Tq  BABTE8T.  — John  4  :35. 

I  Far  o'er  the  land  the  precious  ^^kqi 
|f^F6s  'neath  the  &mii^  ^li  \ 
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And  ripening  harvests  offer  sbesves 
For  immortality. 

2  But  who  will  reap  the  golden  fruity 
And  who  at  last  will  stand, 
A  faithful  servant,  crowned  with  joy, 
O  Lord,  at  Thy  right  hand  ? 

8  Be  ours  the  work,  be  ours  the  joy; 
To  us  the  charge  be  given 
To  gather  souls  to  Christ,  and  find 
Our  garnered  sheaves  in  heaven. 

4  Strength  to  the  reapers,  mighty  God, 

Strength  to  the  reapers  send, 
To  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 
And  labor  till  the  end. 

5  Then  songs  of  triumph  shall  arise, 

Then  shall  Thy  kmgdom  come, 
And  echoing  anthems  greet  at  last 
The  heavenly  harvest  home. 

422.  !<•  ^*    Hamburg.    Mont€K>mbbI* 

Ik  Mb  IS  tbikb  hxlp.  —  Hob.  18 : 9. 

1  Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 
Lord,  Thine  assembled  servants  bless ; 
Graces  and  ^&&  \»  ^aaV  «a55^lY,» 

And  clothe  TVi^  igtfymXxk  ^wiii^TulpKjiMQHsMk 

■    ••     -    •      ^>^ 
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Wj^domi  and  ^eal,  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  with  meekness  from  abovftj 

To  bear  Thy  people  on  our  heart, 

And  love  the  bouIb  whom  Thou  dost  love ; 

To  watch  and  pray^  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep  ; 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  eaint, 

Nourish  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep ; 

Then  J  when  our  work  is  finished  here, 
In  humble  hope  our  charge  resign ; 

When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  God,  may  they  and  we  be  Thine. 


THE  CHURCH.— ADMISSION  AND 
BAPTISM. 

23*  78.     NUBEMBUaa.  MOITTOOMEBT. 

\ 
rr  noput  shall  bb  mt  pboplk,  aits  tht  God  mt  God. 
Bath  1:18. 

People  of  the  living  God, 

I  have  sought  the  world  around, 

Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod, 
JPeaoe  and  comfort  noYrlieTe  tovvti^. 
i\9 
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2  ^  Turns,  »-j«fXyoar  alt«r  bun* 
O,  receive  i^^ 
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ADXI8SI0N   AND  BAPTISM. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done ; 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
With  ashes  who  would  grudge  to  part. 
When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  ? 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

425*  ^'  ^^   Woodland.      DoDDiuDfts. 

BVFFBS  TBI  LITTUE  OHILDBKK  TO  COME  UVTO  Mk.—  Mark  10  tli. 

I 

1  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark,  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  His  arms  I 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  aoui\&  «k&  ^«a^ 
Tbe  Lord  of  angels  came.** 
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3  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

4  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear ; 

Ye  children,  seek  His  face. 

And  fly  with  transport  to  receive 

The  blessings  of  His  grace. 

5  If  orphans  they  are  left  behind, 

Thy  guardian  care  we  trust ; 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleeding  hearts, 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 


THE  CHURCH.— THE  LORD'S  SUPPBEL 

426*  I^  ^     WllfDHAM.  WATI8. 

This  do  ik  bkmbmbbakcb  of  Mb.— LukeS8:19i 

1  TwAs  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  vSon  of  God's  delight, 
And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  His  foes. 

2  Before  tbe  mo\xttL^\\\  V2fi?ii^\)^<^»s^ 

He  took  tibe  \h»«A,  «ndi\Jte«^«^>a!^\ 


THE  lord's    SUPPEB. 

What  love  through  all  His  actions  ran ! 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He  spake ! 

3  "  This  is  My  body  broke  for  sin  ; 

Receiye  and  eat  the  living  food :  ** 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine ; 
"  Tis  the  new  covenant  in  My  blood. 

4  «*  Do  this,"  He  cried,  « till  time  shall  end, 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  My  table,  and  record  • 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5  Jesus,  Thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  Thy  death,  we  sing  Thy  name, 
Till  Thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

42T.  O.  M.   Avon.  Waits. 

With  lothto  zikdxxss  have  I  dbawk  thke.— Jer.81i8. 

1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 

With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
While  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores  1 

2  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 
•     Join  to  admire  the  feast, 

Each  of  us  cry,  with  thankSu\  \»iv^<^ 
^Lord,  why  was  I  a  g;aQ8»\.^ 
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3  "  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  enter  while  there's  room  — 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  dioke, 
And  rather  starve  than  come  ?  " 

4  Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

428.  0«  ML     WOODLAKD.  NOWm 

Did  kot  oub  hiaxt  bukit  wxthib  us  ?— Luke  21:81. 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie  ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  bum, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ;  — 

2  O,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell   * 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
Who  bore  our  guilt  and  woe  ? 

3  While  yet  in  anguish  He  surveyed 

Those  pangs  He  would  not  flee, 
What  love  Hiia  \8A«eX.  ^ w^^  ^^^^sk^  ! 
"  Meet  aad  TCkTaexofewc  '^Aa:? 


THE   LOBPS   SUPPER, 

Bemembcr  Tl^ee  I  Thy  death,  Thy  shomp^ 
Our  sinful  hearts  to  ^hare  1 

0  memory  J  leave  tio  other  Dame 
But  His  recorded  there. 

29,  B>  M.    tfUBsoN.  Wattl 

AXT  MAS   TBIAAir^   LET    If  IV    COIU    DKTO  MX   AVU   ^IllTK. 

1  Ji:sud  invites  His  saints 

To  meet  amund  His  boai'd  j 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord- 

2  For  food  He  gfives  His  flesh  ; 

He  bids  us  drink  His  blood  i 
Amazing  favor,  matchless  grace, 
Of  our  descending  God  1 

S  This  holy  bread  and  wine 

Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  with  our  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  His  death, 

4  We  are  but  several  parts 

Of  the  same  broken  bread ; 
One  body  hath  its  8eyeTa\\\T£\i«&> 
But  Jeaaa  is  the  Head. 
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Let  all  OUT  powers  be  joined 
His  glorious  name  to  raise. 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


430.      78,  68,  ft  8.   Amsterdam.    C.  Wxoit. 

Bkbold  thb  Lamb  of  God.— John  1:98. 

1  Lamb  of  Gk)d,  whose  dying  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find  : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  Thee, 

And  every  struggling  soul  release ; 
O,  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace* 

2  By  Thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray,  — 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man,  — 

Take  all  our  sins  away : 
Burst  our  bonds,  and  set  us  free ; 

From  all  inquity  release ; 
0,  remem\>e;t  OalN  wj , 

And  b\4  \ia  %o 'm  ^^ewjfc* 
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3  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 
'    The  sinner's  pardon  seal ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  all  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
'     O,  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 
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431  •  ^*  ^   Watchman.  Fawcett. 

Ts  ABB  ALL  OKB  IK  Chbist  Jksus.  —  GaL  8 :  28. 

1  Blessed  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Oar  mutaal  burdens  \)e«c  *) 
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And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way, 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin  we  shall  be  free, 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 

432.  ^*  ^   Ware.  Barbauld. 

CoNTiiruiiro  dailt  with  onx  acoobo  nr  thx  tkmpu. 
Acti2:46. 

1  'How  blessed  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 

In  union  sweet,  according  minds ! 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whose  faith,  whose  hopes  are  one! 

2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  I 
What  jealous  love  !  what  holy  fear  I 
How  dol\i  l\ife  ^xiecwas^  ^ssisms^  ^vthin 
Refine  frota  eaaciScL  wcl\  ^«»s»fe\t^sa^.^^ss^> 
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3  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  and  mortal  woe ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise, 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacriflce. 

4  Together  oft  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  His  awful  face ; 
How  high,  how  strong  their  raptures  swell. 
There's  none  but  kindred  souls  can  tell. 

5  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire, 
When  nature  droops  her  sickening  fire ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above  -^ 
A  heaven  of  joy  because  of  love. 

433*  ^*  ^    Ballerma.  Swain. 

LOYK  AS  BBKTHBXir.  —  1  Pet  8 : 8. 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight. 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  60  fulfil  His  word  I 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ! 
When  sorrows  flow  from  eyfe  to  ^^^> 
And  joj  &om  heart  to  ^axlX 
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3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love ! 

4  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 

Through  every  bosom  flow. 
And  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteemy 
In  every  action  glow. 

5  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

434.  O*  ^  Barbt.  watts. 

Yk  abk  COM!  UKTO  Moim  Ztor.— Heb.Uitt. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  mWder  ^ot^  ^'w3«k»  Hia  wiD, 
And  8preaAB3a\w^  ^tn^. 
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S  Behold  the  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  light  I 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the«  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight ! 

4  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead. 
But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  His  grace  partake. 

435 •  C.  JUL  Devizes.  C.  Wesley. 

BT  OVB  SPIBIT  abb  we  all  baptized  IITTO  on  BOOT. 
1  Cor.  12 :  18. 

1  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone  ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  church,  above,  beneath. 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

8  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow ; 
Fart  of  the  host  have  crossed  tlie  fLocA^ 
And  part  are  crossing  novr. 
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)  their  everlasting  home 
solemn  moment  fly ; 
;  are  to  the  margin  come, 
soon  expect  to  die. 

we  now  might  see  our  Guide! 
it  the  word  were  given  I 
blessed  Lord,  the  waves  divide, 
land  us  all  in  heaven. 


G.  M.    Clarendon. 


Browv. 


tATKB  WAS   WOITT   TO   BX   MADS.  —  Acti  M  xl& 

BLED  at  Thine  altar,  Lord, 
ift  our  hearts  in  prayer, 
he  pages  of  Thy  word, 
learn  our  duty  there. 

IS  Thy  Spirit's  guiding  ray ; 
presence  we  implore ; 
aviour,  teach  us  how  to  pray^ 
)ve  and  praise  Thee  more« 

our  worship  here  below 

mble  that  ^bove, 

saints  \>tvelou4ed  glory  view^ 
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sweet  to  leave  the  world  a  while, 
d  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lordl 
Savioufj  on  Tiiy  people  smilcj 
d  coEoe  according  to  Thy  word. 

busy  scenes  we  now  retreat, 
at  we  may  here  converse  witJi  Thee : 
jord»  behold  us  at  Thy  feet ; 
I  this  the  "  gate  of  htjaven  "  be. 

&f  of  ten  thousand j"  now  appear, 
at  we  by  faith  may  see  Thy  face ; 
sakj  that  we  Thy  voice  may  hear^ 
d  let  Thy  presence  fill  this  place* 


Ji.  M*     EVEPflPtii  HTTH?f.     H,  STEWTfBTT^ 

K  AM   1  t!r  THW.  ¥IDtT  OT  THiK.  — Matt.  1*  1  3Jk 

RK  two  or  tlfree,  with  sweet  accord, 
ient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
to  recount  His  acts  of  grace, 
jffer  solemn  prayer  and  praise,  — 

re  "  says  the  Saviotir,  **  wiH  I  h^ 
this  little  company  v 
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To  them  unveil  My  smiling  &ee, 
And  shed  My  glories  round  the  place.** 

3  We  meet  at.Thy  command,  dear  Lord, 
Relying  on  Thy  faithftil  word ; 
Now  send  the  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

439*         ^B  &  78.     OREBNYILLB.     COJLB8WOBTHT. 
Gits  bab,  O  Lobd*  ubxo  kt  nuTBB.— Sk8Si& 

1  While  we  lowly  bow  before  Thee, 

Wilt  Thou,  gracious  Saviour,  hear? 
We  are  poor  and  needy  sinners. 

Full  of  doubt  and  full  of  fear ; 
Gracious  Saviour, 
Make  us  humble  and  sincere. 

2  Fill  us  with  Thy  Holy  Spirit ; 

Sanctify  us  by  Thy  grace ; 
And  incline  us  more  to  love  Thee, 
And  in  dust  our  souls  abase. 

Hear  us,  Saviour, 
And  unveil  Thy  glorious  face. 

3r  Npne  in  vain  did  ever  ask  Thee 
For  the  S|?irit  of  Thy  love ; 
Hear  us  llien,  dQ»s  ^«HV(2^x^\i<i»x  ua  ; 
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Grant  an  answer  from  above ; 

Blessed  Saviour, 
Hear  and  answer  firom  above. 


40*  78.     WILMOT.  BURDER'SCOL. 

Bkhold,  Jksus  mxt  them.  — Matt  28: 9. 

1  Sweet  the  time,  exceeding  sweet, 
When  the  saints  together  meet. 
When  the  Saviour  is  the  theme, 
When  they  join  to  sing  of  Him. 

2  Sing  we  then  eternal  love, 
Such  as  did  the  Father  move ; 
He  beheld  the  world  undone, 
Loved  the  world,  and  gave  His  Son. 

3  Sing  the  Son's  amazing  love ; 
How  He  left  the  realms  above, 
Took  our  nature,  and  our  place, 
Lived  and  died  to  save  our  race. 

4  Sing  we  too  the  Spirit's  love ; 
WiSi  our  wretched  hearts  He  strove. 
Filled  our  minds  with  grief  and  fear^ 
Brought  the  precious  SaVv^UT  w^»s« 
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5  Sweet  the  place,  exceeding  sweet. 
Where  the  saints  in  gloiy  meet. 
Where  the  Saviour's  still  the  theme, 
Where  they  see  and  sing  of  Him. 

44  !•  8.  M.     SHIRLAND.  8AB.LTAICI. 

BiSIKO    UP   A   OBKAT  WHILK   BSFOBX    DAT.  —  Mark  1 1 8S. 

1  How  sweet  the  melting  lay 

Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 

When,  at  the  hour  of  rising  day, 

Christians  unite  in  prayer ! 

2  The  breezes  waft  their  cries 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne  ; 
He  listens  to  their  humble  sighs, 
And  sends  His  blessings  down. 

3  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray 

Before  the  morning  light, 
Once  on  the  chilling  mount  did  stay. 
And  wrestle  all  the  night 

4  So  Jesus  still  doth  pray 

Before  the  morning  bright. 
On  heavenly  mo\m\aI\\!^^«x  o^way, 
While  we  \oVl\ieTfem\»3^^ 
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5  Leave,  Lord,  Thy  vigil  there ; 
Descend  upon  life's  wave ; 
Come  to  the  bark  through  midnight  air ; 
The  storm  shall  cease  to  rave. 

442*  8b*  7s,  &  4.  ZioN. 

Holt  cokvocatioks.  —  Lev.  23 : 4. 

1  Welcome,  days  of  solemn  meeting ; 

Welcome,  days  of  praise  and  prayer ; 
Far  from  earthly  scenes  retreating, 
In  your  blessings  we  would  share ; 

Sacred  seasons, 
Li  your  blessings  we  would  share. 

2  Be  Thou  near  us,  blessed  Saviour, 

Still  at  mom  and  eve  the  same ; 
Give  us  faith  that  cannot  waver ; 
Kind]§  in  us  heaven's  own  flame ; 

Blessed  Saviour, 
£andle  in  us  heaven's  own  flame. 

3  When  the  fervent  heart  is  glowing, 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  that  prayer ; 
When  the  song  of  praise  is  flowing. 
Let  that  song  Thine  impress  bear ; 

Holy  Spirit, 
Let  that  song  Thine  iiiiig!te€&\^^'^« 
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443.  ^*  ^-    KoscoE.  Newtoh. 

Thxt  cams  to  mkkt  ua.  — Aeti28:U. 

1  Ejndred  in  Christ,  for  His  dear  sake, 

A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  He  can  give. 

2  May  He,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communications  sweet, 

And  cause  our  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 

3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus ; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Him 

Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns  for  us. 

4  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away, 

We'll  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore. 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day 

When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 

444.  78.   Pleyel's  Htmit.         Newtoh. 

Thc  pbacs  or  God,  which  passvtr  all  tnrxttssTAirsiirA. 

BHALL  KBKP  YOUK  HBABT8.  —  FhIL  4  :f. 

1  For  a  seaaoiv  c8X\fe^\Ki  ^«s!t» 

Let  us  then  o\Mre^^«»  ^wsMsassA. 
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To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer ; 

Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
All  oar  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain  ; 
Give  us,  if  we  Uve,  ere  long 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again, 

445.  o«  A  58. 

SOBBOWIKO   MOST  OV  ALL   l>OB  THX  WOBDS  WHICH   HI    8PAXB, 
THAT  THBY  SHOULD  8BB  HIS  VACB  HO  MOBB.— ACtS  20  iBB. 

1  When  shall  we  meet  again  ? 

Meet  ne'er  to  sever  ? 
When  will  Peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  forever  ? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows, 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes. 

Never  —  no,  never. 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow, 

Pure  as  life's  river  ? 
When  shall  sweet  friendsYa^  ^^^^^ 
Cbaagdeaa  forever  ? 
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Where  joys  celestial  thrill. 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fiU, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 
Never  —  no,  never. 

Up  to  that  world  of  light 
Take  us,  dear  Saviour ; 
May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  forever ; 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell, 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 
Never  —  no,  never. 


THE  CHURCH.— REVIVAL,  EXTENSION, 
AND  FUTURE  GLORY. 

446.  O.  M.   Barbt.  Watts. 

Lit  Isbaxl  hops  in  ths  Lobd.— n.UO:f. 

1  I  WAIT  for  Thy  salvation,  Lord ; 
With  strong  desires  I  wait ; 
My  ^\i\,  mV\\fc^\si^  ""^^  ^^sA^ 
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2  Just  as  the  guards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies, 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  light, 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes,  — 

3  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  Thy  grace, 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
Meets  the  first  openings  of  Thy  face, 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

4  Then  in  the  Lord  let  Israel  trust ; 

Let  Israel  seek  His  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good  as  well  as  just, 
And  plenteous  in  His  grace. 

5  There's  full  redemption  at  His  throne 

For  sinners  long  enslaved ; 

The  great  Redeemer  is  His  Son 

And  Israel  shall  be  saved. 

447,  7s.   Rock  of  Agbs.  Lttb. 

Thai  Tht  wat  mat  bb  xwowk  upow  kabth,  Tdt  SATno 

HBALTH  AMOKO  ALL  KATIOjrS.  — Pa.  W:2. 

1  On  Thy  church,  O  Power  divine, 
Cause  Thy  glorious  face  to  shine. 
Till  the  nations  from  afar 
Hail  her  as  their  guiding  star, 
Tin  her  sobb  from  zone  to  zoiv^ 
Make  Thy  .great  salvation  knosvxk. 
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Then  shall  God^  with  lavish  hand. 
Scatter  blessings  o'er  the  land ; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  rich  increase^ 
Every  breeze  shall  whisper  peace, 
And  the  world's  remotest  boond 
With  the  voice  of  praise  resound. 


448.  Ji.l£.    TrUKO.  8HEUBS0U 

Abisk,  shikx.— Is.a>t]. 

1  ZiON,  awake ;  thy  strength  renew; 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  hue ; 
And  let  the  admiring  world  behold 
The  King's  fair  daughter  clothed  in  gr 

2  Church  of  our  Grod,  arise  and  shine 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divin 
Then  shall  thy  radiance  stream  a&r, 
Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are. 

3  Grentiles  and  kings  thy  light  shall  vi 
All  shall  admire  and  love  thee  too. 
Shall  Qome  like  clouds  across  the  el 
Or  doves  tiaaJt  \o  ^«a  ^spraA^^%€^. 


BEYIYAL,  EXTENSION,  FUTURE   GLORY. 


44 da  ^^  ^  78.     NETTLETON.  NEWTON. 

TBKT  8HAX.L  UTITX  A  8  THK  COBK,  AKD  OBOIf  AS  TBK  TIKI. 

Hos.  14  1 7. 

1  Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation ; 

Grant  us,  Lord,  a  gracious  rain : 
All  will  come  to  desolation. 

Unless  Thou  return  again. 
Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance, 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  Thine  assistance. 

Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

2  Surely  once  Thy  garden  flourished ; 

Every  part  looked  gay  and  green ; 
Then  Thy  word  our  spirits  nourished : 

Happy  seasons  we  nave  seen. 
Bat  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 
Lord,  Thy  help  is  greatly  needed : 

Help  can  only  come  fipom  Thee. 

3'  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  Thy  Bei^axA* 
Shun  the  world's  bewitchmg  sxvstx^^* 
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Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power,    ^ .; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh. 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour 

To  revive  Thy  work  afresh. 

450*  8*  ^  shxeland.  beoi 

LoBD,  BsviVK  Tht  wobx. — Hah.  8 1 JL 

1  O  Lord,  Thy  work  revive, 

In  Zion's  gloomy  hour. 
And  make  her  dying  graces  live 
By  Thy  restoring  power. 

2  Awake  Thy  chosen  few 

To  fervent,  earnest  prayer ; 

Again  their  sacred  vows  renew, 

Thy  bless^  presence  share. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  feeble  clay. 
And  hearts  of  adamant  will  break, 
And  rebels  will  obey. 

4  Lord,  lend  Thy  gracious  ear ; 

O,  listen  to  our  cry ; 
O,  com^  QxA\>\\\v%^s&^<^5as»aL  tiere : 
Our  \iOip«a  aaT\«KiX^* 


BEYIYAL,   EXTENSION.  FUTURE   OLOBY. 


^^  X  •  H.  IC   Dakwbll.       Doddridge, 

Tbk  oloxt  or  tbk  Lobd  is  bisbit  vpok  thkx.— Is.00:1. 

1  O  ZiON,  tune  thy  voice, 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  high ; 
Tell  all  the  earth  thy  joys, 
And  boast  salvation  nigh  ; 


Cheerful  in  God, 
Arise  and  shine, 


While  rays  divine 
Stream  all  abroad. 


2  He  gilds  thy  morning  face 

With  beams  that  cannot  fade ; 
His  all-resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head  i 


The  nations  round 
Thy  form  shall  view, 


With  lustre  new 
Divinely  crowned. 


3  In  honor  to  His  name, 

Beflect  that  sacred  light, 
And  load  that  grace  proclaim 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright ; 


Parsae  His  praise, 
TUl  sovereign  love 


In  worlds  above 
The  glory  raise. 


There,  on  His  holy  hill, 
A  brighter  Sun  shall  rise, 

And  witih  His  radiance  fill 
Those  fairer^  purer  skies  ; 
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While  round  His  throne,  I  In  nobler  sphereSi  ^^ 
Ten  thousand  stars,      |  His  influence  own.  ■ 


452*  ^  ^     BfENDON.  DODDBIPa. 

Put  ok  tht  BKAUTiriTL  oabxxktb,  O  Jkbusaiam.— Ii.aiL 

1  Triumphant  Zion,  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ; 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thj  Saviour's  strength* 

2  Put  all  thj  Jbeauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thj  various  charms  be  known : 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess, 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 
And  fill  thy  hallowed  walls  with  dread ; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host         ^ 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast 

4  God,  fix)m  on  high,  thy  groans  will  hear; 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair ; 
Reared  and  «AoTtv^\s^  \sw^  divine, 
Thy  towers  ttad^^^vCL<sa^^\^^^Q^k^isss&. 


lEYIVAL,  EXTENSION,  FUTURE  0LOBT. 


^3.  ^*  ^*    Coronation.  Logan. 

BXJr  SOALL  THT  LIOHT  BUCAX  TOBTH  A8  THX   MOBVUTO. 
11.58:8. 

1  O  CITY  of  the  Lord,  begin 

The  universal  song, 
And  let  the  scattered  villages 
Thy  joyful  notes  prolong. 

2  Let  Eedar's  wilderness  afar 

Lift  up  the  lonely  voice ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 
With  accent  rude  rejoice. 

3  Oy  firom  the  streams  of  distant  lands 

Uoto  Jehovah  sing ; 
And  joyful  from  the  mountain  tops 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  King. 

4  Let  all  combined,  with  one  accord, 

Jehovah's  glories  raise, 
Till  in  remotest  bounds  of  earth 
The  nations  sound  His  praise. 
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4S4*  ®*  ^  7S.     NBTTLETOir.  C0WfS9* 

Thou  shalt  oau.  tht  if  alls  Salyatios,  avd  tht  oaxh 

FKAI8K.  — Ii.0O:l& 

1  Hear  what  God,  the  Lord,  hath  spoken; 

"  O  My  people,  faint  and  few, 
Comfortless,  afflicted,  broken, 

Fair  abodes  I  build  for  jou  ; 
Scenes  of  heartfelt  tribulation 

Shall  no  more  perplex  your  ways ; 
You  shall  name  your  walls  *  Salvatioo,' 

And  your  gates  shall  all  be  <  Praise.'" 

2  There,  like  streams  that  feed  the  gardeOf 

Pleasures  without  end  shall  flow ; 
For  the  Lord,  your  faith  rewarding 

All  His  bounty  shall  bestow* 
Still  in  undisturbed  possession 

Peace  and  righteousness  shall  reign ; 
Never  shall  you  feel  oppression,, 

Hear  the  voice  of  war  again. 

3  Ye,  no  more  your  suns  descending, 

Waning  moons  no  more  shall  see. 
But,  your  ^^^a^owq^t  ending, 
Find  eternal,  tkowo.  Vi^^ 
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God  shall  rise,  and  shining  o'er  you, 
Change  to  day  the  gloom  of  night ; 

He,  the  Lord,  shall  be  your  Glory, 
God  your  everlasting  Light. 

55.  ^*  ^^      NOETHFIELD.  WATTS. 

ToHir,  SAIf  THB  HOLT  CITT  VZW  JeBUSALKM  COUIKO  DOWV 
FBOH  GOU  OUT   OF  UEAVKN.  — KeV.  21  :  2. 

Lo,  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes  ! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 

And  the  old  rolling  skies. 

From  the  third  heaven,  where  God  resides, 

That  holy,  happy  place. 
The  new  Jerusalem  comes  down, 

Adorned  with  shining  grace. 

Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
**  Mortals,  behold  the  sacred  seat 

Of  your  descending  King. 

^*  The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  His  blest  abode ; 
Men  the  dear  objects  of  His  g;race, 
And  He  the  loving  God. 
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"  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
And  pains  and  groans,  and  griefs  and  fears, 

And  death  itself,  shall  die." 

How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O,  how  long 
Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ? 

Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 


THE  CHURCH.— MISSIONS. 


456.       7s  &  68.    Missionary  Htmn.      HsBit< 

ASSUBEDLT  OATHBRIKO  THAT  THK  LORD  HAD  OALUS  Vt  I0> 

TO  PBEAOH.  — Acta  16:10. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountaioB, 

From  India's  coral  strand ; 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain ; 
They  c«i\\  \x^  \o  ^•e^S^^r 

Thew  YaxA  %com  ^tks^  ^  ^Efi^« 


MISSIONS. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o*er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown : 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Can  we  to  man  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation !     O,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds.  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  retuma  to  reign. 
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457.  88,  78,  &  4.    ZION.  KEhht, 

TUK   LOBD  HATH   COHFOBTED  HiS  PEOPLK.  —  Is.  58  : 9. 

1  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo,  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, 
Zion  long  in  hostile  lands. 

Mourning  captive, 
God  Himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  God,  thy  God,  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  Himself  appears  thy  Friend : 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  thee ; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  vouchsafes  to  send. 

3  Enemies  no  more  shall  trouble ; 

All  thy  wrongs  shall  be  redressed ; 
"  For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double;' 
In  thy  Maker's  favor  blessed ; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest 


MISSIONS. 
5^8*      8s,  7b,  &  4.   Greenville.    Cotteeell. 

A   LIGHT  TO  LIOHTEX  THE    GSI7TILK8.  —  Luke  2  :  32. 

O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze  ; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 

Lost  in  sin*s  bewildering  maze ; 
Darkness  brooding 

On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Rise  and  shine,  Thy  blessings  bring ; 

Light  to  lighten  all  the  Gentiles, 
Rise  with  healing  in  Thy  wing ; 

To  Thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

May  the  heathen,  now  adoring 
Idol  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

Come,  and  worshipping  before  Thee, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone ; 

Let  Thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

Thou  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word ;  at  Thy  commaxi^, 
I/et  the  company  of  preachers 
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A  TViv  name  froia  ^ 
Spread  lay       .^^,  tbem 

^"ttSeendoftime. 

Alwayi  to  t"^" 

■wW  i 

459-  "!.-£•""—" 

Extend  li«v  „„„1y  mo^' 

2Asrainonmeado^.»Sence.do^-' 

i&e  heavenly  de  ^,„ea* 

3  The  beaten  lands    p^^^ngd^ 
The  shades  of  over  p  ^^^^  ^^^t, 

Peace,  w^  *  ^^xlvs^^^'^'^^*^ 


MISSIONS. 

460*  ^*  ^*    P-^^K  Street.  Watts. 

All  xikos  suall  tall  dowv  bkfobk  IIim.—Fs.  72:11. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue. 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

i  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blessed. 

)  Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
JBdore  blessings  than  their  lial^ie^t  \o%\.. 
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6  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  their  King, 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Ajoien. 

461*  7s  &  6s.   Webb.     Montgohi 

He  shall  bedeem  theib  soul.— Ps.  72:14. 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed ; 

Great  David's  greater  Son ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  so\x\s,  Q.aivdfi.\aued  and  dying, 

"Were  i^xecAOws  m'Scka  iv^. 


MISSIONS. 

He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him,  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go, 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

Arabia's  desert-ranger 

To  Him  shall  bow  the  knee ; 
The  Ethiopian  stranger 

His  glory  come  to  see  : 
Kings  shall  fall  down  before  Him, 

And  gold  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing. 


62.  L.  M.   Hamburg.  Collyer. 

Thb  assehblt  or  the  Saikts.— Fa.  89:7. 

Assembled  at  Thy  great  command, 
Before  Thy  face,  dread  King,  we  stand : 
The  voice  that  marshalled  every  ?A»x 
Has  called  Thy  people  from.  aSai. 

457 


THE    CHUKCH. 

2  We  meet  through  distant  lands  to  spr 
The  truth  for  which  the  maiiyrs  hied 
Along  the  line,  to  either  pole, 

The  anthem  of  Thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist ;  accept  our  prsdse 
Our  hopes  revive;  our  courage* raise 
Our  counsels  aid ;  to  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  faithful  heart 

4  Forth  with  Thy  chosen  heralds  come 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  soi 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 

463.  78  &  es.    Webb.     Pbatt»8  C 

TBK  KOUITTAINS  AVO  THE  HILU  SHALL  BRKAK  FORTH  K 
YOU  IXTO   SINOINO.  — Is.  55  :12. 

1  When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song. 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him  who  once  was  slain, 
A  second  tim^  d^^^fcxAa^ 

In  rigjal^ovxsii^^  \ft  Tfc\^1 
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Then  from  the  craggy  mountainH 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly. 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply ; 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  hymn  around. 
All  hallelujah  swelling 

la  one  continued  sound. 


54.  ^^'  7b,  &  4.     ZiON.  Kelly, 

I  ttQUP  BATH  iiAnu  BAH  IS  HrE  noLV  ASM  jv  Tum  mm  vr 

ALL    TUk    HATIONE.'-Ii.  iC2  :JU. 

1  Yes,  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking ; 

Joyful  tiraCES  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking, 
By  His  word,  in  every  land. 

Mark  His  progress  — 
Darkness  flies  at  His  command 

2  While  tbe  foe  becomes  more  daring, 

While  he  **  enters  like  a  flood,'* 
God  the  Saviour  is  preparing 

Means  to  spread  His  truth  abroad. 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  tke  lo^e  ol  ^o^ 
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3  O,  'tis  pleasant,  'tis  reviving 

To  our  hearts,  to  hear,  each  day, 
Joyful  news,  from  far  arriving, 
How  the  gospel  wins  its  way, 

Those  enlightening 
Who  in  death  and  darkness  lay. 

4  Grod  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious, 

Let  Thy  people  see  Thy  hand ; 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious 

Through  the  world,  in  every  land; 

Let  the  idols 
Perish,  Lord,  at  Thy  command. 

465.      7s  &  0s.    Missionary  Hymn.    Hastihss. 
Lift  ye  up  a  BAKmes  cpow  the  high  MOUKTAur.— I8.1S:L 

1  Now  be  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled ; 
And  be  the  shout,  Hosanna  ! 

Reechoed  through  the  world ; 
Till  every  isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  t\vft  ^xe^l  ^n^Sssvjl^ 

And  3oml\xei\i^Y^l  SXaw^?^* 
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2  What  though  the  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine,  — 
His  arm  throughout  their  regions 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shine. 
Ride  on,  O  Lord,  victorious ! 

Immanuel,  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 

Thy  empire  still  increase. 

3  Yes,  Thou  shalt  reign  forever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings  ! 
Thy  light.  Thy  love.  Thy  favor. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings. 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting ; 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise ; 
The  hills  and  valleys,  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

66.  7s.      NUREMBUEO.  LYTE. 

[,    THB  LOKD,  WILL  HASTBIT   IT   IW   HiS   TIMK.  —  IS.  00 :  22. 

1  Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time 
When,  beneath  Messiah's  sway, 
Every  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  gospel  call  obey. 
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2  Mightiest  kings  His  power  shall  own, 

Heathen  tribes  His  name  adore ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  o'erthrown, 

Bound  in  chains,  shall  hurt  no  more. 

3  Then  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease, 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain ; 
Righteousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturbed,  shall  ever  reign. 

4  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord, 

Ever  praise  His  holy  name, 
All  His  mighty  acts  record, 

All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 

46T.  !*•  ^    Ashland.     Peatt's  Coll. 

Thb  xikodoms  or  this  wobld  are  becomk  thx  xoiodoxs 
or  OUR  Lord.  — Rev.  U  :15. 

1  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 
Through  all  the  millions  of  the  skies  — 
That  song  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones,  and  powers,  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  God,  to  Thee ; 

And  over  \aii^,  Qlti^  ^\xeawm^  and  main, 
Wave  Thou  t^e  «»c^^\x^  ^^  '\>k^  \5^>s^. 


UISSIONS. 

3  Oj  let  that  glorious  anthem  swell ; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell, 
That  not  one  rebel  heart  remains, 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns* 

468*  S.  Iff.    Dover,    Wardlaw's  VOhh. 

Let  God  ABi9EH'r£.€SiL 

1  0  LoBD  our  God  arise ; 

The  cause  of  truth  main  tain  ^ 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

2  Thou  Friuce  of  life,  arise, 

Kor  let  thy  glory  ceaae  ; 
Far  spread  the  eonquest^  of  thy  graces 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit,  rise, 

Expand  Thy  heavenly  wing^ 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring* 

4  Oj  all  ye  nations,  rise. 

To  God  the  Saviour  sing; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  t/a  tea:^"eci^ 
Let  echoing  anthems  Ting. 
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469*  ^*  ^*   Coronation.  Gibboits. 

O,  SEWD  OUT  Tnr  light  a»d  Thy  tbuxh.— Fs.4S:3. 

1  Send  forth  Thy  word,  and  let  it  fly, 

Armed  with  Thy  Spirit's  power, 
And  thousands  shall  confess  its  sway, 
And  bless  the  saving  hour. 

2  Beneath  the  influence  of  its  grace 

The  barren  wastes  shall  rise, 
With  sudden  greens  and  fruits  arrayed— 
A  blooming  paradise. 

3  Peace,  with  her  olives  crowned,  shall  stretch 

Her  wings  from  shore  to  shore ; 
No  trump  shall  rouse  the  rage  of  war, 
No  murderous  cannon  roar. 

4  Lord,  for  these  days  we  wait ;  these 

Are  in  Thy  word  foretold ; 
Fly  swifter,  sun  and  stars,  and  bring 
This  promised  age  of  gold. 

5  Amen,  with  joy  divine,  let  earth's 

Unnumbered  myriads  cry ; 
Amen,  wit\i  ^oy  ^vrav^,Vx.\NSKw;^«i 
Unnumbered  cVo\t«>  t^^^  • 


MISSIONS. 
470*         ^^>  7s,  &  4.   ZiON.   Leland*s  Hymns. 

Thb  Datspbiko  fbom  on  high.  —  Luke  1 :  78. 

1  Christian,  see !  the  orient  morning 

Breaks  along  the  heathen  sky ; 
Lo,  the  expected  day  is  dawning, 
Glorious  Dayspring  from  on  high ; 

Hallelujah  I 
Hail  the  Dayspring  from  on  high ! 

2  Heathens  at  the  sight  are  singing ; 

Morning  wakes  the  tuneful  lays ; 
Precious  offerings  they  are  bringing. 
First  fruits  of  more  perfect  praise ; 

Hallelujah! 
Hail  the  Dayspring  from  on  high ! 

S  Zion's  Sun,  salvation  beaming, 
Gilding  now  the  radiant  hiUs, 
Rise  and  shine,  till,  brighter  gleaming, 
All  the  world  Thy  glory  fills ; 

HaUelujah!^ 
Hail  the  Dayspring  from  on  high ! 

4  Lord  of  every  tribe  and  nation, 

Spread  Thy  truth  from  pole  to  ^q\^\ 
Spread  the  light  of  Thy  88lv^k^ioxi) 
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Till  it  shine  on  every  soul ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Hail  the  Dayspring  from  on  high  I 

471.  7s  &  es.    Webb.  S.F.Smith. 

I  WILL  OPEK  BIVERS  IN  HIOH  PLACES,  AND  FOUNTAINS  IN  TD 
MIDST   OF   THE   VALLEYS.  —  JjB.  14  :  18. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking ; 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Are  opening  every  hour ; 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going, 

Abundant  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing. 

With  peace  upon  their  wings, 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  t\vo\i^aTv^\ve«x\&  ^aj^^^odm^ 


MISSIONS. 

While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 
,  A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

4T2.         78  &  0s.     MISSIONAEY  HYMN.       POMROY. 
Shall  servx  Him.— Fs.72:U. 

1  Where  Stamboul's  towers  are  gleaming, 

With  crescent  lifted  high. 
The  cross  of  Christ  is  beaming, 

Amid  the  eastern  sky ; 
O'er  Persia's  lake  is  rising 

The  bright  and  morning  star, 
Which,  in  their  hearts  adorm^, 

^The  wise  men"  saw  afar. 
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2  'Mid  Afric's  sands,  sweet  fountains 

In  living  freshness  flow ; 
On  India's  plains  and  mountains 

The  tree  of  life  doth  grow ; 
Old  China,  too,  is  rising, 

God's  mercy  to  adore, 
And  beauteous  isles  are  shouting, 

"  Jesus  forevermore  I " 

8  The  mighty  God  is  coming ; 

Lift  high  the  sacred  song ; 
Earth's  jubilee's  approaching ; 

The  tidings  roll  along ; 
Go,  spread  the  blissful  story 

Wherever  man  is  found. 
Till  Jesus  reigns  in  glory 

The  ransomed  world  around. 

4T8.  7s.     WitMOT.     PRATT»8  coll. 

Kino  of  xikos,  axd  Lobd  of  liOBDS.— Ber.l9:l& 

1  Wake  the  song  of  jubilee ; 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  sea ; 

Now  is  come  the  promised  hour ; 
Jesus  reigns  with  sovereign  power. 

2  AnyenatioTia,':^o\Ti«pAL««v^^ 

"  Christ  of  \otda  wck^^Kav^^S&'^^V?^ 


MISSIONS. 

Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
"  Jesus  reigns  forevermore." 

3  Now  the  desert  lands  rejoice, 
And  the  islands  join  their  voice ; 
Yea,  the  whole  creation  sings, 
"  Jesus  is  the  King  of  kings." 

4T4.  ®8»  7s,  &  4.   ZioN.    Pratt's  Coll. 

The  Lord  hath  hash  xnowit  His  salvatioit.— F8.98:2. 

1  Songs  anew  of  honor  framing, 

Sing  ye  to  the  Lord  alone ; 
All  His  wondrous  woriks  proclaiming ; 
Jesus  wondrous  works  hath  done ; 

Glorious  victory 
His  right  hand  and  arm  have  won. 

2  Now  He  bids  lus  great  salvation 

Through  the  heathen  lands  be  told ; 
Tidings  spread  through  every  nation, 
And  his  acts  of  grace  unfold ; 

All  the  heathen 
Shall  His  righteousness  behold. 

3  Shout  aloud,  and  hail  the  Saviour ; 

Jesus,  Lord  of  all,  proe\a.\ra.\ 
As  je  trzumph  in  His  favor, 
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All  ye  lands  declare  His  fame ; 

Loud  rejoicing, 
Shout  the  honors  of  His  name. 

475.    Ii.  M.    CONGEEGATioxAL  Chant. 

I  WILL  PUBLISH  THE  KAMB  OF  THX  LOBD.— Deut  32  :3. 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  through  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear, 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Shslron  there. 

2  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  flaming  zeal  your  breasts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease, 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3  And  when  your  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  to  fafl, 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

4T6.  7s  &  6a,    Webb.    Pratt's  Coll. 

Mt  presence   SHALL   OO   WITH  THEB.  —  Ex.  S3  :14. 

1  Roll  on,  thou  mighty  ocean ; 
And,  as  thy  billows  flow, 
Bear  m^^sexi^tiT?*  ^^  \si^\5s^ 
To  every  ^asA^i^^^* 


MISSIONS. 

Arise,  ye  gales,  and  waft  them 
Safe  to  the  destined  shore, 

That  man  may  sit  in  darkness 
And  death's  black  shade  no  more. 

2  O  Thou  eternal  Ruler, 

Who  holdest  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean. 

Protect  them  all  from  harm  ; 
Thy  presence  e'er  be  with  them, 

Wherever  they  may  be, 
Though  far  from  us,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

4TT.  ®^»  7b,  &  4.   ZioN.  Kellt. 

Ckt  aloud,  spass  wot.— Ib.  58:1. 

1  Men  of  Grod,  go  take  your  stations  ; 

Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  earth ; 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth : 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour  s  matchless  worth. 

2  Of  His  gospel  not  ashamed. 

As  the  power  of  God  to  save^ 
Go  where  Christ  was  never  n-sjcoi^^, 
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Publish  freedom  to  the  slave — 

Blessed  freedom ! 
Freedom  Zion's  children  have. 

When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 
Jesus  will  His  own  defend ; 

Borne  afar,  'mid  foes  and  strangerg, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 

And  His  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 


478.  ^'  ^   ^^^  Hundred.  Wir 

BX  SHALL  BEIOK  FOBKTXB  AXD  XTSR.— RCT.  U  :!& 

1  Let  the  seventh  angel  sound  on  high, 
Let  shouts  be  heard  through  all  the  sky 
Kings  of  the  earth,  with  glad  accord 
Give  up  your  kingdoms  to  the  Lord. 

2  Almighty  God,  Thy  power  assume. 
Who  wast,  and  art,  and  art  to  come ; 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  who  once  was  slain, 
Forever  live,  forever  reign. 
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4T9.  ^^»  78»  *  4«   Greenville.   Pratt's  Coll. 

Thx  bousx  of  Jacob  shali.  possess  theib  possbssioks. 
Ob.  17. 

1  May  the  glorious  day  of  promise 

Come,  and  spread  its  cheerful  ray, 
When  the  scattered  sheep  of  Israel 
Shall  no  longer  go  astray, 

When  hosannas 
With  united  voice  they  cry. 

2  Lord,  how  long  wilt  Thou  be  angry  ? 

Shall  Thy  wrath  forever  bum  ? 
Bise ;  redeem  Thine  ancient  people ; 
Their  transgressions  from  them  turn. 

King  of  Israel, 
Come  and  set  Thy  people  free. 


^80.  ^'  ^*    Merge.    Tate  &  Bradt. 

w»  w«pt  whbv  m  sbmbmbebxd  zlok.  —  fv.  1s7  : 1. 

1.  When  we,  our  weary  limbs  to  rest, 

Sat  down  hy  proud  Euphrates'  stream. 
We  wept,  with  doleful  thoughts  o^^t^^s.^^. 
And  Zion  was  our  mournfoV  lYi^xcve. 
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2  Our  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  sui^ . 

Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear, 
With  silent  strings  neglected  hung 
On  willow  trees,  that  withered  there. 

3  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing, 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skilful  hands i 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  in  foreign  lands? 

4  O  Salem,  our  once  happy  seat, 

When  I  of  thee  forgetful  prove, 
Let  then  my  trembling  hand  forget 
The  speaking  strings  with  art  to  move 

5  If  I  to  mention  thee  forbear. 

Eternal  silence  seize  my  tongue. 
Or  if  I  sing  one  cheerful  air 
Till  thy  deliverance  is  my  song. 

481.  8s  &  78.    Sicily. 

He  shall  have  Domyioir  also  frou  sea  to  ska.— Pk7S:< 

1  Where  the  wilderness  is  lying,  — 
And  the  trees  of  ages  liod. 
Westward  m  \)si^  ^^%feT\.  ^^^111^, 
Make  a\A^'^«^  ^^^  ^\»  ^^<5:^v — 


MISSIONS. 

2  Westward  till  the  church  be  kneeling 
In  the  forest  aisles  so  dim, 
And  the  wild  wood's  arches  pealing 
With  the  people's  holy  hymn. 

8  Westward  still,  O  Lord,  in  glory 
Be  thy  bannered  cross  unfurled, 
Till  from  vale  and  mountain  hoary 
Rolls  the  anthem  round  the  world. 

4  Reign,  0,  reign  o'er  every  nation ; 
Reign,  Redeemer,  Father,  King ; 
And  with  songs  of  Thy  salvation 
Let  the  wide  creation  ring. 

482.  78  &  68.    Webb. 

The  wastes  shall  be  BUiLDEo.—Ezek.  90:83. 

1  Our  country's  voice  is  pleading ; 

Ye  men  of  God,  arise ; 
His  Providence  is  leading; 

The  land  before  you  lies. 
Day  gleams  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promise  clothes  the  soil ; 
Wide  fields,  for  harvest  whitemn^, 

Invite  the  reaper's  toil. 

475 


THE  OHUBCH. 

Where  prairie  flowers  are  blooming 

Plant  Sharon's  fairer  rose, 
The  farthest  wilds  illuming 

With  light  that  ever  glows. 
To  each  lone  forest  ranger 

The  word  of  life  unseal ; 
To  every  exile  stranger 

Its  saving  truths  reveaL 
The  love  of  Christ  unfolding. 

Speed  forth  from  east  to  west, 
Till,  all  His  cross  beholding, 

In  Him  are  iully  blessed. 
Great  Author  of  salvation. 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day 
When  we,  a  ransomed  nation, 

Thy  sceptre  shall  obey. 


THE  CHURCai.  — SEAMEN. 

483-  8s  &  7s.     NETTLETOlf. 

HS   WAS  iK    THX    nmOBB    PABT    OF    THE    SHIP,  A8UI 

PILLOW.  —  Mark  4  :  88. 

1  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow. 
Sweet  it  is,  O  Lord,  to  know 
Thou  di^l  pT^'ajs.  %.  %>'dc\<stf  %  ^Ukiw^ 
And  caaat  i^^  «b ^ssSSss^^nr^*^ 


SEAMEN* 

Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping, 
Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear, 

Thou  the  faithful  watch  art  keeping, 
"  All,  all's  well,"  thy  constant  cheer. 

2  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howling. 

Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red, 
Darkly  though  the  storm  cloud's  scowling 

O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head. 
Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean, 

All  its  noise  and  tumult  still, 
Hush  the  tempest's  wild  commotion, 

At  the  bidding  of  Thy  will. 

8  Thus  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish. 

While  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eye. 
Thou  wilt  save  me  ere  I  perish ; 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor's  cry ; 
And  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven. 

Life's  short  voyage  will  soon  be  o'er ; 
Safely  moored  in  heaven's  wide  haven, 

Storm  and  tempest  vex  no  more. 

(gi^,  7s.   PLEYEii's  Htmn.       c  Wesley. 

LOBD,  BAYS  MS-.  —  Matt  14 :  30. 

.  Lord,  whom  winds  and  seas  obey, 
Guide  U8  through  the  watery  "vroy  \ 
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In  the  hollow  of  Thy  hand 
Hide,  and  bring  us  safe  to  land. 

2  Keep  the  souls  whom  now  we  leave ; 
Bid  them  to  each  other  cleave ; 
Bid  them  walk  on  life's  rough  sea; 
Bid  them  come  hj  faith  to  Thee. 

3  Save,  till  all  these  tempests  end, 
All  who  on  Thy  love  depend; 
Waft  our  happy  spirits  o'er ; 
Land  us  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

485.  78.    Rock  OF  Ages.    MoNTaoiaKT, 

Bo  Us  BBINOETH    THSM    UXTO   THEIB  DE8IBED  HATH. 
Fb.  lOT :  30. 

1  They  that  toil  upon  the  deep, 

And  in  vessels  light  and  frail 
O'er  the  mighty  waters  sweep, 

With  the  billow  and  the  gale, 
Mark  what  wonders  God  performs, 

When  He  speaks,  and,  unconfined, 
Rush  to  battle  all  His  storms. 

In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

2  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirled, 

On  the  mountain  of  the  wave ; 
Down,  us  svjMev:^^  \\^  \»irled 
To  t\i^  «kfe^«s.^^  ^'^  ^'^  ^eaB\^\ 


SEAMEN. 

To  and  fro  they  reel,  they  roll, 

As  intoxicate  with  wine ; 
Terrors  paralyze  their  soul. 

Helm  they  quit  and  hope  resign. 

3  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious  ear ; 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high. 

Rescues  them  from  all  their  fear ; 
O  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  His  goodness  to  their  race, 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word. 

And  the  riches  of  His  grace ! 

486.  1^3'    Henderson.  Heber. 

Lord,  save  us  :  we  peeish.  —  Matt  8 :  25. 

1  "When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming, 
W^hen  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray,  the  poor  seaman  to  cherish. 
We  fly  to  our  Maker,  —  Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish  ! 

2  O  Jesus,  once  tossed  on  the  breast  of  the  billow. 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow, 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  mariner  cherish, 

Who  cries,  in  his  danger,  Help,  Lord,  or  we  perish ! 

3  And,  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging, 
When  Hell  in  our  hearts  his  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Arise  in  Thy  strength,  Thy  redeemed  lo  c\\«n.^\ 
Rebuke  the  destroyer,  —  Help,  Lord,  oi  'we  ^eTv^\ 
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487.  88,  78,  &  4.    Star. 

The  Stas  which  tbxt  saw  iv  thx  kast  wkst  buou*. 
Matt  2 : 9. 

1  Star  of  Peace,  to  wanderers  weary, 

Bright  the  beams  that  smile  oa  me ; 
Cheer  the  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

2  Star  of  Hope !     Gleam  on  the  billow, 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee ; 
Bless  the  sailor^s  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

3  Star  of  Faith !   When  winds  are  mocking 

All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee ; 
Save  him,  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

4  Star  divine  !     O,  safely  guide  him. 

Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee ; 
Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea, 

488.  CM.    Woodland. 

Thebe  is  sobbow  on  the  sea.— Jer.4D:S3. 

1  Not  in  l\i^  ^wTOK^^x^ihall  he  sleep. 
Amid  t^va  «X\fe\i\.  ^awsv\ 


SKAHElf. 

His  home  was  on  the  mighty  deep. 
And  there  shall  be  his  tomb. 
2  He  loved  his  own  bright,  deep  blue  sea ; 
O'er  it  he  loved  to  roam  ; 
And  now  his  winding  sheet  shall  be  • 
That  same  bright  ocean's  foam. 
8  No  village  bell  shall  toll  for  him 
Its  mournful,  solemn  dirge ; 
The  winds  shall  chant  a  requiem 
To  him  beneath  the  surge. 
4  For  him  break  not  the  grassy  turf, 
Nor  turn  the  dewy  sod ; 
His  dust  shall  rest  beneath  the  surf, 
His  spirit  with  its  God. 

489.  i^M-  io»<'^- 

¥hb  ABTJin>A]ro>  ov  Twm  ssa  shaix  9M  oommnD  uvto 

Thxx.  —  If.  60  :  a. 

1  Grant  the  abundance  of  the  sea 
May  be  converted,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
And  every  sailor  on  the  shore 
Return  to  God,  to  roam  no  more. 

i  The  nations,  then,  with  joy  shall  hail 
The  Bethel  flag  in  every  sail ; 
And  every  ship  that  ploughs  the  sea 
A  gospel  messenger  shall  be. 
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3  Hasten,  O  I^rd,  that  glorious  daj 
When  seamen  shall  Thy  word  obey, 
And  safe  from  port  to  port  be  dnven 
To  point  a  ruined  world  to  heaven. 


THE  CHURCH— PARENTS  AND 
CHHDREN. 

490*  ^*  ^*   Watchman.  Bbddoki. 

Ik  all  tbt  WATS  AcxvowuBoox  Him.— FlroT.8i4b 

1  In  all  my  ways,  O  God, 

I  would  acknowledge  Thee, 
And  seek  to  keep  my  heart  and  boose 
From  all  pollution  free. 

2  Where'er  I  have  a  tent. 

An  altar  will  I  raise ; 
And  thither  my  oblations  bring, 
Of  humble  prayer  and  praise. 

3  Gould  I  my  wish  obtain. 

My  household,  Lord,  should  be 
Devoted  to  TVc^^^lf  olone, 
A  dwe\\Mi^  ^wc»  Ssst  ^\N!«fc, 


PARENTS  A3SS>   CHILDREN. 
52^  78.    Humility.  Collyeb. 

AiTDTHXT  8BAI.I.  Bx  OKB  rutftH.— Geu.  2 :24. 

1  Father  of  the  human  race, 
Sanction  with  Thy  heavenly  griEUie 
What  on  earth  hath  now  been  done, 
That  these  twain  be  truly  one. 

2  One  in  sickness  and  in  health, 
One  in  poverty  and  wealth, 
And  as  year  rolls  after  year, 
Each  to  other  still  more  dear. 

3  One  in  purpose,  one  in  heart, 
Till  the  mortal  stroke  shall  part ; 
One  in  cheerful  piety, 

One  forever.  Lord,  with  Thee. 

DOXOLOGY. 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above. 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love  ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 


THE  OHCfBGBE. 

492.  -.    S..M.    Lisbon.  Waws. 
Thxbx  zbs  Loau  oojtKuroico  th>  buuuvo*— flk]S:l 

1  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  peace^ 

Whose  hearts  and  hopes  are  one ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  serve  and  please 
Through  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Blessed  is  the  pious  house 

Where  zeal  and  friendship  meet; 
Their  songs  of  praise,  their  mingled  vows, 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  blessed  above, 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

493.  S.  M.   Olmutz. 

The  PB0MI8K  IS  UKTO  TOV  AKD  TO  TOUB  CHILDBSV.^  ActsStS. 

1  Our  children  Thou  dost  claim, 
O  Lord,  our  God,  as  Thine.: 
Ten  tliou^axi^XAfi^m^  to  Thy  name 
For  goo3aie«>^  ^o  ^csrvsNfc. 


PARENTS  AND   CHILDBEN. 

2  Thee  let  the  fathers  own, 

Thee  let  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

3  How  great  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ! 

How  plenteous  is  Thy  grace  ! 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  Thy  love. 
Includes  our  rising  race. 

4  Our  offspring,  still  Thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  fathers'  Gk)d ! 

To  latest  times  Thy  blessings  share. 

And  sound  Thy  praise  abroad. 

494.  7"*    Hbndon.    Campbbll's  Coll. 

Hb  shall  SATB  TBS  CBILDBBK.  —  FM.  7S  :  4 

1  GrOD  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 

For  the  children  Thou  hast  given  ; 
Let  them  all  Thy  blessings  shiu^  — 
Grace  on  earth,  and  bliss  in  heaven. 

2  In  the  morning  of  their  days 

May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  Thee ; 
Let  them  learn  to  lisp  Thy  ^^irak^ 
In  their  earliest  indBKncy. 
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3  Cleanse  their  sonls  from  every  stam, 

Through  the  Savio&r's  predous  hlood 
Let  them  all  be  born  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  Grod. 

4  For  this  mercy,  Lord,  we  cry ; 

Bend  Thine  eve^gracious  ear ; 
While  on  Thee  our  souls  rely,  ' 
Hear  our  prayer— in  mercy,  hear. 

495.  O*  "BC     GLBNCAIEN.  COWPEl 

That  oub  soirs  mat  bb  as  plants  obowjt  up  tv  thbu 
TOUTH.  —  Fk.  Ii4 :  18. 

1  Bestow,  O  Lord,  upon  our  youth 

The  gift  of  saving  grace ; 
And  let  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  in  a  fruitful  place. 

2  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root. 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows. 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3  Ye  careless  ones,  O,  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  Love.; 
Your  youth  \s  9XaM^fe^'vv^\i\!isswso^  cnmefl, 
But  Meticy  x^i^^  ^^^^ 


PARENTS   AND   CHILDREN. 

4  For  you  the  public  prayer  is  made; 
O,  join  the  public  prayer ; 
For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed ; 
O,  shed  yourselves  a  tear. 

496.  ^  ^  7b*'  <3RBEznaLLE. 

Ha   8HAI.Ii  OATHSB  THX  LAXB8  WITH  HiS  ABK.  —  If.  40  :  IL 

1  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  shepherd's  tenderest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading, 

While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share,  — 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm : 
There  we  know,  Thy  word  believing, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Nevei",  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

497.  S.  21.  HuDsoir. 

KXOW  THOU  THX  GOD  Ol*  THT  rATHSB.  —  1  Chioii.  28 :  9l 

1  Mt  son,  know  thou  the  Lord ; 
Thy  father's  God  obey ; 
Seek  His  protecting  care  by  nighty 
Hia  guiding  hand  by  daj. 
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2  Gall  while  He  may  be  found, 

And  seek  Him  while  He's  near ; 
Serve  Him  withiiU  thy  heart  and  mind, 
And  worship  Him  in  fear* 

3  If  thou  wilt  seek  His  face. 

His  ear  will  hear  thj  crj ; 
Then  sbalt  thou  find  His  mercy  8are» 
His  grace  forever  nigh* 

498.  ^^     BfXROS.  NOfL. 

HOirOB  THT  VATHXB  AlTD  TBT  MOTH  SB.— Ez.  SO:  IS. 

1  To  honor  those  who  gave  us  birth, 
To  cheer  their  t^,  to  feel  their  worth, 
Is  Grod's  command  to  human  kind, 
And  owned  by  every  grateful  mind. 

2  Think  of  her  toil,  her  anxious  care, 
Who  formed  thy  lisping  lips  to  prayer; 
To  win  for  God  the  yielding  soul. 
And  all  its  ardent  thoughts  control. 

3  Nor  keep  from  memory's  glad  review 
The  fears  which  all  the  &dier  knew. 
The  3oy  that  marked  his  thankful  gaze 
As  virtue  .cxo^Ti*^x&aaixa^  ^sk|\. 
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4  God  of  our  life,  each  parent  gnard, 
And  death's  sad  hour,  O,  long  retard ; 
Be  theirs  each  joy  that  gilds  the  past, 
And  heaven  our  mutual  home  at  last. 

499.  ^"  ^    Hebee.  Fawcett. 

Mt  sov,  oin  Mb  thivs  hbabt.— Fra7.28:26. 

1  Religion  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below ; 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn, 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage, 

Amid  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'Twill  fit  us  for  declining  age, 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

3  O,  may  my  heart,  by  grace  subdued. 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne ; 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued 
His  government  to  own. 

£(00 •  S.  M.    Watchman.  Fawcett. 

Wasftawm  tSALi.  a  touvo  mav  clsaksi  his  wat  ? 
Fi.  119 : 9. 

1  With  humble  heart  and  tongue, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  pray ; 
Of  make  me  learn,  while  I  am  yQU.ii%^ 
How  I  may  cleanse  my  ^ay . 
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2  Make  an  unguarded  youth 

The  object  of  Thy  care ; 
Help  me  to  choose  the  way  of  troth, 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3  My  heart,  to  folly  prone, 

Renew  by  power  divine ; 
Unite  it  to  Thyself  alone, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine* 

4  O,  let  Thy  word  of  grace 

My  warmest  thoughts  employ ; 
Be  this,  through  all  my  following  days, 
My  treasure  and  my  joy. 

5  May  Thy  young  servant  learn 

By  this  to  cleanse  his  way ; 
And  may  I  here  the  path  dLscem 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 

501.  CM.    Silo  AM.  Watts. 

Thosb  that  8»k  Bfs  XABI.T  SBALI.  mm  Ms.— FkOT.StlT. 

1  Happy's  the  child  whose  tender  years 
Receive  instructions  well. 
Who  hale»  lYi^  ^Vuiv^V^  ^iV  and  feara 
The  ro«A  t\iaX.\ea^  \ft\is3^ 


PABSNTS  AND   CHILDREN. 

When  we  devote  our  jouth  to  Gk)d, 

'Tis  pleasiDg  in  His  eyes ; 
A  flower,  when  offered  in  the  bud, 

Is  no  rain  sacrifice. 

'Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
While  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin, 

Are  hardened  in  their  crimes. 

To  Thee,  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Our  childhood  we  resign ; 
Twill  please  us  to  look  back  and  see 

That  our  whole  lives  were  Thine. 

02*  ^*  ^*    lilORAyiAir  HTXir.         Watts. 

LD  IKBir  AVO  CHILSUCir.  LIT  THBM  PSAItB  THS  VAMB  OT 
TBB  I«BI>.— FlkltfilS. 

How  glorious  is  our  heavenly  King 

Who  reigns  above  the  sky  I 
How  shall  a  child  presume  to  sing 

His  dreadful  majesty  ? 

How  great  His  power  is,  none  can  tell. 
Nor  think  how  large  His  grace ; 

Not  men  below,  nor  siunts  tl^t  dw^ll 
On  high  before  His  face. 
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S  Not  aiigcls  that  stand  ttytmd 

Cull  search  His  secret  will 

But  they  perfarm  His  heave 

And  sing  His  praises  still. 

4  Then  let  me  join  this  holy  tr 
And  my  first  offerings  brii 
The  eternal  God  will  not  die 
To  hear  an  infant  sing. 


503,  8.  M.    LiKCOLS. 

Fnflii  A  omuD  THOU  B;*flT  urov^  th*  B 
M  Tim.  a  ;  L&. 

1  The  praises  of  mj  tongue 

I  offer  to  the  Lord, 
That  I  was  taught  and  leami 
To  read  His  holy  word, 

2  Dear  Lord,  this  book  of  Thi 

Informs  me  where  to  go 

For  grace  to  pardon  all  my  t 

And  make  me  holy  too. 

3  O,  may  Thy  Spirit  teaeh, 

And  make  my  heart  reoeii 

Those  tmiha  ^^aoVL^'tXK^  %^ 

And  aIVT\i^  aa:\ia^\i^QKs^ 


PARENTS  AKB    CHXLDBEN. 

Then  shall  I  praise  the  Lord 

In  a  more  cheerful  strain, 
Fh^  I  w^  taught  to  read  His  word. 

And  have  not  learned  in  vain. 

1^^  O.  M.   Phillips.  Gibbons. 

■XBXB  vow  THT  CbSATOB  IV   THS  »ATg  OV  TBT  TOCTH. 
£ccL12:l. 

[n  the  soft  season  of  thj  jouth, 

In  nature's  smiling  bloom, 
Ere  age  arrives,  and  trembling  waits 

Its  summons  to  the  tomb,  — 

Remember  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  Him  thy  powers  employ ; 
Mi^e  Him  thy  Fear,  thy  Love,  thy  Hope, 

Thy  Confidence  and  Joy. 

He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea. 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shores 

Of  blest  eternity. 

Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 
The  ways  of  heavenly  truth ; 

The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight 
Than  a  religious  yonlYi. 
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505.  O.  M.    8ILOAK.  HBBBE. 

Or  SUCH  18  THX  KIVODOM  ov  CK>D.—  ]fnk  10:14 

1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  sweet  the  lily  grows  ! 
How  sweet  the  breath  beneath  the  hill 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  I 

2  Lo,  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  swe^ 
Is  upward  drawn  to  GU)d. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly. fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passions  rage. 

5  O  Thou  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
Whose  ye«E«,  mth  chan^less  riitue  crowned, 
Were  aX\  »^^  ^aNYWi^-— 
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Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath. 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 

To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 


THE  CHURCH.— THE  SABBATH 
SCHOOL. 

06.        ^^  78,  &  4.    Greenville. 

OOD  BATH  POirxK  TO  HXLP.  —  2  ChroD.  8S :  8. 

At  Thy  footstool,  humbly  blending 
Faith  and  hope  with  fervent  prayer. 

On  Thy  promised  help  depending, 
May  our  toils  Thy  blessing  share; 

Great  Jehovah, 
Hear  us ;  make  us  still  Thy  care. 

Here  reveal  Thy  power  and  glory ; 

Grant  each  teacher  great  success ; 
May  those  whom  we  teach  adore  Thee, 

And  their  Saviour  now  confess ; 
Holy  Spirit, 

Bless  as  with  Thy  qmckemn^  ^rad^^ 
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or  Thy  love  accept  this  token ; 
We  the  young  with  truth  would  feed ; 
Cwas  for  such  Thy  heart  was  hrokeo; 
Thou  dost  for  them  intercede ; 

Mighty  Saviour, 
Help  us ;  'tis  Thy  cause  we  plead. 

>0T«  ^*  ^*   Hahbitko.    montoohbbt. 

Gbouvdsd  IV  LOTS.— Epli.  8x17. 

1  Love  is  the  theme  of  saints  above ; 

Love  be  the  theme  of  saints  below ; 
Love  is  of  God,  for  God  is  love ; 
With  love  let  every  bosom  glow ;  — 

2  Love  to  each  other — soul  and  mind, 

And  heart  and  hand  in  full  accord, 
In  one  sweet  covenant  combined 
To  live  and  die  unto  the  Lord. 

3  Christ's  little  flock  we  then  shall  feed; 

The  lambs  we  in  our  arms  shall  be 
Reclaim  the  lost,  the  feeble  lead, 
And  watch  o'er  all  in  faith  and  pr 


THB  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 
£(08»  O.  M.    Peterboro*.        Straphan. 

Fbxd  Mt  lambs.— John JU:  15. 

1  Delightful  work,  young  souls  to  win, 

And  turn  the  rising  race 
From  the  deceitful  paths  of  sin, 
To  seek  redeeming  grace. 

2  Children  our  kind  protection  claim, 

•And  Grod  will  well  approve 
When  infants  learn  to  Usp  His  name, 
And  their  Creator  love. 

3  Be  ours  the  bliss  in  wisdom's  way 

To  guide  untutored  youth, 
And  lead  the  mind  that  went  astray 
To  virtue  and  to  truth. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  influence  shed 

To  aid  this  good  design ; 
The  honors  of  Thy  name  be  spread, 
And  all  the  glory  Thine. 

509«  ^  ^   DvKE  Street. 

JbSVS*OALLBD  ▲  LITTLS  CHILD  VVTO  HiK.  —  M«tt.  18  i  S. 

1. 0  Lord,  behold,  before  Thy  throne 
A  band  of  children  lowly  bend ; 
Tby  fjMsa  we  seek,  Thy  name  we  own, 
^d  pray  that  Thou  yjiH  \)^  qwc  ^fveo.^ 
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2  Thou  didst  on  earth,  the  joung  reoeiTt, 
And  gently  fold  them  to  Thy  breast, 
And  say  that  such  in  heaven  should  li^ 
Forever  safe,  forever  blessed. 

8  Thy  Holy  Spirit's  aid  impart, 

That  He  may  teach  us  how  to  pray 
Make  us  sincere,  and  let  each  heart 
Delight  to  tread  in  wisdom's  way. 

4  O,  let  Thy  grace  our  souls  renew, 
And  seal  a  sense  of  pardon  there ; 
Teach  us  Thy  will  to  know  and  do, 
And  let  us  all  Thine  image  bean 

5IO4  8.  M.   Hudson.      Montoom] 

Ths  PBXPARATIOir  OV  XHS   GOIFBI«  OV  PKAOS.  — EpluS 

1  WrrHm  these  walls  be  peace ; 

Love  through  our  bonlers  found; 
In  all  our  httle  palaces 
Prosperity  abound. 

2  God  scorns  not  humble  things ; 

Here,  though  the  proud  despise. 
The  chUdren  of  the  Kmg  of  kings 
Are  Uasnm^^T  \^^^^^ 
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May  none  who  thus  are  taught, 

From  glorjr  be  cast  down, 
But  all,  through  faith  and  patience  brought 

To  an  immortal  crown. 

l\^  ti.  M.   RoBCOfi. 

OOB  HJCLP  18  li  TIU  ITAMB   Or   TBI   LOBD.  —  Pt.  124  X  8. 

Assembled  in  our  school  once  more, 
O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  we  implore ; 
We  meet  to  read,  and  sing  and  pray ; 
Be  with  us,  then,  through  this  Thy  day. 
Our  fervent  prayer  to  Thee  ascends 
For  parents,  teachers,  foes,  and  friends ; 
And  when  we  in  Thy  house  appear, 
Help  us  to  worship  in  Thy  fear. 
When  we  on  earth  shall  meet  no  more. 
May  we  above  to  glory  soar. 
And  praise  Thee  in  more  lofty  strains, 
Wliere  one  eternal  Sabbath  reigns. 

12.  O.  M.     CLAKBNDOlfk        DODDRIDOB. 

Test  towd  Hm  nr  trk  txmplx.  —  Luke  S  1 4S. 

Ye  hearts,  with  youthftil  vigor  warm, 
In  smilhig  crowds  draw  near, 

And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm 
A  Saviour's  v<nce  toYvew. 
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2  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you, 
And  lays  His  radiant  glories  by. 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3  ^  The  soul  that  longs  to  see  My  face 

Is  sure  My  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  My  grace 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4  What  object,  Lord,  my  soul  should  mo^ 

If  once  compared  with  Thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  love, 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

5  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys, 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  I 
'Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice. 
And  here  true  bliss  I  find. 

513*  8.  M.   Eabtburn.         SieovRV 

ThB  VXAB  of  TKB  LOBD  18  THS  BBOinrUTO  OV  XVOWLBI 
Prov.  1 :  7. 

1  Lord,  lead  my  heart  to  learn, 
Prepare  my  ears  to  hear, 
And  \el  m^  \]&e,ful  knowledge  seek 
In  TV^  T!5iQ«\.  V^^  S«»s. 
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2  If  unforgiyen  sin 

Within  my  bosom  lies, 
Or  evil  motives  linger  there 
To  oflfend  Thy  perfect  eyes,  — 

3  Remove  them  far  away, 

Inspire  me  with  Thy  love, 
That  I  may  please  Thee  here  below, 
And  dwell  with  Thee  above. 


14»  78.     NVREMBURG.       MONTGOMERY. 

BiHO   rOBTH   TBS   HOHOB   OV  Hl8   irAMX.  —  Fl.  66  i  2. 

1  Glory  to  the  Father  give  — 
God,  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 

2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring  — 
Christ,  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
Children  raise  your  sweetest  strain 

To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 
Be  this  day  a  pentecost ; 
Children's  minds  may  He  \xv«^^\^^ 
Touch  their  tongues  Yi\l\i\MA'5  ^^* 
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4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 

515.  Ii.  M.    Hakbu&o.  Watts. 

Out  or  thk  mouth  ot  babbs  ako  swoxukos  xast  Tbov 

OBDAINED    STSKKOTU.  -«  Ps.  tt  :  2. 

1  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

Through  the  wide  earth  Thy  name  is  spread; 
And  Thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  heavens  Thy  hands  have  made. 

2  To  Thee  the  voices  of  the  yoang 

A  monument  of  honor  raise ; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructed  tongae, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  Thy  praise. 

3  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground, 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 
And  all  their  policies  confound. 

4  Children  amid  Thy  temple  throng 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  &ce ; 
The  Son  o^  Ti^Vv^^S&NXMwr  eong, 
And  yoVin%V^^^B3as3A&^S&L*QM^^$<^^ 
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G.  M.    BALLERffA.   Jane  TAarLOJu 


RE  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 
30ve  the  starry  sky, 
re  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
lore  the  Lord  most  high. 

haiiL !  amid  the  sacred  songs 
lose  heavenly  voices  raise, 
thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
lite  in  perfect  praise. 

e  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 
Jesus  we  obey ; 
is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
found  in  wisdom's  way. 

will  our  earthly  race  be  run, 
ir  mortal  frame  decay ; 
nts  and  children,  one  by  one, 
ast  die  and  pass  away. 

t  God,  impress  the  serious  thought 
lis  day  on  every  breast, 
both  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
ijr  enter  to  Tbj  rest. 
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517*        ^B»  78,  &  4.    Greenville.   Hastikoi. 

Com,   TK   CHILDRKK,   BSAXXKIT   VKTO   Ms.  — Fl.3<tlL 

1  Children,  bear  the  melting  story 

Of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain; 
'Tis  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory ; 
Shall  He  plead  with  you  in  vain? 

O,  receive  Him, 
And  salvation  now  obtain.  . 

2  Yield  no  more  to  sin  and  folly, 

So  displeasing  in  His  sight ; 

Jesus  loves  the  pure  and  holy ; 

They  alone  are  His  delight; 

Seek  His  favor. 
And  your  hearts  to  Him  unite. 

3  All  your  sins  to  Him  confessmg 

Who  is  ready  to  forgive, 
Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing ; 
On  His  precious  name  believe ; 

He  is  waiting ; 
Will  you  not  His  grace  receive  ? 

518.  H.  M.    Lekox.      Pratt's  coll. 

Iir  THB  TEMPLK,  PRAISIKO  AKD  BLKSSUTO  QOO.  —  IiVke  24  :  O. 

1  Come,  let  ovxt  voices  join 

In  one  ^«A  wx^^^i  ^xvcl^"^ 


THS   SABBATH  SCHOOL. 

To  God,  the  God  of  love. 

Our  thankful  hearts  we*  11  raise  ; 


jrod  alone 
praise  belongs, 


Our  earliest  and 
Our  latest  goDgs. 


Within  these  hallowed  walls 

Our  waiidering  feet  are  brought, 

Where  prayer  and  praise  ascend, 
And  heavenly  tmths  are  taught ; 

jo<l  alone  I  Let  young  and  old 

roiferinga  bring ;  |  Ilia  praises  sing. 

Lord,  let  ihh  work  of  love 
Be  crowned  with  full  success  ; 

Let  thousands  yet  unborn 
Thy  sacrefl  name  here  bless; 

rhee,  O  Lord,       I  Sliall  rise  throughout 

pmise  to  Thee,     |  Eternity, 


1^  7fl  A  es-     WEBB. 

To  Tbcr^,  O  blessed  Saviour, 
Our  f^ateful  songs  we  raise  ; 

O,  tune  our  hearts  and  Yo\ce& 
Thf  holy  name  to  pra3&^\ 
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THB  CfiUBOH. 

Tis  by  Tby  sovereigii  Hierey 
Wc?re  now  allowed  to  meet, 

And  join  with  friends  and  teachers, 
Thy  blessing  to  enti^at 

2  O,  may  Thy  precious  gospel 

Be  published  all  abroad, 
Till  the  benighted  heathen 

Shall  know  and  serve  the  Lord ; 
Till  o'er  the  wide  creation 

The  rays  of  truth  shall  shine, 
And  nations  now  in  darkness 

Arise  to  light  divine. 

520.  6b  ft  48.   America. 

Kkit  toosthxb  t*  lots.— OoLCsSi 

1  Glad  hearts  to  Thee  we  bring, 
With  joy  Thy  name  we  sing, 

Father  above ; 
Creation  praises  Thee ; 
Thy  bounty's  full  and  free  f 
In  all  around  we  see 

Tokens  of  love. 

2  Giver  of  all  oar  powers. 


TH1£  a&aBATH  BOaOOL* 

Thame  may  they  ever  be. 
Pure,  and  £pom  error  free, 
An  oiOfering  worthy  Thee, 
Parent  divine. 

3  Unite  our  souls  in  love. 
Smile  on  us  from  above, 

TiU  life  be  o'er; 
Then  gather  us  to  Thee, 
Thy  kingdom,  Lord,  to  see. 
In  Thine  own  fold  to  be 

Forevermore. 


[  .  78  &  68.     ASTOEIA. 

BiLonir  oBTiiro  or  tsx  TSMma.  avd  oativo,  Hosavka 
TO  TBI  SOK  OF  David.  — Matt.  21  :!& 

When,  His  salvation  bringing. 

To  Zion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  name; 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 

And  smiled  to  hesix  tkw  &o^i^ 
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THS  OR01tOH. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  for  children  still, 
Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Zion's  heavenly  hill, 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  crj  aloud,  '^  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son." 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclauning 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming. 

Might  well  hosannas  raise ; 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 


522*  S*  *  78.   Sicily. 

Fob  this  thiito  thk  Loxd  tht  Ood  shaxx  butsb  thbb. 
Deut  15 !  10. 

1  Heavenly  Father,  grant  Thy  blessing 
On  the  teaching  of  this  day ; 
That  OUT  \iesii\a,T\v^  ^«kc  ^^^^s^^saMiii^ 
May  from  «ixi>a^  XxscraR^ «w«5* 


CHARITABLE   OCCASIONS. 

Have  we  wandered  ?    O,  forgive  us ; 

Have  we  wished  from  truth  to  rove  ? 
Turn,  O,  turn  us,  and  receive  us, 

And  incline  us  truth  to  love. 

DOXOLOGT. 

Sing  we  glory  to  the  Father, 
With  the  voice  of  melody ; 

Glory  unto  Christ  our  Saviour, 
Glory  to  the  Spirit  he. 


HE  CHURCH.  — CHARITABLE  OCCA- 
SIONS. 

23.      ^s*  7s»  &  4.    Vesper  Htmit. 

A  SOWXB  WXVT  rOBTH  TO   SOlf.  —  Mttt.  18 !  8. 

Lord  of  glory,  who  didst  honor 
David's  humhle  sling  and  stone, 

Ancient  Israel  to  deliver, 
Now  as  weak  an  effort  own  ^ 

Bless  the  labor 
Which  our  feeble  handa  Wr^  ^oxl<^ 
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2  'Tis  the  gospel  seed  we're  sowings 
On  the  good  and  fallow  groand; 
Bearing,  weeping,  without  knowing 
Which  shall  fail  and  which  abound; 

Holy  Spirit, 
Let  it  verdant  spring  around. 

8  And  when  the  great  harvests  ended, 
When  the  Master  counts  our  sheaves 
0,  let  those  hj  us  attended 
Be  as  numerous  as  the  leaves 

Which  we  scatter. 
And  a  dying  world  receives* 

£^24  •  ^'  ^  nazakbth.       6.  f:  Bmp. 

Y«  ABK  WOT  TOUR  o wv. — 1  Cor.  6 :  Ifti 

1  O,  NOT  my  own  these  verdailt  hills, 

And  fruits,  and  flowers,,  and  atroKOk,  and  woo 
But  His  who  all  with  glory  fills. 
Who  bought  me  with  his  predoos  hkn 

2  O,  not  my  own  this  wondrous  f^me, 

Its  CHrious  work,  its  living  soul ; 
But  His  wYiO  fen  tcq  T«sv^\&.  ^sftssie  ?;, 
Slain  tot  tR3  ««aRfc^^^^3i^ssa'^^^ 


chabucabijc  occasions. 

O,  not  my  own  the  grace  that  keeps 
My  feet  from  fierce  temptations  free ; 

O,  not  my  own  the  thought  that  leaps. 
Adoring,  blessed  ^iord,  to  Thee. 

O,  not  my  own ;  I'll  soar  and  sing, 
When  life,  with  all  its  toils,  is  o'er, 

And  Thou  Thy  trembling  lamb  shalt  bring 
Safe  home,  to  wander  never  more. 

25.  ^*  ^-     GLEItOAniH. 

9X  HOT  THOU  UPOIT  THE  WINK  WTHBir  IT  IS  BXO.  —  PtOV.  ^  t  31. 

The  branch  is  stooping  to  thy  hand. 

And  pleasant  to  behold ; 
Yet  gather  not,  although  its  fruit 

Be  streaked  with  hues  of  gold ;  — ^ 

For  bitter  ashes  lurk  concealed 

Beneath  that  golden  skin. 
And  though  the  coat  be  smooth,  there  lies 

But  rottenness  within. 

The  wings  of  pleasure  &n  the  bowl. 

And  bid  it  overflow ; 
Yet  drugged  with  poison  are  it&  teea^ 

And  death  is  found  belo^. 
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526.  I^^    Zephye. 

BBAR   TV   OHK   AITOTHBS'S   BUKDBITS.  >- 0«L  6 ;  1 

1  Thou  Grod  of  hope,  to  Thee  we  bow ; 

Thou  art  our  Refuge  in  distress ; 
The  Husband  of  the  widow  Thou; 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

2  The  poor  are  Thy  peculiar  care ; 

To  them  Thy  promises  are  sure ; 
Thy  gifts  the  poor  in  spirit  share ; 
O,  may  we  always  thus  be  poor. 

3  May  we  Thy  law  of  love  fulfil, 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here, 
Endure  and  do  Thy  righteous  will, 
And  walk  in  all  Thy  faith  and  fear. 

527.  78.    Geace.  I 

WhBBBWITH   shall  I  COMB  BBFOSB  THB  LOBD  ?  — Mk«k<:& 

1  Lord,  what  offering  shall  we  brin^ 

At  Thine  altars  when  we  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow;  — 

2  Sof^  compassion's  feeling  soul, 

By  the  melting  eye  expressed ; 
Sympat\iy,  aX.  N<iWfc  <:^\!^yqI 

Sorrow?  >ewft^  ^^^^'^>5«!»^^^s!8^ 


CHABTTABLE  OCCASIONS. 

Uing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Jind  the  wounded,  feed  the  poor ; 
re,  embracing  all  our  kind; 
charity,  with  liberal  store. 

ich  us,  O  Thou  heavenly  King, 
?hus  to  show  our  grateful  mind ; 
is  the  accepted  offering  bring — 
jOYe  to  Thee  and  all  mankind. 


If.  M.   Ashland.  Yoke. 

.Y  r»  hatx  bxcxiyxd,  hublt  oitjb.— MattlOiS. 

HOLD  the  heathen  waits  to  know 
3  joy  the  gospel  wiU  bestow ; 
3  exiled  captive  to  receive 
3  freedom  Jesus  has  to  give. 

ne,  let  us,  with  a  grateful  heart, 
this  blest  labor  share  a  part ; 
:  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring 
aid  the  triumphs  of  our  King. 

lere'er  His  hand  hath  spread  the  skies, 
eet  incense  to  His  name  shall  rise ; 
i  slave  and  freeman,  Greek  «aA.  ^^-^^ 
sovereign  grace  be  formed  «sskK«  * 
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529*  ^l*  *  78.     WILMOT.  PBAHCM. 

Thjem  that  hokos  Mb  I  wiix  hovox.— lSam.Se9Q. 

1  Praise  the  Saviour,  all  je  nations; 

Praise  Him,  all  ye  hosts  above ; 
Shout,  with  joyful  acclamations, 
His  divine,  victorious  love. 

2  With  my  substance  I  will  honor 

My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  His  word. 

3  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 

His  abounding  grace  proclaim, 
Let  His  friends,  of  every  station, 
Gladly  join  to  spread  His  fame. 

530.  78.   St.  Asaphs.  SiaouRNSi 

Thbbb  caue  a  cebtaiv  poob  widow,  AKD  SHB  THBEW  15  TV 

MITB8,  WHICH  MAXB  A  7ABTHIKO.  —  Mnk  IS  :  42. 

1  LtTTLE  rain  drops  feed  the  rill ; 

Rills,  to  meet  the  streamlet,  glide ; 
Streams  t\i^\iTo«Aet  Tw^Te»^ML% 
Rivers  s^^^V  VJci^  wswa^^oSis^— 


GHABITABLE    OCCASIONS. 

Ocean,  that  with  swelling  note, 
Proudly  rears  a  foaming  crest, 

While  the  mightiest  navies  float 
Lightly  o'er  its  billowy  breast 

Thus  the  offerings  gathered  here, 

Gifts  we  bring  with  willing  hand, 
Shall  those  streams  of  bounty  cheer 

That  refresh  a  thirsty  land, 
With  the  sea  of  love  shall  blend, 

Which  the  gospel's  grace  doth  pour. 
And  the  name  of  Jesus  send 

E'en  to  earth's  remotest  shore. 

31,  S.  M.   Bade  A.  Scott. 

IfX   KSAX,   AVD    BRIKO    SACBIFICES   AKD   THAKX   OFFXRIKOS 

INTO  THB  H0U8S  OF  THS  liOBD.  —  2  Chron.  29  :  81. 

1  Thy  bounties,  gracious  Gk)d, 

With  gratitude  we  own ; 
We  praise  Thy  providential  care. 
That  showers  its  blessings  down. 

2  With  joy  Thy  people  bring 

Their  oflFerings  round  Thy  throne; 
With  thankful  souls,  behold,  ^^\"«5 
A  tribute  <i£  Thine  o^m* 
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3  Oy  may  this  sacrifice 

To  Thee,  the  Lord,  ascend, 
An  odor  of  a  sweet  perfume 
Presented  by  His  hand. 


THE  NATION.— GOD  OtJR  STRENGTH 
AND  SALVATION. 

532*  ^8  &  48.   America. 

He  shali.  blbbs  thxe  iir  thx  LAiro.— I>eat2B:8. 

1  God  bless  our  native  land ; 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Euler  of  winds  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save. 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  Him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
Watching  each  weeping  eye. 
Be  Tlxou  feite^ret  \x\!^\ 
God  sa^ft  ^^2^^  %XaX»* 


GOD   OUB  STBENGTH  AND   SALVATION. 


533.  !*•  ^^   ^^^=  Street. 

The  iTATioKs  of  thbh  which  ar£  saved  shall  walk  IX 

XHK   LIGHT  OF  IT.  —  Bev.  21 :  2i. 

1  Lord  let  Thy  goodness  lead  our  land, 
Still  saved  by  Thine  almighty  hand, 
The  tribute  of  its  love  to  bring 

To  Thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

2  Let  every  public  temple  raise 
Triumphant  songs  of  holy  praise ; 
Let  every  peaceful,  private  home 
A  temple.  Lord,  to  Thee  become. 

3  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  Thy  glorious  sight ; 
Still  in  Thy  precepts  and  Thy  fear. 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 


534*  ^*  ^   Meboe.  Sewaed. 

To  LET  THX  OPPBKSSXO  GO  FRBX.  —  Is.  IS8  : 6. 

1  LoBD,  when  Thine  ancient  people  cried, 
Oppressed  and  bound  by  Egypt's  king. 
Thou  didst  Arabia's  sea  divide, 
And  forth  Thy  fainting  laTai^Xsrvsji'^* 
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2  Lo,  in  these  latter  days,  our  land 

Groans  with  the  anguish  of  the  slave 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  stretch  forth  Thy  han 
Not  shortened  that  it  cannot  save. 

3  Roll  hack  the  swelling  tide  of  sin, 

The  lust  of  gain,  the  lust  of  power ; 
The  day  of  freedom  usher  in ; 

How  long  delays  the  appointed  hour! 

4  As  Thou  of  old  to  Miriam's  hand 

The  thrilling  timbrel  didst  restore. 
And  to  the  joyful  song  her  land 
Echoed  from  desert  to  the  shore,  — 

5  O,  let  Thy  smitten  ones  again 

Take  up  the  chorus  of  the  free  — 
^  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  His  power  proclai 
For  He  hath  conquered  gloriously ! " 

535.  L.  M.  bava,  Lui 

ThKIB    SACBiriCXS    SHALL   BK   ACCEPTBD    UPOK   MlBB   ALI 

Ii.  56 : 7. 

1  When,  driven  by  oppression's  rod. 
Our  fathers  fled  beyond  the  sea, 
Their  care  'was  ^T^\,\o>BssMst  <i<sd^ 
And  next  \»  \ew^  xJs^koi  OcaSssssv^ 


lOD    OUS   BTBEKGTH    AND    SALVATIOK- 

Above  tte  forest's  gloomy  shade 
The  altar  iintl  the  school  appeared  ; 

On  that  ihe  gilb  of  faith  were  laid. 
In  this  their  precious  hopes  were  reared. 

The  albELT  and  the  school  still  stand^ 
The  sacred  pillars  of  our  trust, 

Aod  freedom's  sons  shall  fill  the  land 
When  wc  are  sleeping  in  the  dust. 

Before  Thine  altar,  Lord»  we  bend, 
With  grateful  song  and  fervent  prayer, 

For  Thou,  who  wast  our  fathers'  Friend, 
Wilt  make  our  offspring  EtLU  Thy  oare* 

)0^  7  b.     NUREMBUK0- 

Oh-  SAKf  It  tvACU*  —  Luke  3 1  tL 

1  Peace!  the  welcome  sound  proclaim; 
Dwell  with  rapture  on  the  theme ; 
Loud,  still  louder  swell  the  strain, 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men, 

2  Breezes,  whispering  sofl  and  low, 
Gently  munnur  as  ye  blow  j 
Breathe  the  sweet,  celestial  Btrain^ 
Peace  on  earth,  good  mW  \ft  \s\&^» 
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3  Ocean's  billows,  far  and  wide 
Rolling  in  majestic  pride. 
Loud,  still  louder  swell  the  strain, 
Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men. 

4  Christians,  who  these  blessings  feel, 
And  in  adoration  kneel, 

Loud,  still  loader  swell  the  strain, 
Praise  to  Grod,  good  will  to  men. 


THE  NATION.— FASTING  AND  THANKS- 
GIVING. 

537.  8s  &  78.    Greenville.     Epis.Goll. 

Delivsb  U8,  akd  purgb  awat  our  surs,  FOS  Tbt  VAial 
8AXB.  — Fi.79:9. 

1  Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations, 

From  Thy  temple  in  the  skies, 

Hear  Thy  people's  supplications ; 

Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confoundiog) 

Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  ^ast  merc^  \si<st^  ^hounding ; 
Jeaua'  \Aoo^  cas^.  <^^»3bs>^^^sss^'^^       I 


FASTING  Smy   THAKKSGIVING- 

Let  that  love  veil  our  traiBgreaaion  j 
Let  that  blood  our  guilt  eiface  ; 

Save  Thy  people  from  oppression. 
Save  irom  spoil  Th j  holy  place. 

Lo,  witli  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend; 

Hear  m,  fastings  praying,  moaming ; 
Hear  nSj  spare  us,  and  defend. 

KS.  C-  ^   WiiCD«OB,  Steele. 

I  HinCBLED  MTT  SOlU   WITH  FASTtNO*  ~  Pi*  35  1  L"!. 

See,  gracious  God,  before  Thy  throne 

Thy  mourning  people  bend ; 
Tis  on  Thy  soTereign  grace  alone 

Our  humble  hopes  depend* 

Tremendous  judgments  from  Thy  hand 

Thy  dreadftd  power  di&play ; 
Tet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land^ 

And  yet  we  live  to  pray- 
How  changed,  alas!  are  truths  divinej 

For  error,  guiltj  and  shame  1 
What  impious  numberi^t,  bold  in  ain^ 

DisgTSLCQ  the  Christian  naxa^X 
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4  O  bid  US  turn,  almighty  Lord, 
By  Thy  resistless  grace ; 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  Thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  Thy  face. 

539*  78.     WORTHINS.  Sac.  LYWC8. 

I   WILL   PBAISB    THE    VAMK    OF    OOD    WITH  A    SOHO,  AKD  WILL 

MAOViFT  Him  with  thakxsqitiito.  —  Fs.  69 :  ao. 

1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong ; 
Saints  and  angels,  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  His  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land ; 
Kept  by  Him,  no  foes  annoy ; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway. 
May  we  cheerfully  obey. 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod, 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark  !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings ; 
Let  us  '^om  Wi^  d\awl  song, 
And  tlie  ^aX^i\iXTift\fc^  -^^c^^^'^.. 


THE   YEAR.  —  OPENING,  ADVANCING,  ETC. 


THE  YEAR.  — OPENING,  ADVANCING, 
AND  CLOSING. 

540*  ^-  ^    Bates.  C.  Wesley. 

Well  i>okb,thou  ooob  aitb  vaithful  sebyaitt.— Matt.25 :  21. 

1  Gome,  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue, 

Roll  round  with  the  year, 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear. 

2  His  adorable  will  let  us  gladly  fulfil, 

And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope  and  the  labor  of  love. 

3  Our  life  as  a  dream ;  our  time  as  a  stream 

Glides  swiftly  away. 
And  the  fugitive  moment  refuses  to  stay. 

4  The  arrow  is  flown,  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millenial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity's  here. 

6  O  that  each  in  the  day  of  His  coming  may  say, 
'*  I  have  fought  my  way  through; 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give  me  to  do." 
6    O  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the  glad  word, 
"  Well  and  faithfully  doT\ft\ 
Enter  into  My  joy,  and  sit  down.  onM.^  ^xorcka?"* 


THE   YEAR. 
^/|.]^  ^  Ij.  M.   Hamburg.        Doddridge. 

HAVIKO,   TnXBXFOSK,   OBTAimSD    HELP   OF    GOD,  I   COVTUm 
UKTO  THIS   DAY.  —  Acts  26  :  82. 

1  Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  tUl  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  are  we  guarded  by  our  Gk)d ; 
By  His  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  His  unerring  counsel  led. 

3  With  grateful  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  Thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And,  peaceful,  leave  before  Thy  feet 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 
Thou  art  our  Joy,  and  Thou  our  Rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

542*  78.   Benevento.  newtos. 

Thou  gabbiest  them  away  as  with  a  flood.— FM. 90 :5» 

1  Whil'E,  W\\\v  c^«a^^'s>%  <5«Qss«..»  the  sun 
Hasted  \kTo\x^  \3sv^  i^TB!kKt  ^^5«i.^ 


NG,  ADVANCING,  AND  CLOSING. 

souls  their  race  have  run, 
'^er  more  to  meet  us  here : 
in  an  eternal  state, 
ly  have  done  with  all  below ; 
little  longer  wait ; 
how  little  none  can  know. 

J  winged  arrow  flies 

edily  the  mark  to  find,  — 

3  lightning  from  the  skies 

•ts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind,  — 

Y  thus  our  fleeting  days 

ir  us  down  life's  rapid  stream  i 
rd,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 
below  is  but  a  dream.- 

:s  for  mercies  past  receive ; 
•don  of  our  sins  renew ; 

us  henceforth  how  to  live 
:h  eternity  in  view. 
Thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
;?hen  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

Y  we  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

5Q5 
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543*  ^B*    Spring.  Hawxu. 

LrO,  T^x  wiKTXB  18  PAST.  —  CaaL  2 :  IL 

1  The  winter  is  over  and  gone, 

The  thrush  whistles  sweet  on  the  spray, 
The  turtle  breathes  forth  her  soft  moaO) 
The  lark  mounts  and  warbles  awaj. 

2  Shall  every  creature  around 

Their  voices  in  concert  unite, 
And  I,  the  most  favored,  be  found 
In  praising  to  take  less  delight  ? 

3  Awake,  then,  my  harp  and  my  lute ; 

Sweet  organs,  your  notes  softly  swell; 
No  longer  my  lips  shall  be  mute, 
The  Saviour's  high  praises  to  telL 

4  His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad. 

My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  spring ; 
This  temple,  His  spirit's  abode, 
My  jojj  as  iiiy  duty,  to  sing. 

544.  7s.    Hudson.  Et.Mao^ 

Thou  cbowkest  the  tbab  with  Tht  ooodhssb.— Fk65iIL 

1  Praise  on  Thee,  in  Zion's  gates, 
Daily,  O  Jehovah,  waits  ; 
Unto  T\i^^,  O  QcQftL,\j^«si:.'^ 
Grateful  \iotA&  mAVOcj  ^«m^ 
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2  Thou  the  Hope  and  Refuge  art 
Of  remotest  lands  apart, 
Distant  isles  and  tribes  unknown, 
'Mid  the  ocean  waste  and  lone. 

3  Thou  dost  visit  earth,  and  rain 
Blessings  on  the  thirsty  plain. 
From  the  copious  founts  on  high. 
From  the  rivers  gf  the  sky. 

4  Thus  the  clouds  Thy  power  confess, 
And  Thy  paths  drop  fruitfulness, 
And  the  voice  of  song  and  mirth 
Bises  from  the  tribes  of  earth. 

45,  6s  &  4b.   America.    Montookebt. 

FOBOXT  irOT  XLL  Hl8  BBKKFITS.  —  Fs.  103  :  2. 

1  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice ; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing ; 
Forests  and  mountains  ring ; 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring ; 

The  streams  rejoice. 

2  Yea,  bless  His  holy  naoie. 
And  purest  thanks  proc\aSL\si 

507 


THE   YEAB. 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty ;  hut  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot. 

Amid  your  mirQi. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise ; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise, 

With  sweet*accord ; 
From  field  to  gamer  throng. 
Bearing  your  sheaves  abng. 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord* 

546.  ^"  ^  7b*  ^^^-  H^' 

WX  ALL  DO  VADX  A8  A  LXAV.— Is.  64:8. 

1  See  the  leaves  around  us  falling. 

Dry  and  withered,  to  the  ground. 
Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling. 
In  a  sad  and  solemn  sound,  — 

2  "  Sons  of  Adam,  once  in  Eden, 

Blighted  when  like  us  he  fell, 
Hear  t\ie  \e<il\xtfe  ^^  «xfc  Trading  5 


KUIOf  ADYANOTNG,  i2n>   GLOSmG. 

mths^  thoQgh  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 
ay  in  health,  and  manly  ^ace^ 
not  cloudless  skies  deceive  you  ; 
umtner  gives  to  autumn  place* 

^rly  in  our  course  returning, 
[essengers  of  ebortest  stay, 
s  we  preach  J  tliia  truth  concemingj 
'eaten  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

I  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

[an,  let  all  thy  hope  he  stayed^ 

ch  alone,  foi-ever  vernal, 

ears  a  leaf  that  iball  not  fade.'' 


78.   Afiiee.  Kewtoit. 

1MB  by  moments  steals  away, 
iret  the  hour,  and  then  the  day ; 
mall  the  daily  loss  appears, 
"et  it  soon  amounts  to  years* 

hus  another  year  is  flown  ; 
Tow  it  is  no  more  our  own, 
:  it  brought  or  promise4  good^ 
'bnn  the  years  before  l\i6  ^QfA* 
34  sag 


.  THE   YEAR. 

3  Favors,  from  the  Lord  received, 
Sins,  that  have  His  Spirit  grieved, 
Marked  by  an  unerring  hand, 

In  His  book  recorded  stand. 

4  If  we  see  another  year. 

May  thy  blessing  meet  us  here ; 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise. 
Warm  our  hearts,  and  bless  our  eyes. 

548.  C.  H.    DUNDSB.  Watti 

He  vlxxth  also  as  a  shadow.— Job  14: 8. 

1  Thee  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  Thee 

How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 

What  dying  worms  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave  ; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  be, 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 

3  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  groQtt 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  ^&e^^  ^«it  around. 
To  Wrty  iiiotX«i&^^^tt»fe% 


LIFB. FEAILTY   AND   ERETITY. 

Good  God,  on  what  a  slender  tbread 

Hang  everlasting  things  i 
The  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead 

Upon  hte's  feeble  strings. 

Infinite  joj  or  endless  woe 
Attends  oa  every  breath  , 

And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  lense, 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  ai-e  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 


UFEl  — FRMLTY  AND  BBEVTIT. 

^0;  Ju  TIL     WlWBHAM.  STBBEiE. 


Hcnr  ts^iL  I  am  l—Vw^B&ti. 


Almtghtt  Maker  of  my  frame. 
Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days  5 

Teach  me  to  know  how  frail  I  am^ 

And  spend  the  renmaat  lo  Tl>k^  ^T^'ftfc* 
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2  Mj  days  are  shorter  than  a  span ; 

A  little  point  my  life  appears ; 
How  frail  at  best  is  dying  man  1 

How  vain  are  all  his  hopes  and  fears  1 

3  Vain  his  ambition,  noise,  and  show ; 

Vain  are  the  cares  which  rack  his  mind; 
He  heaps  up  treasures  mixed  with  woe, 
And  dies,  and  leaves  them  all  bdiiind. 

4  0,  be  a  nobler  portion  mine  ; 

My  God,  I  bow  before  Thy  throne; 
Earth's  fleeting  treasures  I  resign. 
And  fix  my  hope  on  Thee  alone. 

550*  !*•  MC*    AvERNo.     PsATT's  Coll. 

EtBBT  MAK  WALZKTH  IV  ▲  VAIK    SHOW.  — P8.S9:& 

1  How  vain  is  all  beneath  the  skies ! 

How  transient  every  earthly  bliss ! 
How  slender  all  the  fondest  ties 
That  bind  us  to  a  world  like  this  ! 

2  The  evening  cloud,  the  morning  dew, 

The  withering  grass,  the  fadmg  flowerj 
Of  eart\A7  Yio^^*^  wc^  ^Tc&SkV^^a^  true, 
The  g\0Ty  o^  «ii  -^aasasi^XtfSQx. 


FRAILTY  AND   BREVITY. 

But  though  earth's  fairest  blossoms  die, 
And  all  beneath  the  skies  is  vain, 

There  is  a  land  whose  confines  lie 
Bejond  the  reach  of  care  and  pain. 

Then  let  the  hope  of  joys  to  come 
Dispel  our  cares  and  chase  our  fears  ; 

If  Grod  be  ours,  we're  travelling  home, 
Though  passing  through  a  vaJe  of  tears. 

51.  78  &  68.   Amsterdam.         Burton. 

How  snoBT  MT  TiMK  IS  1— Ft.  89 :  47. 

1  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 
A  journey  to  the  tomb. 

2  Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms ; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 
Enclosed  in  Death's  cold  arms. 

3  But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  be^iuty  soon  above. 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 
Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 
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DEATH.  — SUPPORT  AND  CONSOI 
TION. 

552.  ^-  ^-   ^^*^-  ®ARa 

The  biohtkous  hath  hope  ibt  his  dxath.  —  Pror.  ] 

1  Sweet  is  the  scene  when  Christians 

When  sinks  a  righteous  soul  to  rej 
How  mildly  beams  the  closing  eye, 
How  gently  heaves  the  expiring  bi 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away, 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  arc 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day, 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3  Triumphant  smiles  the  victor's  brow. 

Fanned  by  some  guardian  angeFs  ^ 

Where  is,  O  grave,  thy  victory  now. 

And  where,  insidious  death,  thy  st 

55S.        S«  H.  M.   Friendship.    Montgo 
That  whbbx  I  am,  thbhs  tb  kat  bx.— John  14 

1  Friend  after  friend  departs  ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  here  of  hearts 

That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  itsSV  ^q>A^  ^^a  <2psA:^  rest, 
liiving  or  dym^,  t^^^^  ^^^sfe^^yssR^ 
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eyond  the  £igbt  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death, 
here  surely  is  some  blessed  dime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 

life's  affections  transient  tire, 
)96  sparks  fly  upward  to  expire* 

here  is  a  world  above. 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
.  whole  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 
.  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
aalated  to  that  happier  spherep 

hu3  star  by  star  declines. 
Till  all  are  passed  away, 

3  morning  high  and  higher  shines, 
To  pure  and  perfect  day  a 
sink  those  gtars  in  empty  night ; 

y  hide  themselves  in  heaven^s  own  Ught- 

SuK  irii  Bi€£  AFP  urjD.— AclB9:3r. 

hs  finished  ;  the  conflict  is  past  i 
The  heaven-born  spirit  is  fled  j 
[er  wish  is  accomplished  at  last. 
And  now  she's  intombed  mtk\ltk&  ^^»&« 
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2  Her  soul  has  now  taken  its  flight 

To  mansions  of  glory  above, 
To  mingle  with  angels  of  light. 
And  dwell  in  the  kingdom  of  loTe. 

3  The  victory  now  is  obtained  ; 

She's  gone  her  Redeemer  to  see ; 
Her  wishes  she  fully  has  gained ; 
She's  now  where  she  panted  to  be. 

4  Then  let  us  forbear  to  complain 

That  she  has  now  gone  from  our  sij 
We  soon  shall  behold  her  again, 
With  new  and  redoubled  delight 

555.  !»•  M.    WAE».  BRI 

BLK88BD  AEK   THXT  THAT  MOmUT.  —  Matt  5  :  4. 

1  O,  DEEM  not  they  are  blessed  alone 

Whose  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 
For  God,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 
A  blessing  for  the  eyes  that  weep. 

2  The  light  of  smiles  shaU  fill  again 

The  lids  that  overflow  with  tears ; 
And  weary  \vavrK,  cS.  -^^^  «jA  ^ain 


SUPPORT  AND   CONSOLATION. 

And  ye  who  at  a  fiiend's  low  bier 
Now  shed  the  bitter  drops  like  rain, 

Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
Will  give  him  to  your  arms  again. 

Nor  let  the  good  man's  trust  depart, 
Though  life  its  common  gifts  deny, 

Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart, 
And  spumed  of  men,  he  goes  to  die. 

For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  day. 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear, 

And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
For  all  His  children  suffer  here. 

56.  S.  M.   atlesburt. 

:T  urn  DIB  TBS   DXATH   OT   THK    BIOHTS0U8.— Nom.  28  1 10. 

1  O  FOR  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

2  Their  bodies,  in  the  ground, 

In  silent  hope,  may  lie. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  ioyfwl  ^iOWsA 
Shall  call  them  to  t\ie  &V}. 
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S  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar. 
On  wings  of  faith  and  love, 
To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore. 
And  reign  with  Him  above. 
4  O  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord ! 

O,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 

Like  theirs  my  last  reward. 

557 •  ^^  ^  ^^*     KiNOSLET.     MUHLBHBBIO. 

I  WOULD  HOT  ur*  ALWAT.— Job7:16L 

1  I  WOULD  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  ue  way; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 

Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  cheer. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  h^  sin  — 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within : 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fean, 
And  Uie  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3  I  would  not  liye  alway ;  no,  welcome  the  tomb ; 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom; 
There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  arise 

To  hail  Him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  firom  his  God, 
.    Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 

Where  the  nvers  of  pleasure  flowo'er  the  bright  plar 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ?  — 
6  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Savioux  Mi'^L\iT^^T«tt.^x^aa^3otted  to  greet* 
While  the  antticma  ot  T«.^\.'ax^\atfi«»»B^'i5S&^ 
And  the  smae  ot  tYie^x^Sft  ^^\A^  ^  '^^ 
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558.  88.  7b,  &  4.    Tamworth. 

Thk  spirit  ihall  bktukw  uiTTO  God,  who  oatb  it. 
EccL  12 :7. 

1  Tossed  no  more  on  life's  rongh  billow, 

All  the  storms  of  sorrow  fled, 

Death  hath  found  a  quiet  pillow 

For  the  aged  Christian's  head, 

Peaceful  slumbers 
Guarding  now  his  lowly  bed, 

2  O,  may  we  be  reunited 

To  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Leaving  all  that  sin  hath  blighted 
With  corruption,  in  the  dust : 

Hear  us,  Jesus, 
Thou  our  Lord,  our  Life,  our  Trust 

559.  8B&78.     LOVE. 

Tht  will  bx  dokx.— S(att.26s42. 

1  Jesus,  while  our  hearts  are  bleeding 

O'er  the  spoils  that  death  has  won. 
We  would,  at  this  solemn  meeting, 
Calmly  say,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

2  Though  cast  down,  we're  not  forsaken. 

Though  afflicted,  not  alone ; 
Thou  didst  give,  and  Thou  hast  takftw.% 
^iess^d  Lord,  "  Thy  ViKL\i^  ^\^<6r 
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Though  to-day  we're  filled  with  mourning, 
Mercy  still  is  on  the  throne  ; 

With  Thy  smiles  of  love  returning, 
We  can  sing,  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

i  By  Thy  hands  the  boon  was  given ; 
Thou  hast  taken  but  Thine  own. 
Lord  of  earth,  and  Gk)d  of  heaven, 
Evermore  "  Thy  will  be  done." 

560*  Ii.  M.     AYEBNO.  8TB1U. 

TBK  WIin>  PA8SKTH  OTXE  IT,  AKD  IT  IS  OOKX.  —  Fl.  108:18. 

1  So  fades  the  lovely  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly. 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 

2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
O,  let  Religion  then  be  nigh  ; 

Her  comforts  were  not  made  to  die. 

3  Then  gentle  Patience  smiles  on  Fain. 
And  dying  Hope  revives  again ; 
Hope  wipe*  liJ^v^  \ft«x  Sx^Ta^^Tv^Vs  f 
And  FaitYx  i^om^  w^^^^  xa  'CfcR.  ^ 
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DOXOLOGY. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Grod  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given 
Bj  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 


5{l2^  88  &  7s.    Love.        Watebstoic. 

HB  couth  rOETH  LIXB  A  VLOWXE,  AKD  IS  CUT  DOWV. 

Job  14: 2. 

1  One  sweet  flower  has  drooped  and  faded ; 

One  sweet  infant  voice  has  fled ; 
One  fair  brow  the  grave  has  shaded ; 
One  dear  schoolmate  now  is  dead. 

2  Bat  we  feel  no  thought  of  sadness, 

For  our  friend  is  happy  now ; 

She  has  knelt  in  soul-felt  gladness, 

Where  the  blessed  angels  bow. 

3  May  our  footsteps  never  falter 

In  the  path  that  she  has  trod ; 
May  we  worship  at  the  altar 
Of  the  great  and  liVm^  G?o^* 
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562.  l^riiL     KB8T.  liACKAt. 

Hi  rxLi.  ASLBBP.  —  Acti  7 :  60. 

1  Asleep  in  Jesus !     Blessed  sleep ! 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  bj  the  dread  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !     Peaceful  rest ! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blessed ; 
No  fear,  no  woes,  shall  dim  that  hour 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus !    Time  nor  space 
Debars  this  precious  hiding  place ; 
On  Indian  plains  or  Lapland's  snows 
Believers  find  the  same  repose. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  O,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  I 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  Death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting ! 

5  Asleep  in  Jesus  !     O,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  Refuge  be  ; 
Securely  aVisll  m^  ashes  lie, 

And  "wait  t\xe  «vu!£imo\v^^t^\sv^\OBis^ 


SUPPORT  AND   CONSOLATION. 
563.  C'  ^'    China.  Wattb. 

It  ws  bb  dead  with  Christ,  wb  bblievb  that  wb  shall 
ALSO  LIVK  WITH  HiK.  —  Rom.  6 : 8. 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
*Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  His  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  Love. 

3  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  He  blessed, 

And  softened  every  bed ; 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest 
But  with  the  dying  Head  ? 

4  Thence  He  arose,  ascending  high, 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

5  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground ; 
Ye  saiDtSf  a^end  the  akie^. 
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5(54,        O.  M.    FuifERAt  Thought.       Watts. 
It  18  APPonrTBD  uino  kxv  oscb  to  die.— Heb.9:S7. 

1  Hark  !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  sound ! 

Mj  ears,  attend  the  cry : 
"  Ye  living  men,  come,  view  the  ground 
Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

2  "  Princes,  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

In  spite  of  all  your  towers  ; 
The  tall,  the  wise,  the  reverend  head 
Must  lie  as  low  as  ours.'' 

3  Great  God,  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  our  tomb, 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ? 

4  Grant  us  the  powers  of  quickening  grace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly; 
Then,  when  we  drop  this  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky. 
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IMMORTALITY.  —  THE  RESURRECTION. 
565.      ®^  ^  *•    Teanquillity.    Montoomeby. 

I  WILL  BXDIXM  THEM  TBOX  DBATH.  — H08. 13  :14. 

1  There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 

A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground. 

2  The  storm  that  racks  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
That  shuts  the  rose. 

3  I  long  to  lay  this  painful  head 

And  aching  heart  beneath  the  soil ; 
To  slumber,  in  that  dreamless  bed, 
From  all  my  toil. 

4  The  soul,  of  origin  divine, 

Grod's  glorious  image,  freed  from  clay. 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

5  The  sun  is  but  a  spark  of  fire, 

A  transient  meteor  in  the  sky : 
The  soul,  immortal  as  its  Sire, 
Shall  never  die. 
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566.  CM.    Woodland.  White. 

Whosokver  liveth  asd  believeth  iir  Me  shall  xeyu 
DIE.  — John  11:26. 

1  Thkough  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path, 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 

We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 

Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more. 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat^ 
Unheeded  o'er  our  silent  dust 
The  storms  of  life  shall  beat. 

4  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inane. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie  ; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep, 

Till  t\ie  \a&l  wv^<fc\  to&  «jQd  breiJ^ 

The  loM  w^A.  ^^J^Ms^  ^^^s^> 


THE  JUDGMENT. 

en  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 
iliall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 
d  the  Ion g-.-?! lent  dust  shall  burst 
i¥ith  shouts  of  endless  praise- 


MORTALITY.— THE  JUDGMENT. 

,  the  mighty  God  appearing, 
■"rom  on  high  Jehovah  speaks : 
item  lands  the  summons  hearing, 
)'er  the  west  IBs  thunder  breaks  ; 

Earth  beholds  Him  i 
Iniversal  nature  shakes. 

a,  all  its  light  unfolding, 
Jod  in  glory  shall  diaplay  r 
He  comes,  nor  silence  holding ; 
i^ire  and  clouds  prepare  His  way ; 

Tempests  round  Him 
bsten  on  the  dreadful  da-^. 
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To  the  heavens  His  voice  ascending, 
To  the  earth  beneath  He  cries, 

"  Souls  immortal,  now  descending, 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arise ; 

Rise  to  judgment ; 
Let  Mj  throne  adorn  the  skies. 

4  '^  Gather  first  My  saints  around  Me, 

Those  who  to  Mj  covenant  stood ; 

Those  who  humbly  sought  and  found  Me 

Through  the  dying  Saviour's  blood ; 

Blest  Redeemer ! 
Dearest  sacrifice  to  God." 

5  Now  the  heavens  on  high  adore  Him, 

And  His  righteousness  declare ; 
Sinners  perish  from  before  Him, 
But  His  saints  His  mercies  share : 

Just  His  judgment ; 
Grod,  Himself  the  Judge,  is  there. 

568.  Ii.  M.    Saxony.      Sir  W  Scoi 

Whbbb  shall  ths  uxoodlt  awd  tbk  sixms  affbax 
1  Pet.  4:18. 

1  That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  aw 
What  povf et  Av^iJWi^  ^k^  ^iTwier's  stay 
How  BTiaXi  )ie  laefcX*  ^iJwa.\.  ^s«»^£^^ 


THE  JUDGMENT. 

When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead  ? 

O,  on  that  day,  that  wrathfiil  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  Thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

QQ^  O.  M.    Martyrs.  Addison. 

Whbk  Hb  tisitbth,  what  shall  I  AirsirxB  Hih  ? 
Job  31: 14. 

When,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 

I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face, 
O,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

J£  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought. 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 

And  trembles  at  the  thought,  — 

When  Thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul, 

O,  bow  shall  I  appeax  1 
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5T0«  •^*  ^*    Monmouth. 

Thx  nouB  OF  His  judgment  is  comje.  — Bev.H:?. 

1  Great  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created  ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  3eated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds,  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before ; 

Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding ; 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  Great  God  !  what  do  I  see  and  hear  ? 

The  end  of  things  created ! 
Behold  the  Judge  of  man  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
Low  at  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  Iveavftii  «i.w^  ^ax^k  ^.hall  pass  away, 

And  tYma  pte^^c^  ^R>  ts^rrX^^Ssssu 


THE  JUDGMENT. 

571,  S.  M.    Dunbar.  Doddridgb. 

Who  may  abide  the  dat  of  Ujs  comiko  ?  —  AUI.  8 : 2. 

1  And  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-disceming  eyes  ? 

2  How  will  our  hearts  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  His  face 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3  But  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread ! 

4  Ye  sinners,  seek  His  grace 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ; 
Flee  to  the  shelter  of  His  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

5T2*  S*  ^*    ^^'^^^'  Kelly. 

Akd  to  wait  for  His  Sok  vhom  HXAVxif.— lTheM.lt  10. 

1  In  expectation  sweet 

We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  car  we  meet^ 
And  see  an  endle&a  ^7. 

551 


IMMORTALITY. 

2  He  comes !  the  Conqueror  comes ! 

Death  falls  beneath  His  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  their  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  Lord. 

3  The  trumpet  sounds  I  awake ! 

Ye  dead,  to  judgment  come ! 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake, 
While  hell  receives  her  doom. 

4  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace ; 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  dose 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 


IMMORTALITY.  —  HEAVEN. 
57 S*  ^*  ^*   Gi'ENCAiRN.  Steels. 

Thbt  shall  bbhold  thb  lamt)  that  is  yxbt  fak  off. 

la.  83 :  17. 

1  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  nigh 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  rea^Ki^  oi  vo&KAa  delight, 
XlnknowQ.  ^  TaotNaSi  ^^«^* 


H£AY£N. 

2  No  clouds  those  blissful  regions  know, 

Forever  bright  and  fair ; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

3  0,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  love, 
Till  wings  of  faith  and  strong  desire 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

4  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine. 

For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  the  sky. 

74l»  ^*  ^*     ^^«  ASAPHS.  TURNBVLL. 

XBX   BEMAIirXTH,   THKBEFOBB,   A   BBST   TO   TBB   PXOPLB   OT 

God.— Heb.4:9. 

There  is  a  place  of  sacred  rest. 

Far,  far  beyond  the  skies. 
Where  beauty  smiles  eternally. 

And  pleasure  never  dies  — 
My  Father's  house,  my  heavenly  home, 

Where  "  many  mansions  "  stand. 
Prepared  by  hands  divine  for  all 

Who  seek  the  better  laad. 
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2  When  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life, 

With  fear  on  every  side,  — 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gathering  storm, 

And  foams  the  angry  tide,  — 
Beyond  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 

Breaks  forth  the  light  of  mom, 
Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  house, 

To  cheer  the  soul  forlorn. 

■I 

3  In  that  pure  home  of  tearless  joy  I 

Earth's  parted  friends  shall  meet, 
With  smiles  of  love  that  never  fade, 

And  blessedness  complete. 
There,  there,  adieus  are  sounds  unknown; 

Death  frowns  not  on  that  scene ;  ' 

But  life  and  glorious  beauty  shine 

Untroubled  and  serene. 

575.  O.  M.    Lanesboro*.  Tappak. 

Th£  hope  which  is  laid  up  fob  tou  uf  HXATXir.  — OoLl:& 

1  There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wanderers  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed^ 
A  balm  iot  e^et^  ^Q>w\!Ldsd  breast ; 
*Ti8  fovia^  «XiON^,Vsx\L^wi^3Du 


H£Ay£X. 

There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 
When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals. 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  roUs, 

And  all  is  drear :  'tis  heaven. 
There  Faith  lifts  up  her  cheerftil  eye 

To  brighter  prospects  given, 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  fly, 

And  all  serine  in  heaven. 
There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 

fQ^  O.  M.   Jordan.  Watts. 

The  LAiTD  OF  TOUB  HABiTATioars.  —  Num.  15 : 2. 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 

And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-withering  fiowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  o\xt«>. 
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3  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea, 
And  linger,  shivering,  on  the  brink, 
And  ^ar  to  launch  awaj. 

5  O,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,— 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise,  — 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouded  eyes,  — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er,  i 

Not  Jordan's  stream  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

olT •       ^*  ^*  ^   Newcourt.    Coleswortbt.    ' 

AXD  ma   RKST   SHALL   BS  GLORIOUS. —Is.  11 :  lOl  I 

1  There  is  a  glorious  land  afar, 

Beyond  the  brightest  burning  star,  1 

Where  peace  interminably  reigns,  — 
Where  soft  and  balmy  breezes  blow, 
And  goVdftXi  w^T^  ^^'tt^i:^  flow^ 

And  ^aduesi^  BScSva^  ^  «t  ^^^ss^^  ^^ks&. 


HEAVEN. 

ovelling-  thoughtj  no  treaclseroua  amile, 

ord  unkiud,  no  act  of  guile, 

11  e'er  disturb  the  sacred  rest ; 

^ery  peaceful  brow  will  shine 

ing  beauty,  all  divine, 

d  love  pervade  the  sinless  breast. 

7i;,    Spanish  JlrxN*    Mont&odcebt. 

I   TUEU  WUICII    4BJE    AllRAirKJ>   IH   WDITX   EOA««  f 

Ecy,  3'  i  la. 

T  are  these  in  bright  arrajj 
b  inuumemble  throng, 
d  the  altar  night  and  day, 
■-inning  one  triumphant  song  ?  — 
rthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slainj 
3ssing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
om,  ridies,  to  obtain, 
w  dominion  every  hour." 

5  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

ese  from  great  afftiction  camep 

before  the  throne  of  God, 

lied  with  liiA  almighty  name* 

in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

*tor  palms  in  every  hand, 

igh  their  great  Eedeemer*^  ts^li^i, 

re  than  conqueroTs  tloiey  ^\asA. 
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3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amid  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead. 
J07  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fear ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

Grod  shall  wipe  away  the  tear. 

5T9.  S»  ^   Dover.        Montgomei 

80  SHALL  WS  XTEB  BB    WITH  THX  LOBD.— 1  ThClf.  4  :17. 

1  "  Forever  with  the  Lord ! " 

Amen !  so  let  it  be ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word ; 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  this  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  hi^, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  l\m!&%  \j(^  i«I\\K%  ^\%<QATQmg  eye 


HEAVEN. 

4  Ah,  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

5  "  Forever  with  the  Lord ! " 

Father,  if  'tis  Thy  will. 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E*en  here  to  me  fulfil. 

6  Be  Thou  at  mj  right  hand ; 

Then  can  I  never  fail ; 
Uphold  Thou  me,  and  I  shall  stand ; 
Fight,  and  I  must  prevail. 

^0*  ®^  ^  ^^*    Woodland.  Nelson. 

QBXAT  IB  TOUB   BZWABD   IV   HB AYXK.  —  Matt  0  :  12. 

This  world  is  poor  from  shore  to  shore, 

And  like  a  baseless  vision  ; 
Its  lofly  domes  and  brilliant  ore. 
Its  gems  and  crowns,  are  vain  and  poor : 

There's  nothing  rich  but  heaven. 

Empires  decay  and  nations  die ; 

Our  hopes  to  winds  are  given ; 
The  vernal  blooms  in  ruin  lie ; 
Death  reigns  o'er  all  beneath  the  sky : 

There's  notbing  sure  but  lieaiNe^fiL. 
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3  Creation's  mighty  fabric  all 

Shall  be  to  atoms  riven  ; 
The  skies  consume,  the  planets  fall, 
Convulsions  rock  this  earthy  ball : 

There's  nothing  firm  but  heaven. 

4  A  stranger,  lonely  here  I  roam. 

From  place  to  place  am  driven ; 
My  Mends  are  gone,  and  I'm  in  ghom; 
This  world  is  all  a  dismal  tomb : 

I  have  no  home  but  heaven. 

5  The  clouds  disperse ;  the  light  appears ; 

My  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
Triumphant  grace  hath  quelled  my  fears: 
Roll  on,  thou  sun !  fly  swift,  iny  years ! 

I'm  on  my  way  to  heaven. 

581*  O.  M.   Devizes.         Doddbidgk. 

TnE  LOBD  SHALL  BX  XHIITX  XYXBLASTIVO  LlOHT.— Il.60  :SOl 

1  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven,  fareweU, 

With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever-changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  Andt\io\i,T^M^Ti\.<st\^Q£daYt 


HEAVEN. 

My  soul  J  tliftt  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thiuc;  iiid. 

Ye  itars  arc  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  mj  divine  abode, 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts 

Where  I  shall  reign  with  God. 

The  Father  of  eternsal  light 
ShaJi  thero  Ilis  beams  display ; 

Kor  shall  -one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  that  unvaried  day. 

No  more  the  drops  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  mine  eyes. 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline 

Amid  those  brighter  skies, 

Thei'^  all  the  millions  of  His  saints 

\Shall  in  one  song  unite. 
And  each  the  bhss  of  all  ijLall  view 

With  infinite  dehght. 

82*  C.    M.     JERUSALEM.        8.  STEHKBTTt 

Ue    shall    BLE&a    TUEE    IN    TlfE    LAND.  —  Beut.  ^  t  ^ 

1  On  Jo  Irian's  stormy  banks  I  stand  j 
And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
TFTiere  my  possessions  \\ft. 
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2  O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight ! 

3  All  o'er  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  forever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  be  forever  blessed  ? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  in  His  bosom  rest  ? 

583.  8<s*    Spring.  De  Fleui 

All  Tns  aitoels  stood  rovitd  about  ths  thsokx. 
Rev.  7: 11. 

1  Ye  angels,  who  stand  round  the  thron 
And  view  my  Immanuel's  face. 
In  raptvxTow«»  ^ow^%  xsi^kft  Him  known 


HKAVBN. 

Te  sain^j  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 
And  cast  your  bright  crown:^  at  lib  feet, 

His  grace  and  His  glory  display. 
And  all  His  rich  merey  repeat. 

0}  when  will  the  moment  appear 
When  I  shall  unite  in  your  soog  ? 

I'm  weary  of  lingering  here. 
For  I  to  your  Saviour  helong. 

I'm  fettered  and  chained  here  in  day ; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  he  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away. 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 

ChK  9TVRVT  OW   Till  CI  TIT  WAS   FCBI    0  OtB- —  RtV.  21  :  2L 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blessed. 
That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair, 

And  oft  are  its  glories  confessed ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

We  epeak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 
Its  walls  dpcked  with  jeweb  so  rare, 

Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  \i^  l()aKtO* 
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3  We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there! 

4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love. 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear. 
The  church  of  the  first  bom  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'mid  sorrow  and  woe, 

Still  for  heaven  my  spirit  prepare, 
And  shortly  I  also  shall  know, 
And  feel,  what  it  is  to  be  there. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


1.  L.  M.  Kil 

Praise  God,  from  whwn  all  blessings  flo^ 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him.  abov^^  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Prjuse  Fal\i^t,  §i^xv,  ^\A^^-j  ^o^^^ 


DOXOLOaiES. 


,  CM.  Watts. 

ET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  adored, 

liero  til  ere  are  works  to  make  Him  kaown^ 

Or  saints  to  lovo  the  Lord,  •  '        J 

S.  M.  Watts.  | 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne,  j 

And  saints  who  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 

And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

H.  M.  Watts. 

To  our  eternal  God, 

The  Father  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  all  divine. 

Three  mysteries  in  One, 
dvation,  power,       1  By  all  on  earth, 
nd  praise  be  given,  |  Aiid  all  in  heaven. 

Ii.  P.  M.  Watts. 

ow  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
le  Father,  Son,  and  Sp\T\tj)o^ 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  ^weu^ 
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hrough  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
>y  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 
And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

Q^  O.  P.  M.         Tate  &  Brady. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  saints  on  earth  adore, 
Be  glory  as  in  ages  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last. 

When  time  shall  be  no  more. 

7.  7s.  Mead's  Coll 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love  : 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host  — 
Father,  Son,  and  Hjply  Ghost. 

8.  8s  &  7s. 

PRA.ISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaver 
Praise  iW  ^oxi,  l\\ft  Spirit  praise ; 

As  it  was,  at\^\^,\>^  ^n^w 
Glory  t\vrow^  eVcrwa^  5^-^%. 


DO^XOGIES, 

^4  Ba,  7  s,  *  4, 

Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 
God  tlie  Father,  God  the  Soiij 
God  the  Spirit^  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  Oae. 

Q,  7a  &  0H. 

To  Thee  be  praise  forever. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings ; 
Thy  wondrouiS  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings  i 
We'll  celebrate  thy  glory. 

With  all  Thy  saints  above, 
Aod  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love^ 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Henee  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  IV e  in  gloiy  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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12.  4s&es. 

To  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit, — One,  — 
The  Gk)d  who  reigns  in  heaven, 

As  done  above, 

May  praise  and  love 
By  all  on  earth  be  given. 

13.  108  &  lis.  RlPPON'S  COLL. 

All  glory  to  God,  the  Father  and  Son, 
And  Spirit  of  grace,  the  great  Three  in  One , 
Let  highest  ascriptions  forever  be  given 
By  all  thd  creation  on  earth  and  in  heaven. 

14.  8s,  6s,  &  4s. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

On  earth  be  praises  given. 

While  angels  raise 

Their  higher  praise  * 

Wit\\  lYife  xe^^^Tcv^d  m  heaven. 
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5s  &  68. 


Bt  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  he  addressed, 
To  God  in  Three  Persons, 

One  God  ever  blessed ; 
As  hath  been,  and  now  is. 

And  always  shall  be. 

P.M. 

All  glory  to  God 

In  His  highest  abode. 

Who  sits  on  His  throne ! 
glory  to  Jesus,  His  crucified  Son ! 

All  glory  and  praise 

To  Uie  Spirit  of  grace ! 

The  eternal  I  am  : 
Elis  saints  and  His  angels  forever  proclaim. 
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